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B O OK VI. 
CMapreR I. 
A LETTER 


A. ſoon as Mrs. Charlton was acquain- 
ted with the ug of young Delvile, 
ſhe returned to Cecilia, impatient to be in- 
formed what had paſſed. The narration ſhe 
heard both hurt and aſtoniſhed her; that Ce- 
cilia, the heireſs of ſach a fortune, the pos- 
ſeſſor of ſo much beauty, deſcended of a 
worthy family, and formed and educated to 
grace a noble one, ſhould be rejected by 
people to whom her wealth would be moſt - 
uſeful, and only in ſecret have their alliance 
propoſed to her, ſhe deemed an indignity 
that called for nothing but reſentment, and 
approved and enforced the reſolution of her 
young friend to reſiſt all ſolicitations which 
r. and Mrs. Delvile did not ſecond them- 
ſelves, * | 
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About two hours aſter Delvile was gone, 
his letter arrived. Cecilia opened it with 
trepidation, and read as follows: 

To Miss BEVERLEY, 
September 20, 1779. 


What could be the apprehenſions, the 
ſuſpicions of Miſs Beverley, when ſo ear- 


neſtly ſhe prohibited my writing? From 


a temper ſo unguarded as mine, could ſhe 
fear any ſubtlety of doctrine? Is my cha- 


racter fo little known to her, that ſhe can 


think me capable of craft or duplicity ? Had 
I even the deſire, I have neither the addreſs 
nor the -patience to praCtiſe them; no; lo. 

velieſt Miſs Beverley, though ſometimes by 
vehemence I may incautiouſly offend, by 
ſophiſtry, believe me, I never ſhall injure; 
my ambition, as I have told you, is to con. 
vince, not beguile, and my arguments 


\ ſhall be ſimple, as my profeilions hall be 


ſincere. Ig Fd 

Vet how again may I venture to men- 
tion a propoſal which ſo lately almoſt before 
you had heard you rejected? Suffer me, 
however, to aſſure you it reſulted neither 


from inſenſibility to your delicacy, nor to 


* 


my own duty; I made it, on the contrary, 
with that reluctance and timidity which 
were given me by an apprehenſion that - 

| both 


| ve 
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both ſeemed to be offended by it: — but 
alas! already I have ſaid what with grief I 
muſt repeat, I have no reſource, no alterna» 
tive, between receiving the honour of your 
hand in ſecret or foregoing you for ever. 


You will wonder, you may well won- 
der at ſuch a declaration; and again that ſe. 
vere renunciation with which you wounded 
me, will tremble on your lips. — Oh, there 
let it ſtop ! nor let the air again be agitated 
with ſounds ſo diſcordant! 


In that cruel and heart-breaking moment 
when I tore myſelf from you at Delvile- 
Caſtle, I confeſſed to you the reaſon of my. 
flight, and I determined to ſee you no mo- 
re. I named not to you, then, my family, 
the potency of my own objectious againſt 
daring to ſolicit your favour, rendering 
. theirs immaterial: my own are now whol- 
ly removed, — bat their's remain in full 

force. 36, 
My father, deſcended of-a race which 
though decaying in wealth, is unſubdued in 
pride, conſiders himſelf as the guardian of 
the honour of his houſe, to which he holds 
the name of his anceſtors inſeparably annex- 
ed: my mother born of the ſame family, 
and bred to the fame ideas, has ſtrengthen- 
ed this opinion by giving it the ſanction of 
her Own. 2 1 0 


' 
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Such being their ſentiments, you wil 
not, madam, be ſurpriſed that their only 
ſon, the ſole inheritor of their fortune, and 
ſole object of their expectation, ſhould ear- 
ly have admitted the fame. Indeed almoſt 
the firſt leſſon J was taught was that of re- 
verencing the family from which I am 
deſcended, and the name to which I] am 
born. I was bid conſider myſelf as its only 
remaining ſupport, and ſedulouſly inſtruct- 
ed neither to act nor think but with a view 
to its aggrandizement and dignity. 


Thus, unchecked by ourſelves, and un- 
controled by the world, this haughty ſelf. 
importance acquired by time a ſtrenght, and 
by mutual encouragement a firmneſs, which 
Mis Beverley alone could poſlibly, I believe, 
have ſhaken! What, therefore, was my 
ſecret alarm, 'when firft I was conſcious of 
the force of her attractions, and found my 
-mind wholly occupied with admiration of 
her excellencies ! All that pride could de- 
mand, and all to which ambition could aſpi- 
re, all that happineſs could covet, or the 
moſt ſcrupulous delicacy exa&, in her I 
found united; and while my heart was en- 
Tlaved by her charms, my underſtanding 
exulted in its fetters. — Yet to forfeit m 
name, to give up for ever a family whic 
upon me reſted its lateſt expectations, — 
Honour, I thought, forbad it, propriety and 
| manly 


27 
manly ſpirit revolted at the ſacrifice. The 
renunciation of my birth - right ſeemed a 
deſertion of the poſt in which I was fta- 
tioned: I forbore, therefore, even in my 
wiſhes, to ſolicit your favour, and vigo- 
rouſly determined to fly you as dangerous 
to my peace, becauſe unattainable without 
diſhonour. 8 - 


Such was the intended regulation of my 
conduct at the time I received Biddulph's 
letter: in three days I was to leave Eng- 
land; my father, with much perſuaſion, had 
conſented to my departure; my mother, 
who penetrated into my motives, had ne- 
ver oppoſed it : but how great was the chan- 
ge wrought upon by mind by reading that 
letter! my ſteadineſs forſook me, my reſo- 
lution wavered; 0 I thought him deceiv- 
ed, and attributed his ſuſpicions to jealouſy: 
but ſtill, Fidel I knew was milling — 
and to hear he was your darling companion 
— was it poſſible to quit England in a ſtate. 
of ſuch uncertainty? to be harraſſed in di- 
ſtant climates with conjectures I might then 
never ſatisfy? No; I told my friends I muſt 
viſit Biddulph before I left the kingdom, and 
promiſing to return to them in three or four 
days, I haſtily ſet out for Suffolk, and 
reſted not till I arrived at Mrs. Charlton's. - 


What a ſcene there awaited me! to be- 
hold the loved miſtreſs of my heart, the op- 


A 4 poſed, 
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poſed, yet reſiſtleſs object of my fondeſt 
admiration, careſſing an animal ſhe knew 
to be mine, mourning over him his maſter's 
ill health, and ſweetly recommending to him 
fidelity. — Ah! forgive the retroſpection, 1 
will dwell on it no longer, Little, indeed, 
had I imagined with what ſoftneſs the di- 
gnity of Miſs Beverley was blended, though 
always conſcious that her virtues, her at- 


tractions, and her excellencies, would re- 


fle& luſtre upon the higheſt ſtation to which 
human grandeur could raiſe her, and would 
ſtill be more exalted than her rank, though 
that were the moſt eminent upon earth, — 
And had there been a thouſand, and. ten 
thouſand obſtacles to oppoſe my —_— 
her, vigorouſly and undauntedly would 
have combated with them all, in preference 
to yielding to this ſingle objection. 
Let not the frankneſs of this declaration 


irritate you, but rather let it ſerve to con- 


vince you of the ſincerity of what follows: 
various as are the calamities of life which 
may render me miſerable, You only, among 
even its choſen felicities, have power to 
make me happy, Fame, honours, wealth, 
ambition, were inſufficient -without you; 
all chance of internal peace, and every ſof- 


ter hope is now centered in your favour, 


and to loſe you, from whatever cauſe, en- 
ſures me wretchedneſs unmitigated. 


With 


R 9 
With reſpect therefore to myſelf, the die 
is finally caſt, aud the conflict between bo- 
ſom ſelicity and family pride 1s deliberately 
over. This name which fo vainly I have 
cheriſhed and fo painfally ſupported, I now 
find inadequate to recompenſe me- for the 
ſacrifice which its preſervation requires. I 
part with it, I own, with regret that the 
ſurrender is neceflary; yet it is rather an 
imaginary than an actual evil, and though 
a deep wound to pride, no offence to 
morality. . hk ein 16 1g TEN 
Thus have I laid' open to you my whole 
heart, confeſſed my perplexities, acknow- 
ledged my vain -glory, and expoſed with 
equal fincerity the ſources of my doubts, 
and the motives of my decifion: but now, 
indeed, how to proceed I know not; the 
difficulties which are yet to encounter I fear 
to enumerate, and the petition I have to urge 
J have ſcarce courage to mention. | 
My family, miſtaking ambition for ho- 
nour, and rank for dignity, have long plan- 
ned a ſplendid connection for me, to which 
though my invariable repugnance has ſtopt 
any advances, their wiſhes and their views 
immovably adhere. I am but too certain 
they will now liſten to no other, I dread, 
therefore, to make a trial where I deſpair 
of ſucceſs; I know not howto riſk a prayer 
with thoſe who may filence me by a com- 
mand, a 5 5 
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In a ſituation ſo deſperate, What then re- 
mains? Muſt I make an application with a 
certainty of rejection, and then mack all au- 
thority by acting in defiance of it? Or, har- 
der taſk yet! relinquiſh my deareſt hopes 
when no longer perſuaded of thejr impro- 
priety ? Ah! ſweeteſt Miſs Beverley, end 
the ſtruggle at once! My happineſs, my 


. peace, are wholly in your power, for the 
moment of our union ſecures them for life, 


lt may ſeem to you ſtrange that I ſhould 
thus'purpoſe to brave the friends whom I 
venture not to entreat; but from my know- 
ledge of their characters and ſentiments I am 
certain I have no other reſource. Their fa- 
vourite principles were too early imbibed 
to be now at this late feaſon eradicated. 
Slaves that we all are to habits, and dupes 
to appearances, jealous. guardians of our 
pride, to which our comfort is ſacrificed, 
and even our virtue made ſubſervient, what 
conviction can be offered by reaſon, to no- 
tions that exiſt but by 1 7 They have 

been cheriſhed too long for theoric to remo- 
ve them, they can only be expelled by all- 
powerful neceſſity. Life is, indeed, too 
brief, and ſucceſs too precarious, to truſt, 
in any caſe where happineſs is concerned, 
the extirpation of deeprooted and darling 
opinions, to the ſlow - working influence 
of argument and diſquifition, | 


-- Yet 


S 


Vet bigotted as they are to rank and fa- 
mily, they adore Miſs Beverley, and though 
their conſent to the forſeiture of their name 
might for - ever be denied, when once they 
beheld her the head and ornament of their 
houſe, her elegance and accompliſhment, 
joined to the ſplendour of her fortune, would 
ſpeedly make them forget the plans which 
now wholly abſorb them. Their ſenſe of 
Honour is in nothing inferior to their ſenſe 
of high birth; your condeſcenſion, therefore, 
would be felt by them in its fulleſt force, 
and though, during their firſt ſurpriſe, they 
might be irritated againſt their ſon, they 
would make it the ſtudy of their lives, that 
the lady who for him had done ſo much, 
ſhould never, through their means, repine 
for herſelf. | 


With regard to ſettlements, the privacy 
of our union would not affe& them: one 
- confident we maſt unavoidably truſt, and I 
would depoſite in the hands of whatever per- 
ſon you would name, a bond by which I. 
would engage myſelf to ſettle both your for. 
tnne and my own, according to the arbitra- 
tion of our mutual friends. | 


The time for ſecrecy, though painfal, 
would be ſhort, and even from the altar, if 
Fou deſired it, I would haſten to Delvile- 
Caſtle. Not one of my friends ſhould you 
ſee till they waited upon you * to 

olieit 


D 
ſolicit your preſence at their houſe, till our 
_ reſidence elſewhere was fixed, | 

'  ,,Oh, lovelieſt Cecilia, from a dream of 
a happineſs fo ſweet awaken me not! 'from 
a plan of felicity ſo attractive turn not away! 
If one part of it is unpleaſant, reje& not 
therefore all; and ſince without ſome draw- 
back no earthly bliſs is attainable, do not, by 
a refinement too ſcrupulous for the ſhort pe- 
riod of our exiſtence, deny! yourſelf that 
delight which your benevolence will afford 
vou, in ſnatching from the pangs of unavai- 

ing regret and miſery, the gratefulleſt of 
men in the f | | 
; humbleſt and moſt devoted 
pv yout ſervants, ' 
| Mortimer Delvile. 
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Cecilia read and re-read this letter, but 
with a perturbation of mind that made her 
little able to weigh its contents. Paragraph 
by paragraph her ſentiments varied, and her 
determination was changed: the earneſtneſs 
of his ſupplication now ſoftened her into 
compliance, the acknowledged pride of his 
family now irritated her into reſentment, 
and the confeſſion of his own regret now 
ſickened her into deſpondence. She meant 
in an immediate anſwer to have written a 
final diſmiſſion; but though proof againſt 
his entreaties, becauſe not convinced by his 

| argu- 


3 1 
arguments, there was ſomething in the con- 
cluſion of his letter that ſtaggered her re- 
ſolution. 1 ee eee 

Thoſe ſcruples and that refinement 
againſt which he warned her, ſhe herſelf 
thought might be overftrained, and to grati- 
fy unneceſſary punctilio, the ſhort period 
of exiſtence be rendered cauſeleſsſly unhap- 


py. He had truly ſaid that their union 


would be no offence to morality ; and with 
reſpe& merely to pride, why ſhould that 
be ſpared ? He knew he poſſeſſed her heart, 
ſhe had long been certain of his, her cha- 
racter had early gained the affe&ion of his 
mother, and the eſſential ſervice which an 
income ſuch as her's muſt do the family, 
would ſoon be felt too powerfully to make 
her connection with it regretted, 


Theſe reflections were ſo pleaſant ſhe - 
knew not how to diſcard them: and the 
conſcioufneſs that her ſecret was betrayed 
not only to himſelf, but to Mr. Biddalph, 
Lord Ernolf, Lady Honoria Pemberton, and 
Mrs. Delvile, gave them additional force, 
by making it probable ſhe was yet more 
widely ſuſpected. 1 . 

But ſtill her delicacy and her principles 
revolted againſt a conduct of which the ſe. 
crecy ſeemed to imply the impropriety. 
„How ſhall I meet Mrs. Delvile,” cried 
ſhe, „after an action ſo clandeſtine? = 5 

| er 
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after praiſe ſuch as ſhe has beſtowed upon 


me, bear the ſeverity of her eye, when ſhe 


thinks I have ſeduced from her the obedien- 
ce of her ſon! A ſon who is the ſole ſolace 
and firſt. hope of her exiſtence, whoſe vir- 
tues make all her happineſs, aud whoſe fi. 
lial piety is her only glory! — And well 
may ſhe glory in a fon ſuch as Delvile! 
Nobly has he exerted himſelf in ſituations 
the moſt difficult, his family and his ideas 
of honour he has preferred to his peace and 
health, he has fulfilled with ſpirit and inte- 
rity the various, the conflicting duties of 
life. Even now, perhaps, in his preſent ap- - 
plication, he may merely think himſelf 
bound by knowing me no longer free, and 
his generous ſenſibility to the weakneſs he 
has diſcovered, without any of the convic- 
. tion to which he pretends, may have occa- 
ſioned this propoſal!” | 
A ſuggeſtion ſo mortifying again  chan- 
ged her determination; and the tears of 
Fette Belfield, with the letter which 
- ſhe had ſurpriſed in her hand recurring to 
her memory, all her thoughts turned once 
more upon rejecting him for ever. 


In this fluQuating ſtate of mind ſhe 
found writing impracticable; while uncer- 
tain what to wiſh, to decide was impoſſi- 
ble. She diſdained coquetry, ſhe was ſt. 


perior to trifling, the candour and _—_ 


1835 
of Delvile had merited all her fincerity, and 
- therefore while any doubt remained with 


herſelf, ſhe held it unworthy her character 
to tell him ſhe had none. 


Mrs. Charlton, upon reading the letter, 
became again the advocate of Delviſe; the 
frankneſs with which he had ſtated his diffi- 
culties, aſſured her of his probity, and by 
explaining his former conduct, ſatisfied her 
with the rectitude of his future intentions: 
„Do not, therefore, my dear child,” cried 
ſhe, „become the parent of your own mi- 
ſery, by. refuſing him; he deſerves you 
alike from his principles and his affe&ion, 
and the taſk would both -be long and me- 
_Jancholy to diſengage him from yaur heart. 
I ſee not, however, the leaſt occafion for 
the diſgrace of a private marriage; I iknow 
not any family to which you would not be 
an honour, and thoſe who feel not your me- 
rit, are little worth pleaſing, Let Mr. Del- 
vile, therefore, apply openly to his friends, 
and if they refuſe their conſent, be their pre- 
Judices their reward, You are freed from 
all obligations where caprice only can raiſe 
ohjections, and you may then, in the face 
of the world, vindicate yout choice.“ 
The wiſhes of Cecilia accorded with 
this advice, though the general tenour of 


Delvile's letter gave her little reaſon to ex - 
pect he would follow it. 


Cray. 


A Discuss10N 


/ 


x day paſt away, and Cecilia had 
et written no anſwer; the evening came, 
and her reſolution was ſtill unfixed. Del- 
vile, at length, was again announced; and 
though ſhe dreaded truſting herſelf to his 
entreaties, the neceſſity of: haſtening ſome 

8 deterred her from refuſing to ſee 
Im. r SHO. > „ 
Mrs. Charlton was with her when he en- 
tered the room; he attempted at firſt ſome 
general converſation, though the anxiety of 
his mind was ſtrongly pictured upon his 
fate. Cecilia endeavoured alſo to talk upon 
common topics, though her evident em- 
barraſſment ſpoke the abſence of her thoughts. 


Delvile at length, unable any longer to 
bear ſuſpence, turned to Mrs. Charlton, and 
ſaid; „Lou are probably acquainted, ma- 
dam, with the purport of the letter I had 
the honour of ſending to Miſs Beverley this 

morning ?” BYE.» | 
„Ves, Sir,” anſwered the old lady, „and 
vou need deſire little more than that her opi- 
nion of it may be as favourable as mine.“ 
Delrlle 


S 
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Delvile bowed and thanked her; and 
looking at Cecilia, to whom he ventured not 
to ſpeak, he perceived in her countenance a 
mixture of dejection and confuſion, that 
told him whatever might be her opinion, 
it had by no means encreaſed her happineſs. 


„But why, Sir,” ſaid Mrs. Charlton, 
,, ſhould you be thus ſure. of the diſappro- 
bation of your friends? had you not better 
hear what they have to ſay?“ 


1 know, madam, what they have to 
ſay,” returned he; „for their language and 
their principles have been invariable from 
my birth: to apply to them, therefore, for 
a conceſſion which I am certain they will 
not grant, were only a cruel device to lay 
all my miſery to their account,” 


„And if they are ſo perverſe, they da- 
ſerve from you nothing better,” ſaid Mrs, 
Charlton; „ſpeak to them, however; you 
will then have done your duty; and if they 
are obſtinately unjuſt, you will have acquir. 
ed a right to act for yourſelf,” 


„To mock their — anſwered 
Delvile, „would be more offenſive than to 
oppoſe it: to ſolicit their approbation, and 
then act in defiance of it, might juſtly pro- 
voke their indignation. — No; if at laſt 1 
am reduced to appeal to them, by their de- 
ciſion I muſt abide.” | n 


Fot. J. B To 
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Jo this Mrs. Charlton could make no 
apſwer, and in a few minutes ſhe leſt the 
room. | 


opinion of Miſs Beverley? has ſhe doomed. 
me to be wretched, and does ſhe wiſh that 
doom to be ſigned by my neareſt friends!“ 
„If your friends, Sir,“ ſaid Cecilia, „are 
ſo undoubtedly inflexible, it were madneſs, 
upon any plan, to riſk their diſpleaſure” 


„To entreaty,” he anſwered, , they will 


be inflexible, but not to forgiveneſs. My 
father, though haughty, dearly, even pas- 


_ Hionately loves me; my mother, though 
high - ſpirited, is juſt, noble, and generous; 
She is, indeed, the moſt exalted of women, 


and her power oyer my mind I am unaccu- 
ſtomed to reſiſt. Miſs Beverley alone ſeems 


born to be her daughter —” 


„No, no,” inter rupted Cecilia „ „58 her | 
daughter ſhe reje&s me!” pe 
warmly; „and were I not certain ſhe feels 


your excellencies as they ought to be felt, 


my veneration for you both ſhould even yet 
ſpare you my preſent ſupplication. But 
on would become, I am certain, the firſt 


dleſſing of her life; in you ſhe would de- 


hold all the felicity of her ſon, — his reſto- 
. - | ration 


„And is ſuch, alſo,” ſaid. Delvile, „the 
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ration to health, to his N to his 
friends!“ 

„O Sir,” cried Cecilia, with emotion, 
" how deep a trench of real miſery do you ' 
ſinck, in order to raiſe this pile of fancied 
happineſs! Bat I will not be reſponſible — 


your offending ſuch a mother; ſcarcely ca 


you honour her yourſelf more than 1 do; 
and I here declare moſt ſolemnly — 


„O ſtop! yy interrupted Delvile, „and re- 
ſolve not till you have heard me. Would 
you, were ſhe no more, were my k father 
alſo no more, would you yet perſiſt in fe- 
fuſing me?? 

„Why ſhould you aſk me?” ſaid Cecilia, 
bluſhing; „vou would then be yogr own 
agent, and perhaps —” _ 

She heſitated, and Delvile vehemently 
exclaimed: „Oh make me not a monſter! 
force me not tq deſire the death of the very 
beings by whom 1 live! weaken not the 
bonds of affection by which they are en- 


deared to me, and compel me not to wiſh. 
them no more as the ſole barriers to my 


happineſs!” - 


„Heaven forbid! 1 cried Cecilia; could 
I believe you ſo impious, I ſhould ſuffer 
little indeed in deſiring your eternal ab. 
ſence,” | | 
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„Why then only upon their extinction 
muſt I reſt my hope of your fayour ?” 


Cecilia, ſtaggered and diſtreſſed by this 
queſtion, could make no anſwer. Delvile, 
perceiving her embarraſſment, redoubled his 
urgency ; and before ſhe had power to re- 
colle& herſelf, ſhe had almoſt conſented to 
his plan, when Henrietta Belfield ruſhing in 
her memory, ſhe haſtily exclaimed : ,,One 
doubt there is, which I know not how to 
mention, but ought to have cleared up; — 

ou are acquainted with — you remember 
Mi Belfield ?” 


„Certainly; but what of Miſs Belfield | 
that can raiſe a doubt in the mind of Miſs 
Beverley?“ 1 | | 

Cecilia coloured, and was filent. | 

„Is it poſſible,” continued he, , you could 
ever for an inſtant ſuppoſe — but ] can- 
not even name a ſuppoſition ſo foreign to 

all poſſibility.” „ 

„She is ſurely very amiable?” - 

„Ves,“ anſwered he, „ſhe is innocent, 
gentle, and engaging; and 1 heartily wiſh 
ſhe were in a better ſituation.” 


| „Did you ever occaſionally, or by any 
accident, correſpond with her?“ 


„Never in my life.“ 


„And 


„Ard were not your viſits to the brother 
ſometimes — | Ry ISS ; 

„Have a care,” interrupted he, laughing, 
;, left I reverſe the queſtion, and aſk if your 
viſits to the ſiſter were not ſometimes for the 
brother! But what does this mean? Cor 1 
Miſs Beverley imagine that after knowing. 
her, the charms of Mis Belfield could put . 
me in any danger?”  _ HS POE 
Cecilia, bound in delicacy and friend- 
ſhip not to betray the tender and truſting 
Henrietta, and 2 ſatisfied of his in- 
nocence by his frankneſs, evaded any anſwer, 
and would now have done with the ſubject; 
but Delvile, eager wholly to exculpate him- 
ſelf, though by no means diſpleaſed at an 
enquiry which ſhewed ſo much intereſt in 
his affections, continued his explanation, 


Huiſs Belfield has, 1 grant, an attraction 

in the ſimplicity of her manners which 
charms by its fingularity; her heart, too, 
ſeems all purity, and her temper all ſoftneſs, 
J have not, you find, been blind to her me- 
rit; on the contrary, I have both admired 
and pitied her, But far indeed is ſhe re- 
moved from all chance of riyalry in her 
heart! A character ſuch as hers for a while 
Is irreſiſtably alluring; but when its novelty 
is over, ſimplicity uninformed becomes wea- 
riſome, and ſoftneſs without dignity is too 
indiſcriminate to give delight, We figh for 
K | B 3 | enter. 
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88 . when cloyed by mere ſweet. 
neſs; and heavily drags on the load of life 
when the companion of our ſocial hours 
Wants fpirit, intelligence, and cultivation. 


With Miſs Beverley all theſe —” 


„Talk not of all theſe,” cried Cecilia, 
* when one ſingle obſtacle has power to ren- 


der them valueleſs.” | Y 
„But now.“ cried he, »that obſtacle j is 
ſurmounted.” N 


„Surmounted only for a moment! for 
even in your Letter this morning you con- 
feſs the regret with which it fills you,” * 


„And why ſhould I deceive you? wh! 

pretend to think with pleaſure, or even with 

| indifference, of an obſtacle which has had 
thus long the power to make me miſerable? 
But where is happineſs without allay? Ts 
perfect bliſs the condition of humanity ? Oh 
if we refuſe to taſte it till in its laſt Hats of n 
refinement, how ſhall the cup of evil be ever 
from our lips?“ 


„How indeed!” faid Cecilia, with af gh; 
„the regret, I believe, will remain eternally 
upon your mind, and ſhe, perhaps, who 
ſhould cauſe, might — be taught to par. 
take of it.“ 


9 Miſs Beverley! hw have I merited 


this ſeverity! did ] make my propoſals light- 
ly? Did 1 ſuffer my eagerneſs to conquer 


my 


my reaſon? Have I not, 'on the contrary; 
been ſteady and conſiderate; neither biaſſed 
by paſſion nor betrayed by tenderneſs?” _ 
„And yet in what,” ſaid Cecilia, „con- 
ſiſts this boaſted ſteadineſs? I perceived it 
indeed, at Delvile Caſtle; but here 


„The pride of heart which ſupported me 
there,” cried he, „will ſupport me no lon- 


ger; what ſuſtained my firmneſs, but your - 


apparent ſeverity? What enabled me to fly 
you, but your invariable coldneſs? The ri- 
gour with which I-trampled upon my feel- 
ings I thought fortitude and ſpirit, — but 
I knew not then the pitying ſympathy of 

Cecilia!“ 5 8 
„O that you knew it not yet!“ cried 
ſhe bluſhing ; „before the fatal accident, you 
thought of me, I believe, in a manner far 
more honourable,” “ Y 
„Impoſſible! differently, I thought of 
you, but never better, never ſo well as now. 
1 then repreſented you all lovely in beauty, 
all perfect in goodneſs and virtue, but it was 
virtue in its higheſt majeſty, not, as now, 
blended with the ſofteſt ſenſibility,” T“ 
alas!“ ſaid Cecilia, „how the portrait 
is faded!” „ 
„No, it is but more from the life: it is 
the ſublimity of an angel, mingled with all 
that is attr active in woman. But who is 
B 4 the 
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the friend we may venture to truſt? To 
whom may | give bond? And from whom 
may I receive a treaſure which for the reſt 
of my life will conſtitute all its felicity ?” 


„Where can 1,” cried Cecilia, „find a 
friend, who, in this critical moment, will 
inſtru me how to act!“ 


, You will find one,” anſwered he, „in 
your own baſom: aſk but yourſelf this plain 
queſtion; will anygvirtue be offended b 
your honouring me with your hand?“ 


„Ves; duty will be offended, ſince it is 
contrary to the will of your parents.” 


„But is there no time for emancipation? 
Am not I of an age to chooſe for myſelf 
the partner of my life? Will not you in 4 
few days be the uncontrolled miſtreſs of 
your actions? Are we not both indepen- 
dent? Your ample fortune all your own, 
and the eſtates of my father > entailed, 
they muſt unavoidably be mine?“ 


„And are theſe,” ſaid Cecilia, cub 
rations to ſet us free from our duty?“ 


„No, but they are circumſtances to re- 
lieve us from ſlavery. Let, me not offend. 
ou, if I am ſtill mote expficit, When no 
aw, human or divine, can be. njured by 
our union, when one motive ofeide i is all 
that can be oppoſed to a thouſand motives 
of convenience and happineſs, why ſhould 
we 
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we both be made unhappy, merely leſt that 
pride ſhould loſe its gratifications ?” | 
This queſtion, which fo often and ſo an- 
grily ſhe had revolved in her own mind, 
again Glenced her; and Delvile, with the 
eagerneſs'of approaching ſucceſs, redoubled 


his ſolicitations. 


„Be mine,“ he cried, „ſweeteſt Cecilia, 
and all will go well. To refer me to my 
friends is, effectually, tòbaniſh me for ever. 


Spare me, then, the unavailing taſk; and 


ſave me from the reſiſtleſs entreaties of a 
mother, whoſe every deſire I have held ſa- 
cred, whole wiſh has been my law, and 
whoſe commands I have implicitly, invaria- 
bly obeyed! Oh, generouſly ſave me from 
the dreadfal alternative of wounding -her 
maternal heart by a peremtory refuſal, or 


of torturing my own with pangs to which 


it is unequal by an extorted obedience!” 
| „Alas ” cried Cecilia, „how utterly im- 
poſſible I can relieve you!” = 
„And why? once mine, irrevocably 
mine — | 
„No, that would but irritate, — and irri- 
tate paſt hope of pardon!” . 
„Indeed you are miſtaken: to your me- 
rit they are far from inſenſible, and your 
fortune is juſt what they wiſh. Truſt me, 
therefore, when I aſſure vou that their 
By diſpleaſure, 
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255 diſpleaſure, which both reſpeſt and juſtice 


will guard them from ever ſhewing you, 
will ſoon die wholly away. I ſpeak not 
merely from my hopes; in judging my own 
friends, I conſider human nature in general. 
Inevitable evils ae ever beft ſupported. It 
is ſuſpenſe, it is hope that — the food of 
miſery: certainty is always endured, becau- 
ſe known to be paſt amendment, and felt to 

give defiance to ſtraggling.” | 


„And can you,” cried Cecilia, „with rea- a 


ſoning ſo deſperate be ſatisfied? ? 


In a ſituation ſo extraordinary as ours,” 
anſwered he, „there is no other. The voice 
of the world at large will be all in our fa- 
vour, Our union neither injures our for- 
tunes, nor taints our morality: with the 
character of each the other is ſatisfied, and 
both muſt be alike exculpated from merce- 
nary views of intereſt, or romantic con- 


tempt of poverty; what right have we, 


then, to repine at an objection which, how-. 
ever potent, is ſingle? Surely none. Oh if 


wholly unchecked were the happineſs I now 


have in view, if no foul ſtorm ſometimes 


| lowered over the proſpect, and for a mo- 
-ment obſcured its brightneſs, how could my 


heart find room for joy ſo ſuperlative? The 
whole world might riſe againſt me, as 
the firſt man in it who had nothing left 


to wiſh!” 
Cecilia, 


ES 27 
Cecilia, whoſe own hopes aided this rea- 
ſoning, found not much to oppoſe to it; and 
with little more of entreaty, and ill leſs 
of argument, Delvile at length obtained her 
conſent to his plan, Fearfully, indeed, and 
with unſeigned reluctance ſhe gave it, but 
it was the only alternative with a ſeparation 


for ever, to which ſhe held not the nere 
ty adequate to the pain. | 


The thanks of Delvile were as . 
as had been his entreaties, which yet, how- | 
ever, were not at an end; the conceſſion 
ſhe had made was imperfect, unleſs its per- 
formance were immediate, and he now en- 
deavoured to prevail with her to be his be- 
fore the expiration of a week. 


Here, however, his taſk ceaſed to be 


difficult; Cecilia, as ingenuous by nature 
as ſhe was honourable from principle, hay- 
ing once brought her mind to conſent to 
his propoſal, ſought not by ſtudied difficul- 
ties to enhance the value of her compliance: 
the great point reſolved upon, ſhe held all 
elſe of too little importance for a conteſt. 


Mrs. Charlton was now called in, and 
— with the reſult of their conferen- 
Her approbation by no means followed 

the ſcheme of privacy; yet ſhe was too 
much rejoiced in ſeeing lor young friend 
near the: period of her long ſuſpenſe and un- 


_ ealineſs, 


avoid ſuſpicion, he determine 
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eaſineſs, to oppoſe any plan which might 
forward their termination. | 

Delvile then again begged to know what 
male confident might be entruſted with their 
projet, | ERS 
Mr. Monckton immediately occurred to 
Cecilia, though the certainty of his ill will 
to the cauſe made all application to him dis. 
agreeable: but his long and ſteady friend. 
ſhip for her, his readineſs to counſel and as- 
fiſt her, and the promiſes ſhe had occaſio. 
nally made, not to a& without his advice, 


- 


all concurred to perſuade her that in a mat- 
ter of ſuch importance, ſhe. owed to him 


her confidence, and ſhould be culpable to 
proceed without it. Upon him, therefore, 
ſhe fixed; yet finding in herſelf a repugnan- 
ce inſuperable to acquainting him with her 
fituation, ſhe agreed that Delvile, who in- 
ſtantly propoſed to be her meſſenger, ſhould 
open to him the affair, and prepare him for 
their meeting. s | 74 
Delvile then, rapid in thought and fer. 
tile in expedients, with a celerity aud vi- 
gour which bore down all objections, arran- 


ged the whole conduct of the 1 To 
inſtantly to 


quit her, and, as ſoon as he had executed 
his commiſſion with Mr. Monckton, to haſten 
to London, that the neceſſary preparations 


- 


tor their matriage might be made with 


diſpatch 


diſpatch and ſecreſy. He purpoſed, alſo, to 


find out Mr. Belfield, that he might draw 


up the bond with which he meant to entruſt 
Mr. Monckton. This meaſure Cecilia would 


have oppoſed, but he refuſed to liſten to 


her. Mrs. Charlton herſelf, though her age 
and infirmities had long confined her to her 
own houſe, gratified Cecilia upon this cri- 
tical occaſion with conſenting to accompa, 
ny = to the * Mr. (ger was de- 

nded upon for givi r away, and a 
— in London iy, the place — 
for the performance of the ceremony. In 
three days the principal difficulties to the 
union would be removed by Cecilia's com- 
ing of age, and in five days it was agreed 
they ſhould actually meet in town, The 
moment they were married, Delvile promi- 


ſed to ſet off for the Caſtle, while in ano- 
ther chaiſe, Cecilia returned to Mrs. Charl- 


ton's. 


| This ſettled, he conjured her to be pune. 
tual, and earneſt 
her fidelity and affection, he bid her adieu. 


* 
- 
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ly recommending himſelf to 
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A RETROSPECTION, 


11 to herſelf, ſenſations unſelt 
before filled the heart of Cecilia. All that 
bad paſſed for a While appeared a dream; 
her ideas were indiſtinct, her memory was 
confuſed, her faculties ſeemed all out of or- 
der, and ſhe had but an imperfe& conſcious- 
neſs either of the tranſaction in which ſhe 

had juſt been engaged, or of the promiſe 
he had bound herſelf to fulfil: even truth 
from imagination ſhe ſcarcely could ſepara- 
te; all was darkneſs and doubt, inquietude 
and diſorder! 1 N Tr 
But when at length her recollection mo- 
re clearly returned, and her ſituation appear- 
ed to her ſuch as it really was, diveſted alike 
of falſe terrors or deluſive expectations, ſhe 
found herſelf ſtill farther removed from tran- 
Auillit y. Eg 5 * 
Hitherto, though no ſtranger to ſorrow, 
which the ſickneſs and early loſs of her 
friends had firſt taught her to feel, and 
which the - ſubſequent anxiety of her own 
heart had fince inſtructed her to bear, ſhe 
had yet invariably poſſeſſed the — 
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of ſelf - approving refle&ions: . but the ſtep 
ſhe-was now about to take, all her princt- 
ples oppoſed; it terrified her as undutiful, 
it ſhocked her as clandeſtine, and ſcarce 
was Delvile out of ſight, before ſhe. regret- 
ted her conſent to it as the loſs of her ſelf. 
eſteem, and believed, even if a reconcilia- 
tion took place, the remembrance of a wil- 
ful fault would till follow her, blemiſh in 
her own eyes the character ſhe had hoped 
to ſupport, and be a conſtant allay to ber 
happineſs, by telling her how re. 
ſhe had obtained it. 


Where frailty has never been voluntary, A 
nor error ſtubborn, where the pride of ear- 
ly integrity is unſubdued, and the firſt pu. 
rity of innocence is inyiolate, how fearfully 
delicate, how. ,,tremblingly alive” is the. 
conſcience of man! ſtrange, that what in. 
its firſt ſtate is ſo tender, can in its laſt ö 
come ſo callous! | 


Compared with the 3 lot of bu: | 


man miſery, Cecilia had ſuffered nothing; 


but compared with the exaltation of ideal 
happineſs, ſhe had ſuffered much; willing- 
ly, however, would ſhe again have borne 
all that had diſtreſſed her, experienced the 
ſame painful ſuſpenſe, endured the ſame me- 
lancholy parting, and gone through the ſa - 
me cruel talk of combating inclination with ' 
reaſon . to o hae relie ved hor virtuous —— 

from 
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from the new. born and intolerable terror of 
conſcientious reproaches,  _ WA: 
The equity of her notions permitted her 
not from the earneſtneſs of Delvile's entrea⸗ 
ties to draw any palliation for her conſent 
to his propoſal; ſhe was conſcious that but 
for her own too great facility thoſe entrea- 
ties would have been ineffectual, ſince ſhe 
well knew how little from any other of her 
admirers they would have availed. - 


hut chiefly her affliction and repentance 
hung upon Mrs. Delvile, whom ſhe loved, 
reverenced and honoured, whom ſhe dread- 
ed to offend,” and whom ſhe well knew ex- 
pected from her even exemplary virtue. Her 
praiſes, her partiality, her confidence in her 
character, which hitherto had been her pri- 
de, ſhe now only recollected with ſhame 
and with ſadneſs. The terror of the firſt 
interview never ceaſed to be preſent to her; 
ſhe ſhrunk even in imagination from her 
wrath.darting eye, ſhe felt ſtung by point- 
ed ſatire, and ſubdued by cold contempt, -* 
Yet to diſappoint Delvile ſo late, by for- 
feiting a promiſe ſo poſitively accorded; to * 
trifle with a man who to her had been uni- 
formly candid, to waver when her word 
| was engaged, and retra& when he thought 
himſelf ſecure, — honour, juſtice, and 
ſhame, told her the time was now paſt. 


| „And 


. 
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And is not this, etied ſhed, pie- 
ele actual evil Is it not 
11 appearance at the expence ol rea · 
= EEE, to; Wrong is criminal, is 

rming it worſe? H repentadce for 
ill TR calls for „has net repen- 
tance for ill intentions a yet 1 claim? 
— And what reproaches ſrom Delvile can 
be fo bitter as my own? — What ſepara- 
tion, what ſorrow, what poſſible” calamity 
can hang upon my mind with ſuch heayi- 
neſs, as the, ſenſe of committing voluntary 
evil?” 


This thought ſo much affected her, that, 

conquering all regret either for Delvile or 
herſelf, ſhe reſolyed to write to him inſtant- 
ly. and acquaint him of the alteration | in her 
ſentiments. | 


This, hewiwver; after ing deeply 
engaged herſelf, was by no means eaſy; and 
many letters were begun, but not ove of 
them was finiſhed, when à ſudden recol- 
leftion obliged-ber to give over the attempt, 
" — for ſhe knew not whither to direct, to 


m. 
in the haſte eich. which thelt phin be 
deen formed and ſettled, it had 1 
duden to them 1 any occaſion 2 ned, 
was likely to Delvite ad ; 
koew that her OP Told {ill Be the fd. | 
and with regard to his own, bo "bis. 
557. V. C* Jour- 
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urney- to London. was to be ſecret, he pur. 
— not having any fixed habitation... Ot 
the day of their morriage, and not before; 
they had appointed to meet at the houſe ot 
Mrs. Robertz, in Fetterlane, whence ny 
were inſtantly to, proceed to the church. 


She might Kill; indeed, encloſe a letter 
for him in one to Mrs. Hill to be delivered 
to him on the deſtined morning When he 
called to Fe her; but to fail him at the 
laſt moment, when Mr. Belſield Would have 
drawn up the bond, when a licence Was 
Frm the the clergyman waiting to per- 

the ceremony, and Delvile without a 
ſuſpicion but that the next moment. would 
unite them for ever, ſeemed extending pros 
dence into treachery, aid power into 
ranny. Delvile had done nothing to eſt 
ſuch treatment, he had praQtiſed no deceit, 
he had been guilty of no perfdy, he had 
opened to her his whole heart, and after 
fhewing it without any diſguiſe, the option 
eee —_ or refuſs 
... 1 % 101 — 


A ray of j joy now broke its way "I. 
the gloom of her, apprehenſions: „Ah!“ 
cried ſhe, „L have not, then, any means to 
_recede! an unprovoked breach of promiſe, 
at the very moment deſtined for its perfor- 
W, would but vary the mode of acting 
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out, epproaching nearer. to 


This idea bot while not ele calined 
but delighted her; to be the wife of Delvile 
ſeemed:now a matter of neceſſity; and ſhe 
ſoothed herſelf with believing' * to * 
gle againſt jt, Wete van. 

The next morning during breaklaſ Mr. 
Monckton arrived. ie t i Ben, 
Not greater though winged with joy, 
had been the expedition of Delvile to open 
to him his plan, than was his own; thaugh 
only goaded by deſperation, to make ſome 
effort- with Cecilia fof rendering it abortixe. 
Nor could all his ſelf-· denial, the command 
which he held 6ver his paſſions, nor the ri- 
gour with which his feelings were made 
ſubſervient to his intereſt, in this ſadden 
hour of trial, avail to preſerve his equanimi- 
ty. The refinements of hypocriſy, and the 
arts of inſinuation, oſſered advantages too 
diſtant, and exacted attentions. too ſubtle, 
for a moment ſo alarming ;. thoſe atts and 
thoſe attentions he had already for 'man 
years practiſed, with an addreſs * 
maſterly, and 4 diligence the moſt jodefs- 
tigable: ſucceſs had. of late ſeemed to, fol- 
low his toils; the encreaſing infirthities of 
his wife, the dilappointment and retirement 
of Cecilia, uniting ta promiſe: him a con- 
Wan equally ſpeedy and bappy; when 

A C 2 now, 
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now, by a ſudden and: unexpected ſtroke; 
the ſweet ſolace of his future cates, tliedong 
projected recompence of, his. paſt ſuſferings, 
was to be ſnatched from bim for- ever, and 
by one. who, compared with himſelf, was. 
but the acquaintance of àa da. 


Almoſt wWholly off his guard from the 
ſurpriſe and horror of this apprehenſion, he 
entered the room with ſuch a air of haſte 
and perturbation, that Mr., Charlton and 
her grand: daughters demapded What was 

| the matter: -., Jif) Of, b e 215 mide 
„Lam come,” he anſwered abruptly, yet 
endeavouring to recolle& himſelf, ,,to ſpeak 
with Miſs Beverley upon buſineſs of (on 
importance.“ 7 , 11 TL | : PE : 
„My dear, then,” faid Mrs. Charlton, 
„vou had better go with Mr. Monckton in- 
to your dreiling-room.” 1h js 
Cecilia, deeply bluſhing, aroſe and led 
the way: flowly, however, ſhe proceeded, 
though urged by Mr. Monckton, to. make 
| peed. Certain of his diſapprobation , and 
but doubtfully relieved from her own,;ſhe 


* 


dreaded a conference which on his fide ſhe | 
foreſaw, would be all exhortation and re- 


proof, and on hers all timidity and ſhame. _ 


„Good God,” cried he, 'Mifs Beverley, 
what is this you have done? bound your = 
| . el 


D 2 / 17 


ſelf to marry a man who deſpiſes, Wo 
ſeorns , who refuſęs to own your” © 
Shocked by this Wer ſ pe Narted, 
2 could make no anſwer. Ie | 
„See you not,“ he continued, hs iu 
dgrity wbich is offered you ? Does the 
looſe, the flimſy” veil with which it is cover - 
ed, hide it . our underſtanding, or 
diſguiſe it from your delicacy 1 


„Lthought not, — I meant not,“ faid 
ſ he, more. and more confounded, — 1 ſub- 
mit to any "indjgaity, though my 
an exigence ſo peculiar, may. vie, way, Fe 
3 while, to convenience. 
„To convenience?“ Ee _ 7 * 
contempt, ts d . to inſolenge ! — 40 
„Ok, Mr. Monckton!“ interrupted Ceu 
al, „make nok uſe of ſuch Gvpreſſibns 
they are tod cruel for me to hear, And if L 
thought they: Were guſt ; eme mae me 
r for liſe l ö n 
You" ate deceived,  groſvly - 
roptiey he, 855 ie doubt ther truth for # 


0 
moment; they not, indeed; even de- 
cently concealed ou; they ate glar- 
ing as the day and wilfut kli dijeſs Tat 
—_— obſcure them.” 1 


„Tam forty", Rt _ ng, bet 
eonfüon, a charge h, began now 
bs this 1 


to give ave tak your opi- 
„ 


5 
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nion, and I am ſorry, too, for the 12 1 
have taken in | oa you, 1 
ſabje&,” A 

An A. 1 fall of diſpleaſure inſtants 
ly, taught Mr., Monckton the error he was 
committing, and checking, | therefore, the 
violence of thoſe emotions to which his ſud- 
den and deſperate, diſappoiptment gave riſe, 
and which betrayed him into, reproaches ſo 
uvſkilful, he endeavoured to recover his ac- 
cuſtomed eguanimity, and aſſuming aw air 
of friendly oppenneſs, ſaid: „Let me not 
offend you, my dear Miſs Beverley, by a 
freedom which reſults merely from a ſolioi⸗ 
tude to ſerve you, and which the tedgtt 
and intimacy af our acquaintance had, I 
hoped; long:fince authoriſed. I know mot 
how to ſee on (he: I” of geſtruction with- 
out ſpeaking, y you are averſe to my, 

rity, I wi 9 it, and have done.“ 


„No, do not haye done, cried ſhe much 
ſoſtened; „your fincerity does me nothing 
but honour, - and hitherto, I am ſure, it has 
done me nothing but good. Perhaps I defer, 
ve your utmoſt cenſure; I feared it, indeed. 
*before you came, and ought; therefore, to, 
have better prepared myſelf for meeting 
with 1 111. 97 * 8 1018 

+ This ſpeech completed Mr. Monckton's 
ſelf.vitory ; it bewed him not only the 
impropriety of * turbulence, but gave him 

roor 


room to hope that a — more cry 
would have better ſucceſs. 


„Von cannot but be certain, "he anfywer. 
ed, „that my zeal proceeds wholly from a 
defire do be of uſe to you: my knowledge 
of the world might poſſibly, I thought, as- 
ſiſt your inexperience, and the difintereſt- 
edneſs of my regard, might enable me to ſee 
and to point out the dangers to which 6-4 
are expoſed, from artifice and daplicit 
thoſe Who have other purpoſes to an wer 
than what ſimply belong to your welfare.” 


„Veiter artifice nor duplicity,” cried Ce- 
cilia, jealous for the honour of Delvile, 
„ have been ee againſt me. Argu- 
ment, and n 4 1 1 determined me, 
and if J have done wrong — "thoſe who 
prompted me have erred as er | 
as. myſelf L 00147 1197 

„Nou are too generous to perceive. the 
difference, or you would find nothing 'leſs 
alike, If, however, my plainneſs will not 
offend you, before it is quite too late, I will 
point out to you a few of the evils, for 
there are ſome I cannot even mention, which 
at this inſtant do not merely Wr but 
await von. . 


Cecilia ſtarted at this terrifying offer, 
and afraid to accept, yet aſhamed to refuſe 
it bung back irreſolutee. 


5 * 4 „ ſee," 
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| fee,” ſaid Mr. Monelton, after a paus 
to of ſome continuance, „your determina- 
tion admits no appeal. The conſequence 
muſt, indeed, be all your own, but 1 am 
greatly grieved to find how little you are 
aware of, its ſeriouſneſs. - Hereafter you will 
wiſh, perhaps, that the friend of your. ears 
lieſt youth had been permitted to adviſe you; 
at preſent you. only think him officious and 
impertinent, and therefore he can do noth- 
ing you will be ſo likely to. approve as quit- 
ting 2 I wiſh you, then, greater hap- 
pineſs than ſeems prepared to follow you, 
— a counſellor more proſperous in offer. 
ing his affiſtance,” ; 


| He would then 1906 taken his leave: but 
Cecilia called out: „Oh, Mr, Monckton! do 
Nou then give me up? N | £ 
- ww unleſs you wiſ b it,” 1010 28 
„Alas, I know not what to wiſh! ex- 
t, indeed, the reſtoration of that ſecuri- 
ty from ſelf-blame, which till yeſterday, even 
in the midſt of ern Jerry _ 
conſoled me." 
: Arc you, then, erifible” you have one 
wrong; yet reſolute not to turn back? 
„Could I tell, could I ſee,” cried ee 
with eaergy; which way I ought to turn, 
hot a moment would I hefitate how to act! 


my heart ſhould have no power, my 9 
„ Tf. pineſs 
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pineſs no choice, — recovet my 
on eſteem by any ſacrifice: that could: bm 
made!” 1 1h 4 BAG sols! 
„What, thew, ban poſſit bel your | 
doubt? To be'as'you were yeſterday what 
is wanting but your-ewn inclination?” | 


„Every thing is wanting; right - 
nour, firmneſs, all by which the juſt 
bound, and all which the conſcietiouP hold | 
ſacred“ ?? „ ut 


Theſe" ſeruples are merely "ein 
your own good ſenſe, had it fairer play, 
would contemu them; bur iti warped at 
Co by prejudice and prepofſeflion,” | * 


„No, indeed!” cried fhe,” colouring at 
to charge, „I may have enterei too precipi- 
tately into an engagement I ought to have 
avoided, but it is weakneſs of judgment, not 
25 heart, that difables me from retrieving my 
rror?”” 


„Vet you will neither hear whither it 


may pay 2 you, nor which way you may "I 
om it?“ 


„Ves, Sir,” ak ſhe, trembling, 1 am 
vow ready to hear both.“ 

„Briefly, then, I will tell vou. It will 
lead you into a'family.of which every indi- 
vidual will diſdain you; it wil make you 
inmate of an houſe of which no other in- 
mate will aſſociate with you; you will be 

C 5 inſulted 


ioſulted as an inferior, and .reproached 48 un 


| Intruder; yoor-birth will be A ſubject of ri- 


dicule, and your whole race only named 


with deriſion: and while. the elders of the 


proud caſtle treat you with open contempt, 
the m an for whom you ſuffer will not dare 
to ſupport Yo. uo, en | 
»Impoſſible! impoſſible?” ;eried. Cecilia, 
with the moſt angry emotion, „this whole 


repreſentation is exaggerated, and the latter 


part is utteriy without foundation. 

be latter part,“ faid Mr. Monckton, 
„is of all other leaſt diſputable: the man 

| who now. dares- not own, will then never 


venture to defend you. On the contrary, 


to make peace, or himſelf, he will be the 
firſt to neglect you, The rained" eſtates of 
his anceſtors will be reppired by your: for: 
tune, while the name which yau carry into 
his family will be conſtantly reſented. as an 


injury: you will thus be plundered though 


von are ſcotned, and told to confider' your- 


fhononre@ that they condeſcend to make 


uſe of you! nor here reſts the evil of à for- 
ced connection with ſo much arrogance, — 
even your children, ſhould you have any, 
will be educated, to deſpiſe you 


Dreadful and horrible!” cried Cecilia; 


„Lean hear nombre. Oh, Mr. Monckton, 
what a proſpe& have you opened to my 
view!” Tn 6 L ke. 11 a 11 | 51 72 i 


\ 
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„Fly ſrom it, then, lil it is yet in 


Your power, — when two paths are before. 
ou, chooſe not, that Which leads to de- 
Iruction; ſend inſtantly after Delyile and 

tell him that 508, have regovered your 

ſegſes.” 4 

„IL would ous fines have feat Iwant- 
ed not a repteſentation ſuch as this, — but 

1 know not how to direct to hm, vor 

whither he is gene. W 0 


„All art aud baltheſsto prevent your te- 
cantation!” | i MODISQ AT N14 B99 | 


| „No, Sir, ao” (cried che with "quick: 
neſs; ; „Whatever e be the trüth of your 
painting in general, all that 'conterng —" 


Aſhamed of the vindication ſhe intended, 
which yet in her own mind was firm an 


animated, che ſtopt and left the ſentence un. 
finifhed. - 2 ; #3 


„in what | place" were you” to "peck 2˙0 


ſaid Mr. wa — ape you can at leaſt ſend 
to him there. 1 N A 


„We were only to have = * anfwered 
laſt mo? 
nent, and that would 19000 U e . de 
6 too — 1 could not, 4 ſo e pre- 
ious notice, break à promiſe whi ic I gavs | 
without any reftriftion.”!!- © To 


ls this your only objecten? 


ꝗꝓ— — © 1 


le 
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! gitis; but i is gas Whith Teannot _ 

quer- 

; „Then vou wud tive up this at. 6b. 

ing connection, but from 2 of telita- 

cy with regard to the time? ? 
„lndeed I meant it, before, vou came. * 


NW then, will. N this, objeftion; 


give me but. the commjln ion, either verb 
or in writing, and I will. . to 


him out, and deliver it before night.” je 

Cecilia, little expectin this offer, turn · 
ed extremely pale, and aſter pauſing ſome 
moments, ſaid, i in a faultering v voice: „What, 
then, Sir, is your advice, Jn in What man- 
ner — *. 

„L will fay | to bim all that is nece ! 
bolt the matter with me.“ tay! 

„No, — he deſerves, at leaſt, an apo- 
logy N Wy. — N rot to make 
8 We 


IS 7 


of the room, for pen A 1 he re. 
turned without them, 1 455 MI .of 


her mind every ian .encrealing, ſhe begs 
ged him, in, a, faint voice, to excuſe her 


while ſhe ' copfalted with Mrs; Charlton, and 
prothifing to walt upon him * „ Was 
burry ing away. 8 8 


81 "# 
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Mr. Monckton, however, ſaw too great 
danger in ſo much emotion to truſt her out 
of his ſight: he told her, thurefore, that 
ſhe would only encreaſe her 8 
without reaping any advantage, by an apt 
plication to Mrs. Charlton; that if The Was 
really ſineere in wifhing to recede, there 
was not a moment to be loſt; an Delvile 
ſhould immediately be purſued; ; 


© Cecilia, ſenſible of the truth of this ſpeech 
and once more tecollecting the upaffected 
earneſtneſs with which, but an hour or two 
before, the bad heffelf defired to renounce 
this engagement, now ſummoned her ut? 
moſt courage to her aid, and, after a ſhort, 
but painful ſtruggle, determined to act con- 
ſiſtently with her profeſſions and her cha- 
racter, and, by one great and final effort, 
to conclude all her doubts, and ti to ſilen- 
ce even her regret, by — en 
of fortitude over inclination. 


She called, therefore, for pen and ink, 


and without venturing herſelf from the 
toon, wrote the following letter: 


To MonTiNER Dutv3us, gd 


Accuſe me not of caprice, . aud pardon 
my irreſolution, when you find me {hrink- 
ing with terror from the promiſe I have ma- 
de, and no longer either able or willing to 
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perform it. The reproaches of your family 
1 ſhould-yery.4ll endure; but the'reproaches 
of my own heart for an action I can neither 
approve: nor defend, would be. {till more op. 
preiſive..} With ſuch a weight upon the 
mind, length of life would be burthenſo, 
me; with-a: ſenſation of guilt early death 
Would be terrific! Theſe being my notions 
of the engagement inta which we have en. 
tered, - you cannot wonder, and you, have 
Nill leſs reaſon, to repine, that I dare not ful- 
fil it. Alas! where would be your chance 
of happineſs with one who in the 89925 
of becoming yours would forſeit ber. owa 
Il bluſh. at this tardy recantation, and I 
grieve at the diſappointment it may occa- 
ſion you: but I have yielded to the exhar- 
tations of an inward monitor, who is never 

to be neglected with impunity. Conſult 
him yourſelf, and 1 ſhall need no other 
advocate. aint ter ini 
Adieu; and may all felicity attend you! 
If to hear of the almoſt total privation of 
mine, will mitigate the reſentment with 
which you will probably read this letter, it 
may be mitigated bt too eaſily! Vet my 

conſent to a clandeſtine action ſhall never 
be repeated; and though I confeſs to you 
Jam not happy, I ſolemnly declare my re: 
ſolution is unalterable. A little reflection 

Will tell you 1 am right, though a great 
"_ | e 
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deal of lenity may ſearce ſuffice to make 
you pardon my being right no ſooner. 
e C. B. 


This letter, Which with trembling haſte, 
reſulting from a fear of her own ſteadineſa, 
ſhe folded and ſealed, Mr. Moncktos, from 
the ſame apprehenſion, yet:mors-eagerly re- 
ceived, and ſcarce waiting to bid her good 
morning, mounted bis horſe,” and purſi 
his way to London 
Cecilia returned to Mrs. Chariton to ac- 
quaint her with What had paſſed: and not 
withſtanding the fotrow ſhe felt in apparent. 
ly injuring the man whom, in the whole 
world, ſhe moſt wiſhed to oblige, ſhe yet 
found a' fatisfaQion'in the ſacrifice ſhe 
made that recompenſed her for much of her 
ſufferings, and ſoothed her into ſomething 
like tranquillity; the true power of virtue 


_ mw 
; va 10 


| ſhe had ſcarce experienced before, | for ſhe 


found it a reſource againſt the-craeleſt de. 
jection, aud a ſupporter in the bittereſt dis- 
appointment 
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I be: day paſſed on without any intelli. 


gence; the next day, alſo, paſſed in the ſa- 


me manner, and on the third, which was 


ber birth- day, Cecilia became of age. 
Iphe preparations which had fong been 
making. among her tenants to celebrate this 
event, Ceeiſia appeared to take ſome ſhare, 
and endeavou red ta find ſome pleaſure in, 
She gave a publie dinner to all who were 
willing to partake of it, ſhe promiſed re- 


dreſs to thoſe who complained of hard uſa- 


e, ſhe pardoned many debts, and diſtri- 
Boten money, food, and cloathing to the 
oor. Theſe benevolent occupations made 
time ſeem leſs heavy, and while they freed 
her from ſolitude, diverted ber ſufpence. 
She ſtill, however, continued at the houſe 


of Mrs. Charlton, the workmen having dis- 


appointed her in finiſhing her own. 


But, in deftance of her utmoſt exertion, 
towards the evening of this day the uneaſi- 
neſs of her uncertainty grew almoſt intole- 
rable. The next morning ſhe had promiſed 


Delvile to ſet out for London, and he ex- 
pected 


r 


— 


1 


rr, .. ro 


PA E 
pected the morning after to claim her for his 
wife; yet Mr. Monckton neither ſent nor 
came, and ſhe knew not if her letter was 
delivered, or if ſtill he was unprepared for 
the diſappointment by which he was ayait- 
ed. A fecret regret for the unhappineſs ſhe 
maſt occaſion him, which ſilently, yetpower- 
fully reproached her, ſtole faſt upon her 
mind, and poiſoned its tranquillity; for 
though her opinion was invariable in hold- 
ing his 1 1 ta be wrong, ſhe thought 
too highly of his character to believe he 
Would have made it but from a miſtaken 
notion it was right. She painted him, the- 
refore, to herſelf, as glowing with indigna- 
tion, accuſing her of inconſiſtency, and per- 
haps ſuſpecting her of coquetry, and imput- 
ing her change of conduct to motives the 
moſt trifling and narrow, till with reſent- 
ment and diſdain, he drove her wholly 
r Lo LIED 

In a few minutes, however, the picture 
was reverſed; Delvile no more appeared 
ſtorming nor unreaſonable; his face wore 
an aſpect of ſorrow, and his brow was cloud- 
ed with diſappointment: he. forbore to re- 
proach her, but the look which her ima- 
gination delineated was more piercing than 
words of ſevereſt import. 

T heſe images purſued and tormented 
her, drew tears from her _=_ and. loaded 

Vor. IV. Fo} her 


& =P 
, her neatly with anguiſh... Yet, when Che 
recollected that her conduct had had in view 
an higher motive than pleaſing Delvile, ſhe 
Felt that it ought to offer her an higher fa. 
tisfaction: ſhe tried; therefore, to revive het 
ſpirits, by reflecting upon her integrity, and 
refuſed all indulgence to this enervating ſad. 
'neſs, beyond what the weakneſs of humah 


nature demands, as ſome relief to its ſullet. 
ings upon every freſh attack of miſery, © * 


A conduct ſuch as this was the beſt anti. 
dote againſt afflition, whoſe arrows are 
never with ſo little difficulty repelled, as whe 
they light upon a conſcience which no ſelf. 
reproach has laid bare to their malignancy, 


_ | Before ſix o'clock the next morning, her 
| maid came to her bedſide with the follow: 
ing letter, which ſhe told. her had been 
brought by an expreſs. LE” 4 


To Miss BevERLEY. 


May this letter, with one only from 
Delvile-Caſtle, be the laſt that Wiſs _— 
OP ever receive. | ; 


Vet ſweet to me as is that bope, I writs 
in the utmoſt uneafineſs; J have juſt heard 
that a gentleman, whom, by the "deſcrip 
tion that is given of him, I imagine is Mr. 
Monckton, has been in ſearch of me with a 
letter which.he was anxious to deliver im- 
mediately. 'Y\ -, 5M 


mJ? 


F $1 
perhaps this letter is from Miſs Bevetley, 
perhaps it contains directions which ought 
inſtantly to be followed: could I divine what 
they ate, with what eagerneſs would I ſtu- 
dy to anticipate their execution l It will not; 
1 hope, be too late to receive them on Sa- 
turday, when her power over my actions 
will be confirmed, and when every wich 
ſhe will communicate, ſhall. be gratefully 
joyfully, and with delight fulfilled, 
I have ſought Belfield iti vain; he has 
left Lord Vannelt; and nod dne knows 
whither he is gone. I have been obliged; 
therefore; to truſt a ſtranger to draw up the 
bond; but he is 4 man of good character; 
and the time of ſecreſy will be too ſhort to 
put his diſcretion in much danger. To- 
morrow, Friday, 1 ſhall ſpend ſolely in en- 
deavouring to diſcover Mr. Monckton; 1 
have leiſure ſufficient for the ſearch; fince fo 
proſperous has been my diligetice; that eve 
ty thing is prepared! . 
I have ſeen ſome lodgitigs in Pall - Mall} 
which I think ate commodious and will ſuit 
you: ſend a ſervant, therefore, before you 
to ſecure them. If upon your arrival 1 
ſhould. venture to meet you there, be not; 


I beſeech you, offended of alarmed; 1 ſhall 


take every poſiible precaution neither to be 

known not ſeen, and I will ſtay with you 

only three minutes. The meſſenger who 
| D 2 carries 
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carries this is ignorant from whom it co. 
mes, for I fear his repeating- my name 
among your ſervants, and he could ſcarce 
return to me with an anfwer before you 
will yourſelf be in town. Ves, lovelieſt Ce. 
cilia! at the very moment you receive this 
letter, the chaiſe will, J flatter myſelf, be 
at the door, which is to bring to me a trea- 
ſure that will enrich every future hour of 
my life! And oh, as to me it will be ex; 
hauſtleſs, may but its ſweet diſpenſer ex 
rience ſome ſhare - of the. happineſs 
beſtows, and then what, ſave her own a, 
rity, will be fo perſect, ſo "god, as the 
W r of ** if 

M. D. 


The peirtarbatſon of Cecilia upon read, 
ing this letter was unſpeakable : Mr. Monck. 
ton, he found, had been wholly unſucceſs- 
fal, all her heroiſm had anſwered no purpo- 
ſe, and the tranſaction was as backward as 
before ſhe had exerted it. 


She was now, therefore, called upon to 
think and act entirely for herſelf. Her opi- 
nion was ſtill the ſame nor did her reſolution 
waver, yet how to put it in execution ſhe 
could not diſcern, 


To write to him was impoſſible, fince 
ewas ignorant where he was to be found: 


to Gllappoine him at the laſt moment ſhe 
could 


erer 
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could ndt reſolve, ſince ſuch a conduct ap. 
peared to her unfeeling and unjuſtifiable: 
for a few) inſtants ſhe thought of having 
him waited for at night in London, with. a 


letter; but the danger of entruſting any one 


with ſuch a commiſſion, and the uncertainty 
of finding him, ſhould. he, diſguiſe himſelf, 
made the ſycceſs of this ſcheme too . 
rious for trial. 


One expedient alone e * her, 
which, though ſhe felt to he hazardous, 
ſhe . believed.; was without an alternative: 
this was no other than haſtening to London 
herſelf, conſenti 12 the interview he had 
propoſed in Pall: aM, and then, 17 Arobgly 
ſtating her odjections, and conteſſing tha 
grief they occaſioned her, to pique at once 
his generoſity and his pride upon releaſing 
her himſelf e DI _ wang 


he, pad: entered: 


r 8 ber plab 


therefore, was decided almoſt as ſoon as 


formed, and every modient being precious, 


ſhe was obliged to awaken Mrs. Charlton, 
and communicate: to her at 6nce the letter 
from-Delvile;-and: the new reſdlutions The 
ad taken. fldon þ on I by 


Mrs. Charlton, 3 no obje i in view 
but the happineſs of her young friend, with 
a facility t 4 looked not for ob obſections, and 


by 


e them when preſented, agreed to 
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the expedition, and kindly conſented to ac. 
company her ta London; for Cecilia, how. 
ever concerned to hurry and fatigue her, 
was tod anxious for the ſanction of her pro: 
ſence to heſitate in ſoliciting it. 

A chaiſe, therefore, was ordered; and 
with poſt- horſes for ſpeed, and two forvauth 
on horſeback, the moment Mr Charlton 
was ready, they ſer out on their Journey, 

Scarce had they  procectied two miles on 
their way, when they were met by Mr, 
1 Who Was "baſtening to uy 
bouſe, 
Amazed and "armed at A; Robe fo unex+ 
pected, he ſtopt the chaiſe to enquiry 
whither they were going. 

Cecilia,, without anſwering, aſked if her 
letter had yet been received? 

„L could not,” ſaid Mr, Monekten, 1a 
liver it to a man Who was not to be found: 
I was this moment coming to acquaint,you 
how vainly L had ſought him; but ſtill that 
your journey is unneceſſary, unleſs voluu: 
tary, fince I have left it at the houſe whe⸗ 
re you told me you ſhould meet. ta-morraw 
morning, and where he maſt then: anavet 
dably receiye it,” 

VV ludeed, Sir,“ cried, Cecilia, to mor: 
row morning will be too. late, — in epn- 


felence, in 2 and even in Yecency 0 
e 


| 
| 
| 
| 
t 


e e 


2 -— Cy" w_ 


oo G9 ... 


N << 4 eT ad 060 ,&— 


5 
- 
0 
a 


2 3M 
late! I muſt, « thetefore , go to town; yet 1 
go not! believe me, in oppoſition to your 


injunctions, but to enable myſelf, without 
treachery or diſ honour, to fulfil them.” 


Mr. Monckton, aghaſt and confounded, | 
made not any anſwer, till Cecilia gave or- 
ders to the poſtilion to drive on: he then 
haſtily called to ſtop him, and began the 
warmeſt expoſtulation; but Cecilia, firm 
when ſhe believed herſelf right, though 
wavering when fearful ſhe was wrong, tald 
him it was now too late to change her plan, 


and repeating. her orders to the poſtilion, 


left him to his own reflections, grieved her- 
ſelf to reje& his counſel, yet, too intently 
occupied by her on affairs and deſigns, to 


0 vi N : 
think long of any other. 
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; A. be ani: = anal. m6} {not . 
At — they ſtopt for dinner; Mrs. 
Charlton being too much ſatigued to go on 
without ſome reſt, though the haſte of Ce- 
cilia to meet Delvile time enough for new 


— 
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arranging; their affairs, made her regret eve: 
ty moment that was ſpent upon the road. 
Their meal was not long, and they were 
returning to their chaiſe, when they were 
_  ſaddenly encountered by Mr. Morrice, who 
Was juſt alighted from his horſmgGGGQ. 
HA He congratulated himſelf upon the hap. 
pineſs of meeting them with the air of a man 
ho nothing doubted that happineſs being 
mutual; then haſtening to ſpeak of the 
Grove: „I could hardly,” he'cried*',,get 
away; my friend Monckton won't know 
what to do without me, for Lady Margaret, 
poor old ſoul, is in a ſhocking bad. way in- 
deed; there's hardly any ſtaying in the 
room with her; her breathing is juſt like 
the grunting of a hog. She can't poſſibly 


, laſt long, for ſhe's quite upon her laſt legs, 


and tumbles about ſo when ſhe walks alo- 
ne, one Would ſwear ſhe was drunk,” 

„If yon take infirmity,” ſaid Mrs, Charl. 
ton, who was now helped into the chaiſe, 
„ for intoxication, you muſt ſappoſe no old 
perſon be a mw 0, T 7. 


» Vaſtly well faid,” ma'am,” cried hez 

„L really forgot your being an old lady 

yourſelf,” or I ſhould not have made the ob- 

ſervation. However, as to poor Lady Mar- 

garet, ſhe may do as well as ever by and 

by, for ſhe has an excellent nr 
| 215 6 | an 
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and I ſuppoſe ſhe has heen hardly any bet- 
ter than ſhe is now theſe forty years, for I 
remember When L was quite a boy an 
her called a limping; old puddle. ? 


„Well, well diſcuſs this matter, if you: | 
pleaſe,” ſaid Cecilla, „ſome other time,” and 
ordered the poſtilion to drive on. But be- 
fore they came to their next lüge Morrice 
having Flanges his horſe, joined them, and 
rode on by their fide, begging them to ob- 
ſerve what haſte he had made on purpoſe 
to have the pleaſure of eſcorting. them. 


This forwardneſs was very offenſive to 
Mrs. Charlton, whoſe years and character 
had long procured her more deſerence and 
reſpect: but Cecilia, anxious only to haſten 
her journey, Was i to — thing, 
ſave what retarded it, , 


At the ſameinn they both a gain — 
horſes, apd he ſtill continued "riding with 
them, und occaſionally talking, till they we- 
re within twenty miles of London, _ 
a diſturbance u ; the road exciting his cu- 
rioſity, he haſtily rode away from them to 
enquire into its cauſe. | 


Upon coming up to the place whence 
it proceeded, they ſaw a party of gentle. 
men on horſehack ſurrounding a chaiſe 
which had been juſt overturned; and while 


the confaion | in the road obliged the poſti- 
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78 
lion to ſtop, Cecilia heard a lady s voice ex. 


claiming: „I declare I dare > © þ am killed!“ 


and inſtantly 9 I s Larolles, the 
ſear of diſcovery and delay odd: her deſire 
the man to.drive on with all ſpeed. He was 


preparing to obey her, but Morrice, gal. 


loping after them, called out: „Miss Bever. 


ley, one of the ladies that has been overturn- 


ed, is an acquaintance of yours. I . to 
lee her with you at Mrs. Harrel's.” PIN <> 

„Did 2” ſaid: Cecilia, cl difcon 
8 5 4 hope ſhe is not hurt??? 
„No, not at all; but the lady with bt 
is bruiſed: to death; ; wowt 2 'come = 
ſee her nh? 

„am tos much in batte at Peedet, 4 
od I can do them no good but Mrs, Chart 
ton I am ſure will ſpare ber fervant, if he 
can be of any uſe,” 

„O, but the young lady wants to ſpeak 
to you; ſhe is coming-up to the Chaiſe as 
faſt as ever ſhe' can.“ 

„And how ſhould ſhe r, me?” ey 
Cecilia, with Pandch ſurpriſe; I am ſure ſhe. 


coung not fee me.“ 


„O! told her,” anſwered Morrice, with 
a nod of ſelf, ;approtiation for what he had 
done, „I tald her it was you, for 1. khew, I 
could ſoon overtake you,” 


N OY Diſplea- 


A 9 


D.iſpleaſure at this officĩouſneſd was una. 
yailing, for looking out of the Windo ſhe 
perceived Miſs Larolles, followed by half her 
party, not three paces from the chaiſe, © _ 


„O my dear creature,” - fhe called out, 
„What a terrible accident! I aſſure you I 
am fo monſtrouſſy frightened you've no 
idea, It's the luckieſt thing in the world 
that you were going this way. - Never any 
thing happened fo exceſſively provoking ; 
you've no notion What a fall we've. had. 
It's horrid ſhocking, I aſſure you. , How 


| have you been all this time ? Vou can't Colle 


ceive how glad I am to ſee you?“ 
„And to which will Miſs Beverley an- 
ſwer firſt,” cried a voice which announced 
Mr. Goſport, „the joy or the ſorrow? For 
ſo adroitly are they blended, that a common 
auditor could with difficulty decide whether 
condolence or congratulation ſhould have 
ng prgcedeney s „ . HY), 
„How can you be ſo exceſſive horrid,” 
cried Miſs Laralles, „to talk of cangratula- 
tion, when one's in ſuch a ſhocking panic, 


LEE 


that one does not know. if one's dead of 
„Dead, then, for any wager," returned 
he, „if we may judge from-your ſtillneſs.” 
„I. defire, now, you won't begin juk- 
ing,” cried ſhe, „for I aſſure vou it's an ex- 

8 deve 
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ceſſive ſerious affair. I was never ſo tejoi. 
- ced inmy life as when I found I was not 
Killed. I've been ſo ſqueezed you've no no. 
tion. I thought for a Full hone | had broke 
both my arms.” .. 
„And my heart at the Ame time,” mai 
Mr. Goſport, „I hope 2 did not imagine 
that the alt fragile of the three? 
All our hearts, give me leave to add, 
faid Captain Areſby — juſt then advanbing 
„ all out hearts muſt have been abimès, by 
the indiſpoſition of Miſs Larolles, had not 
their doom been fortunately revoked by the 
— of Miſs Beverley“? 1195 
„Well, this is exceſſive odd,“ »'ctied Miſs 
Laroties; „that every body ſ hould run away 
ſo from Poor Mrs. Mears; f he'll be fo al. 
fronted you've no idea. I thought, ** 
tain Areſby, you nend have ſtayed to 
take care of her.“ 


vll run and ſee how ſhe is yer 
cried Morrice; and away He galloped. 
„Really, ma' am,“ ſaid the Captain, A 
am quite az deſeſpoir to have failed in any 
of my devoits; but I make it a principle to 
be a mere looker-on upon theſe occaſions, 
leſt I ſhould' be ſo unhappy as to OR 
any faux pas by too much empreſſement. 

An admirable caution!” ſaid Mr. Gol 

port, „and, to ſo ardent a temper, a neces 

fary check!“ | Cecilia 


S re 
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Cecilia, whom the ſurpriſe and vexation 
of ſo-unſeaſonable.a meeting, when ſ he par- 
ticularly wiſhed to have eſcaped. all notice, 
had hitherto. kept in painful filence,” began 


now to recoyer ſome preſence of mind; and 


making her compliments to Miſs Larolles 


and Mr. Goſport, with a ſlight bow to the | 
Captain, ſhe apologized for hurrying away, 


but told them ſhe had an engagement in 
London which could not be deferred, and 
was then giving orders to the poſtilion to 
drive on, When Morrice returning full ſpeed, 
called out: „The poor lady's fo had ſhe is 
not able to ſtir a ſtep; ſhe can't put a foot 
to the ground, and ſhe ſays ſhe's quite black 
and blue; ſo J told her I was ſure Miſs Be- 
rerley would not refuſe to make room for 
her in her chaiſe, till the other ean be put 
to rights; and ſhe ſays ſhe ſhall take it as 
a great fayour. Here, poſtilion, a little mo- 
re to the right! come ladies and gentlemen, 
get out of the way.“ 331 49 * 


This impertinenee „ however extraordi: 


nary, Cecilia could not oppoſe; for Mr. 
Charlton, ever compaſſionate and comply- 


ing where. there was any appearance of 
diſtreſs, inſtantly ſeconded the propoſal: the 
chaiſe, therefore, was turned back, and ſhe 
was obliged to offer a place in' it to Mrs. 
Mears, Who, though more frightened than 
hurt, readily accepted it, notwithſtanding, 
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to make way for her without incommod. 
ing Mrs. Charlton, the Was: forced. to get 
out herſelf. 

She failed not, bewever,f ts: defirs that 
al poſſible expedition might be uſed in tel 
fitting the other chaiſe for their reception 
and all the gentlemen but one diſmounted 

their horſes, in order to aſſift, or ſeem: to 
aſſiſt in getting it read 7x. 

The only unconcerned ſpectator in the 
midſt of the apparent general buſtle, was 
Mr, Meadows; who viewed. all that paſſed 
without troubling bimſelf to interfere, and 


with an air of the moſt evident careleſſneſs 
whether matters went well or went ill, 


Mis. Larolles, how returning to the 
ſcene of action, ſuddenly ſereamed out: 10 
dear, Where's my little Sat: Inever thought 
of him, I declare! I love him better, thay 
any thing in the world. I would not have 
him hurt for an hundred thouſand ponds 
Lord, where is he?” - 


„Cruſhed or. ſulfacated | in the overturty 
no doubt,“ ſaid Mr. Goſport; „but as you 
muſt have been his executioner, what ſof- 
ter death could he die? If you will. your, 
ſelf infli& the ant. 1 will fabi 
to the ſame fate“. 


„Lord, how you love to has one! 


cried ſhe: and then enquired among the ſer: 
yants 


6; 


vants what was become of her dog. The 
or little animal, forgotten by its miſtreſs 
and diſregarded by. all others, was how dis- 
coyeted by its yelping, and ſoon found to 
have been the moſt material ſufferer by 
the overturn, one of its fore-legs being 
broken: l "0K. : — 
Could ſereams or lamentations, reproaches 
to the ſervants, or complaints againſt the 
deſtifiies, have abated his pain, or made a 
callus of the fracture, but ſhort would have 
been the duration of his miſery ; for neither 
words were ſaved, not lungs were ſpated; 
the very air was rent with cries, and all 
preſent were upbraited as if accomplices in 
the diſaſter, © = i e eee 
The poſtilion, at length, interrupted this 
vociferation with news that the chaiſe was 
again fit for uſe; and Cecilia, eager to be 
gone, finding him little regardéd, repeated 
what he ſaid to Miſs Lar olle. 
„The chaiſe?“ cried ſhe, „why you 
don't ſuppoſe I'll ever get into that horrid 
chaiſe any more? I do aſſure you 1 would 


H 


hot upon any account,” | 
„Not get into it?“ ſaid. Cecilia, „for 
what purpoſe, then, have we all Waited till 
% ; 
- Gi declare I would not go in it for 
forty thouſand worlds, I would — 
41 n wa 
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walk to an inn, if it's a hundred and fifty 151 
les off.“ 5 

„But as it happens, faid Me. Goſport, 
„ to be only ſeven miles, I fancy 2 WII 
condeſcend to ride.“ * 


„Seven miles! Lord how ſ hocking ! you 
frighten me ſo you haye no idea, Poor 
Mrs. Mears! She'll have to go quite alone. 
I dare ſay the chaiſe will be down fifty ft 
mes by the way. Ten to one but ſhe breaks 
her neck! on 1 conceive how horrid! I 
8 you I am exceſſive * I am out 

of it.” 

» Very friendly, indeed! py ſaid Mr. Gos 
port. „Mrs. Mears, then, may break het 
bones at her leiſure!” 


Mrs. Mears, however, when applied to, 

| profeſſed an equal ayerſion to the carriage in 

which ſhe had been ſo unfortunate, and de- 

clared ſhe would rather walk than return 

toit, though one of her ancles was already 
ſo ſwelled that The could hardly ſtand. 


„Why then the beſt way, ladies,” cried 
Morrice, with the look of a man happy in 
vanquiſhiog all difficulties, „will be for Mrs, 
Charlton, and that poor lady with the brui- 
ſes, to go together in that ſound chaiſe, and 
then for us gentlemen to eſcort this young 
lady and Miſs Beverley on foot, till we all 


come to the next inn, Miſs Beverley, 
I know, 


| , 
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] know, is an excellent walker, for 1 have 
heard Mr. Monckton fay o,“ 


Cecilia, though i in the utmoſt conſterna- 
tion ar a propoſal which! muſt ſo long retard 
a journey ſhe had ſo many reaſons to wifh 
haſtened, knew not how* either in (decency 
or hamanity to oppoſe it: and the fear of 
raiſing ſuſpicion, from a conſciouſneſs how 
much there was to ſuſpect, forced her to 
-curb her impatience, and reduced her even. 
to repeat the offer which Morrice had mu- 
de, ck ſhe could ſoarce look at him for 
anger at his unſeaſonable for wardneſs. 


No voice diſſenting, the troop began to 
be formed. The foot conſiſted of the two 
young ladies and Mr. Goſport, who alight- 
ed to walk with Ceeilis; the cavalry, of 
Mr. Meadows, the Captaio, and -Morrice, 
who walked their horſes a ſoot pace, while 
the reſt of the party rode on with the chaiſe, 
as attendants. upon Mrs. Mears. 

Juſt before they ſet = Mr. Meadows, 
riding negligently, u iage, exert- 
ed iwie £6, "op DM 5 be fes Mears: 
„Are you hurt, ma'am?” and. at the ſame 
inſtant, ſeetning; to  recolle& Cecilia, he 
turned about, and ad ig while he tou- 
ched bis hat, ſaid: how d'ye dq, 
ma am?“ and then, wit bene Maiting an 
ſer; to either af bis queſtions, Alapped it 


over his eyes, e cavalcade, 
500 is e ang ee the "ouph 
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| though withehr appearing to have any con- 
ſciouſneſs that he belonged to it. | 


Cecilia would moſt gladly haye uſed the 
8 chaiſe, herſelf, but could not make 
ſuch a propoſal to Mes. Charlton, who was 
- Paſt the age and the courage ſor. even any 
appearance ef enterprize. Upon enquiry, 
however, ſhe had the ſatisfaction to hear 
that the diſtance. to the next ſtage was but 
two miles, though multiplied to even by 
the malice of Mr. Goſport. 


Miſs Larolles carried her little dog in tte 
arms, declaring ſhe would never more truſt 
him a moment aw oy ſrom her. She 

acquainted Cecilia that he had been for ſo- 
me time upon a viſit to Mrs. Mears, Who, 
with the reſt of the party, had taken her to 
ſee — houſe and gardens, Where they had 
made an early dinner, from which they were 
juſt returning was when the/Chaiſe broke 
down. i AW tio 748? t“ 457 


She then edel, with her uſual vo- 
lubility, to relate the little nothings that had 
_ paſſed ſince the winter, flying from ſukject 
to ſubje&, with no meaning but to be best, 
and no wiſh but to talk, ever rapid 
ſpeech, though minute in detail. 7 J6- 
quacity met not with any interrup jon, {ave 
now and 'then a ſertaftic feerk om 155 
Goſport; for Cine Wis too much * 
die 
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pied by her owWu affairs to anſwer or liſten 


to ſuch unintereſting diſcourſe. TT” 
le Her ſilence, however, was at length for- 
e cibly broken; Mr. Goſport, taking advanta- 
F ge of the firſt moment Miſs Larolles ſtopt 
7 for breath, ſaid; „Pray what carries you 
7 to town, Miſs Beverley, at this time of the 
Ir „ by | 
It Cecilia, whoſe thoughts had been wholly 
y employed upon what would paſs at her ap- 
proaching meeting with Delvile, was ſo en- 
er tirely unprepared for this queſtion, that ſhe 
&t could make to it no manner of 'anſwer, till 
e Mr. Goſport, in a tone of ſome ſurpriſe, re- 
* peated it, and then, not without heſitation 
b, „I have ſome buſineſs, Sir, in London, — 
0 pray how long have you been in tlie 
d country , r 1 23m Hoo 6 HOG 
ie , Buſineſs, have you?” cried he, ſtruck 
0 by her evaſion; „and pray What can yon 

22.4 buſineſs have in common? . © 
9 „More than you may imagine,” anſwer- 
F ed ſhe, with greater ſteadineſs; „and per- 
ct baps before long I may even have enough 
, to teach me the enjoyment of leiſure. “ 
ö „Why you don't pretend to play my 
2 Lady , Notable, and become your owb 
e C A PTE TH 
F „And what cin I. de better? - 
d $- E a > bl „What? 
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„What? Why ſeek one ready made to 
take the trouble off your hands. There are 
| ſuch, creatures to be found, I promiſe you: 
beaſts of burthen, who will freely under. 
take the management of your eſtate, for no 
other reward than the triffing one of pos. 
ſeſſing it. Can you no where met with 
ſuch an animal?“ 

l don't know,” anſwered ſhe, laugh- 
Ing, „L have not been looking out.“ | 


„And have none ſuch, made, *pplicatig 

| to you! * 11 | 
„Why no, — 1 — ak not,” 

„Fie, fie! no regiſter- office pe bes 


bedk! peſtered with more claimants, You 
know they aſſault you by dozens.” \ 


' You muſt pardon me, indeed, 1 know 
nt any ſuch thing.” 
„Vou know, then, why they 40 not, 
and that is much the ſame.“ 

„L may conjecture why, at leaſt: the 
Place, 1 ſuppoſe, is not Worth the ſervice. 2 
„No, no; the place, they conclude, is 


is 
already ſeized, and the fee-fimple of the 
eſtate is the heart of the owner. . o it 5 


ſo ?““ 
| „The heart of the owner,“ EDD. 


ſhe, a little confuſed, „may, indeed, be 
ſimple, but not, PE ſo eafily ſeizet as 


you imagine. „Have 
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1 you, then, wiſely ſared it from 
a ſtorm, by a generous ſurrender? you ha- 
ve been, indeed, in an excellent ſehool for 
the ſtudy both of attack and defence; Del. 
vile- Caltle, is a fortreſs which, even in 
ruins, proves its ſtrength by its antiquity : 
and it teaches, alſo, an admirable leſſon, 
diſplaying the dangerous, the infallible 
power of time, Which defies all might, and 
undermines all ſtrength; Which breaks 
down every barrier, and ſhews nothing 
endurable but itſelf.” Then looking at her 
with an arch earneſtneſs: „I think.“ be ad- 
ded, „you made a long viſit there; did 
this obſervation never occur to you? did 
you never perceive, never feel, rather, Ws 
inſidious properties of time?“ 


„Ves, certainly,” anſwered, ſhe, 2 
ed at the very mention of Delvile. Caſtle, 
affecting to underſtand litterally what —. 


ſaid metaphorically, „the havock of time 


upon the place could not fail ſtriking me.” 


„And was its havock,” ſaid he, yet mo- 
re archly, „merely external? is all within 
ſafe, found, and firm? And did the length 
of your reſidence ſhew its power by no 
new miſchief?” _ | 


„PDoubtleſs, not,” anſwered ſhe, with 
the find pretended ignorance; „the place 


is not in ſo deſperate a condition as to ex- 
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hibit any viſible marks of decay in the conr- 


ſe of three or four months. | 


„And, do you not know,” cried- he, 
„that the place to which I allude may re- 
ceive a miſchief in as many minutes which 
double the number of years cannot rectify? 
The internal parts of building are not leſs 
vulnerable to accident than its outſide; and 
though the evil may more eaſily be conceal. 
ed, it will with greater difficulty be reme- 
died. Many a fair ſtructure have TI ſeen, 
which, like that now before me,” (looking 


with much ſignificance at Cecilia,) „has to 


the eye ſeemed perfect in all its parts, and 
unhurt either by time or caſualty, While 
within, ſome lurking evil, ſome latent inju- 
ry, has ſecretly worked its way: into the 
very heart of the edifice, where it has con- 
fumed its ſtrength, and laid waſte its powers, 
till, finking deeper and deeper, it has ſap- 
ped its very foundation, before the ſaper- 
ſtructure has exhibited any token of danger. 
Is ſuch an accident among the things you 
bold to be poſſible?” | 


- » Your language,” ſaid ſhe, colourivg 
very high, „is ſo florid, that I muſt own it 
renders your meaning rather obſcure.” 

Shall I illuſtrate it by an example? Sup- 
poſe, during your abode in Delvile - Caſt- 
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»No, 
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„Ng, no, interrupted he, with invo. 
Wosz quickneſs, „Why would I trouble 


vou to make illuſtrations?“ 


„O pray, my dear creature,” tied Miſs . 
Larolles, „how is Mrs, Harrel? I was never 
ſo forry ſor any body in my life. I quite 
forgot to aſk after her“ 


„Ay, poor Harrel !” - cried Marrice, „be 
was a great loſs to his friends, I had juſt 
begun to have a regard fof him: we Wer 
growing extremely intimate. Poor fellow 
he really gave moſt excellent dintzers. © 


»Harrel ?” ſuddenly exclaimed Mr. Mea- 
dows, who ſeemed juſt then to firſt hear 
what was going forward, „Who was he? 


„O, as good. natured a fellow as ever I. 
knew in my life,“ anſwered Morrice; „he 
was never out of humour: he was drink. 
ing and ſinging and dancing to the very laſt 
moment. Don't you remember him, 50 
that night at Vauxhall 70 5 


Mr. Meadows made not ay anſwer but 
rode langaidly on. © 


Morrice, ever more flippant then fagaci- 
ous, called out: „I really believe the gentle. 
man's deaf! he won't fo much as fay humph, 
hay, now; but Fl give him ſuch a hallow 
in his ears, as ſhall made him hear me 
whether he will or no, Sir! I ſay!” bawling 
aloud, „ have you forgot. that night at 
Vauxhall?“ — SS Mr. 
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vs F nertlüg at being 1 
A bated at, looked towards Morrice with ſo- 
me ſurpriſe, and faid: „Were you ſo oblig. 
ing, Sir, as to ſpeak to me?? 


„Lord, yes, Sit,” ſaid Morrice, amaz. 
ed; „I thought you had aſked” ſomething 
about Me. Harrel, ſo I juſt made an anſwer 


to it, — that's all,” eo 


„Sir, you are very good,” returned he, 
ſlightly bowing and then looking another 
way, as if thoroughly ſatisfied with what 


had paſſed. 


„But J fay, Sir,” reſumed Morrice, don't 
you, remember how Mr. Harrell =" _ 


„Mr. who, Sir? - 


Mr. Harrel, Sir; was not you Juſt now 
aſking me who he was !” Arto N 

„O, ay, true,” cried Meadows, in a 
tone of extreme wearineſs, „Jam much 
obliged to you. Pray give my reſpects to 
him.“ And, touching his hat, he was rid- 
ing away; but the aſtoniſhed Morrice cal- 
led out: „ Vour reſpects ta him? why lord! 
Bi, don't you know he's dead? 


Dead — who; Sir?“ 
„Why Mr. Harrel, Sir.“ 
„Harrel? — O, very true,” cried Mes. 


dows, with a face of ſudden recollection; 
„he ſhot himſelf, I think, or was knocked 


down, 
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down, or ſomething ok that fort : I remem- 
ber it perſectiy “L 

„O pray,” cried Miſs Larolles, „don't 
let's talk about it, it's the cruelleſt thing I 
ever knew in my life. I aſſure you I was 
ſo ſhocked, I thought 1 ſhould ' never have 
got the better of it. I remember the next 
night at Ranelagh'T could talk of nothing el- 
ſe, I dare ſay TI told it to five hundred peo- 
ple, I afſure you I was tired to death; only 
conceive how diſtreſſing! ?? 
„An excellent method,” cried Mr. Goſ- 
port, ,,to drive it out of your own head, 
by driving it into the heads of your neigh- 
bours! But were you not afraid, by ſuch an 
ebullition of pathos,- to burſt as many hearts 
as you had auditors?” D 
„O, I aſſure you,“ cried ſhe, „every 
body was ſo exceſſive ſhoked you've no 
notion; one heard of nothing elle; all the 
world was raving mad about it,” 
„zgkeally yes,” cried the captain; „the 
ſubject was obſede upon one partout. There 
was ſcarce any breathing for it: id poured 
from all directions; I muſt confeſs I was ane- 

anti with it to a degree.” en 
„But the moſt ſhocking thing in nature,“ 
cried Miſs Larolles, „was going to the ſale. 
I never miſſed a fingle day. One uſed to 
meet the whole world there, and every body 
5 E 5 Was 
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was fo ſorry you can't conceive, It was 


quite horrid. I aſſure you I. never fuffered 
ſo much before; it made me ſo vbhappy 


your, can't imagine.“ Je 


„That I am moſt ey! to 
Mr. Goſport, ,,be the powers of [magination 
ever ſo excentric. „ 


„Sir Robert Floyer and Mr. Marriot,” 
continued Miſs Larolles, „have behaved fo 
ill you've no idea, for they have done noth. 
ing ever ſince but ſay; how, monſtruouſly 
Mr. Harrel had cheated them, and how they 
loſt ſuch immenſe ſums by him; — only 
conceive how ill-natur'd !” 


„And they complain, „ cried. Morrice, 
„that old Mr. Delvile uſed them worſe; for 
that when they had been defrauded of all 
that money on, purpoſe to pay their addres- 
ſes to Miſs Beverley, he would never let 
them ſee her, but all of a ſudden took her off 
into the country, on purpuſe to marry. her 
to his own ſon.” 


The cheeks X Cecilia now | glowed with 
the deepeſt bluſhes; but finding by a gene- 
ral filence that ſhe was expected to make 
ſome anſwer, ſhe ſaid, with what uncon- 
cern ſhe could aſſume: „They were very 
much miſtaken; Mr. Delvile had no fugh 
view. WF | 


| Indeed? 


grant,“ faid 
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„Indeed ?” cried Mr. Goſport, again per- 
ceiving her change of countenance ? and 


is it poſſible you have actually eſcaped a 


ſiege, while every body concluded you tak- 


en by affault? pray Where: is young Del- 
vile at preſent?” 


„I don't —T can't tell, Sir.” a 
„Is it long ſince you have ſeen bim? 


„lt is two months,” anſwered ſhe, with 
yet more heſitation, „ſince I was at Delvi- 
le. Caſtle,” | | 


„O, but,“ cried Mente „did dot yon 
ſee him while he was in Suffolk? 1 believe, 
indeed, he is there now, for it was only 
yeſterday I heard of his coming down, by 
a gentleman who called upon Lady Marga- 
ret, and told us he had feen a ſtranger, a 
day or two ago, at Mrs. Charlton's door, 
and when, he aſked who he was, they told, 
him his name was Delvile, and ſaid he was 
on a viſit at Mr. Biddulph's.“ 


Cecilia was quite confounded by this 


ſpeech; to have it known that Delvile had 
viſited her, was in itſelf alarming; - but to 


have her own equivocation thus glaringly 
expoſed, Was infinitely more dangerous. 
1 he juſt ſaſpicions to which .it muſt give 

riſe filled her with dread, and the palpable 
evaſion in which ſhe had been diſcoyered, * 
overwhelmed her with confuſion, 


„So 


S 


„So you had ſorgotten,“ ſaid Mr. Goſ- 
port, looking at her with much archneſs, 
„that you had ſeen him within the two 
months? but no wonder; for where is the 
lady who having fo many admirers, can be 
at the trouble to remember which of them 
ſhe ſaw laſt? or who, being ſo. accuſtomed 
to adulation, can hold it worth while to en- 
quire whence it comes? A thouſand Mr. 
PDelviles are to Miſs Beverley but as one; 

uſed from them all to the ſame tale, ſhe 
regards them not individually as lovers, but 
collectively as men; and to gather, even 
from herſelf, which ſhe is moſt inclined to 
favour, ſhe muſt probably deſire, like Por. 
tia in the Merchant of Venice; that their na- 
mes may be run over one by one, before 
ſhe can diſtinctiy tell which is which.“ 

The gallant gaiety of this ſpeech was 
ſome relief to Cecilia, who was beginning 
4 laughing reply, when Morrice called out: 
» That man looks as if he was upon the 
feout.” And; railing her eyes, ſhe perceiv- 
ed a man on horſeback, who, though much 
muffled up, his hat flapped, and a handker- 
chief held to his mouth and chin, ſhe in- 
ſtantly, by his air and figure, recognized 

to be Delvile. eee, hh 

In much conſternation at this ſight, ſhe 
forgot what ſhe meant to ſay, and drop- 
ping her eyes, walked filently on. Mr. 
923 | Goſport, 
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Goſport, attentive to ** motions, looked 


from her to the horſeman, and after a ſhort 


examination, ſaid: „I think I have ſeen; that 


man before; have you, Miſs Beverley?” 


„Me — no“ —anſwered ſhe, „I believe not, 


—1 hardly, indeed, ſee him now.“ 


V have, Lam pretty ſure,” ſaid Mortice: : 


„and if 1 could ſee his face, 1 dare ſay j 
ſhould recolle& him.“ 


„He ſeems very willing to know if he 
can recolle& any of us,” ſaid Mr. Goſport; 


„and, if Fam not miſtaken, he ſees much 


better than he is ſeen.“ 
He was now come up to them, al 


though a glance ſufficed to diſcover. the ob- 


ject of his ſearch, the ſight of the party with 
which The: was ſurrounded made him not 


dare ſtop or ſpeak to her, and therefore, 


clapping ſpurs” to his horſe, he rr 


See, cried Morris, looking ator him, 
how he turns round to examine us! Iwon- 
der who he is!” 


„Perhaps ſome Win! — cried 
Miſs Larolles: „I aſſure you I am in a pro- 
digious ſright; I ſhould hate to be robbed 


ſo you can't think.“ 


„Jas going to make much the fams 


conjecture,“ ſaid Mr, Goſport, „and. if I am 


not greatly deceived, that man is a robber 
of 
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of no common ſort. What think you, Mit; 
Beverley, can you diſcern a thief in dil. 
guiſe?” ?“ 


„No, indeed; I pretend to no ſach TA 
traordinary knowledge.” i 


„That's true, for all that you pretend | is 
extraordiuary ignorance.” | 


\ have a good mind; ſaid; Morrice, 
„to ride after him, and ſee what he is 


about.” 


„What for 25 3 Cecilia, vile 
alarmed; ,,there can certainly. be no OCCa- 
ſion! * 
le pray don't,” clad Miſs Larolles 
„for I aſſure you if he ſhould. come back 
to rob us, I ſhould die upon the. ſpot. 
Nothing could be ſo diſagreeable; 1 f hould 
ſcream fo, you'ye no idea. 


Morrice then gave up the 58500 and 
they walked /quietly' on; but Cecilia was 
extremely diſturbed by this accident; ſhe 
readily conjectured that, impatient for her 
arrival, Delvile had ridden that way, to ſee 
what had retarded her, and ſhe was ſenſi. 
ble that nothing could be ſo deſirable as an 
immediate explanation of the motive of her 
Journey. Such a meeting, therefore, had 
ſhe been. alone, was Juſt” what ſhe could 
have wiſhed , though thus unluckily en. 
compaſſed, it only added to her anxiety. 


2 Involun- 


bo. 


take him for you!; ca 
him, I promiſe you; and you need not be 


us,“ ſaid Miſs Larolles; „ 


ta” 4 TS he < '» 
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2 Involuntarily, however,” ſhe quickened 


her pace, througb her eagerneſs to be re- 
lieyed from ſo troubleſome a party: but Miſs- 
Larolles, who Was in no 0 


a uch haſte, pro- 
teſted ſhe could not keep up with her; 
ſayiog: „Vou don't conſider that I haye got 


this ſweet little dog to carry, and he isfuch 
a ſhocking plague to me you're no notion. 
Only conceive what 4 weight he is! | 


»Pray, ma'am, erige Morrice, „let me 
PII be- very careful of 


afraid to truſt me, for 1 underſtand more 


about dogs than about apy thing.” | 


- Miſs Eatolles, after many fond careſſes, 
being really weary, conſented, aud Morci- 


ce placed, the little animal before him on 
horſeback: but while this matter was ad- 


juſting, and Miſs Larolles was giving di- 
rections how fhe would have it held, Mon- 


rice exclaimed: „Lock, look! that man is 
coming back! He is certainly watching us. 


There! now he's going off again! — 1 ſup- 
| | W 


poſe he ſaw me remarking him. / 
„I dare oy hes oY in wait to rob 
o when we- turn 
off the high road, to go to Mrs, Mears, I 
ſuppoſe he'll come galloping after us. It's 
exceſſive horrid, I aſſure you . 
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„Tis a petrifying thing,” faid, the. cap. 
tain, „that one muſt always be degoute by 
ſome wretched being or other of this 178 
but pray be not deranged, I will ride after 
him, if you pleaſe, and do mon Py ble to 
get rid of him.” 


„Indeed I wiſh you would,” ered 
Miſs Larolles, -,,for 1. aſſure you he as Put 
ſuch ſhocking notions - into my head + hs 
quite diſagreeable.“ 


„I ſhall make it, 4 pfinciple, faid the 
Captain, „to have tlie honour of obeyi 
ou.” And was riding off, when Cecilia, 
In great agitation, called out: „Why f ſhould , 
u, Sir? — he is not in our way, pray Wl + 
fr him alone — for. what OPEN (hould I 
you purſue him?“ 


„J hope,“ ſaid Mr. Goſport, 1 the 
purpoſe of making him _ our company, 
to ſome part of which I nn NN be 
no very intolerable addition 


Ws heech again filenced Ceela, wht 
percefved” with the utmoſt *confafion, that 
both Delvile and herfelf wete undoubtedl 
ſuſpected by Mr. Gofport; if tot alretl 
actually betrayed. to him. She was'obliged, 
— Lang to let the matter take its -conrle, 
though quite ſick with apprehenſion left a 
full diſcovery C1 Oy follow . the Projected 
- purſuit. iin! | 
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The Captain, who wanted pot courage, 
however deeply in vanity and affeQation he 
had buried common ſenſe, ſtood ſuſpended, 
upon the requeſt of Cecilia that he would 
not go, and, with a ſhrug of diſtreſs, ſaid: 
„Give me leave to own I am parfaitement in 
a ſtate the moſt accablant in -the world: 
nothing could give me greater pleaſure than 
to profit of the accafion to accommodate 
either of theſe ladies; but as they proceed 
upon different principles, I am indecide to a 
degree which way to turn myſelf!” ? 

„Put it to the vote, then,” faid Mortice; 
„the two ladies have both ſpoke; now, 
then, for the gentlemen. Come, Sir,“ to 
Mr. Goſport, „what ſay you?“ | | 

„O, fetch the gulprit back, by all means,” 
anſwered he; „and then let us all inſiſt upon 
his opening his caùſe, by tellirig:us in what 
he has offended us; for there is no part of 
his buſineſs, I believe, with which we are 
leſs acquainted .. 

„Well,“ faid Morrice, „I'm for aſking 
him a few queſtions foo; ſo is the Captain; 
ſo every body has ſpoke but you, Sir,“ ſad- 
dreſſing himſelf to/Mr. Meadows; „So now, 
Sir, let's hear your opinion,” © 

Mr. Meadows, appearing wholly inatten. 
tive, rode on: ,, Why, Sir! I fay!” cried 
Morrice, louder, „we are all waiting for 

Vo. V. 8 your 


= =PER 
your vote. Pray what is the gentleman's 


name? it's duced bard to wok him bear 
one.“ 


„His name is Meadows,” aid Miſs Lk. 
rolles, in a low voice, „and I aſſure you 
ſometimes he won't hear people by the hour 
together. He's ſo exceſſive abſent you've 
no notion. One day he made me ſo mad, 
that I could not help crying; and Mr. Saw. 
. yer Was . by the whole time! and 
Tadure ou I be 
Only — how diſtreſſing !” 


„May be,” ſaid Morrice, „it's out of 
bachfulneſs: perhaps he thinks we hall cut 
him up.“ C 
 »Baſhſulnefs,” repeated Miſs Larollet: 
„Lord, you don't conceive the thing at all, 
Why he's at the very head of the ron. The, 
re's nothing in the world-ſo- faſ hionable ag 
taking no notice of things, and never ſee- 
ing people, and ſaying nothing at all, and 
never hearing a word, and not knowing 
| — 's OWN acquaintance, and always find- 
ng fault. Al the on do fo, and J aſſure 
yo as to Mr. Meadows, he's ſo exceſlively 
courted by eyery body, that if he does but 


ſay a (yllable, he thinks it ſuch an immenſe 


favour, you've no idea.“ 


This account, however little alluring ia 
nel, of his * was yet ſufficient b 
make 


lieve he laughed at me. 
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make Morrice covet his farther acquaintan- 
ce: for Morrice was ever attentive to turn 


his pleaſure to his profit, and never negli- - 


gent of his intereſt, but when ignorant how 
to purſue it. He returned, therefore, to 
the charge, though by no moug with the 
ſame freedom he had begun it, and lowering 
his voice to a tone of reſpe& and ſubmiſſion, , 
he ſaid: ,,Pray, Sir, may we take the liber- 
ty to aſk your advice, whether we ſhall go 
on, or take a turn back?“ 


»Mr. Meadows made. not any anſwer; 
but when Morrice was going to repeat his 
ueſtion, without appearing even to know 
that he was near him, he- abruptly ſaid to 
Miſs Larolles: „Pray what is become of 
Mrs. Mears? J don't fee her amongſt us.” 
„Lord, Mr. Meadows,” exclaimed ſhe, 
„how can you be ſo odd? Don't you re- 
—_— ſhe went on in a chaiſe to the 
inn??? | 1 1 
„O, ay, true,“ cried he; „I proteſt Thad 
quite forget it; I beg your pardon, indeed. 
. I recolle& now, — ſhe fell off her 
orſe.“ pw : | 


„Her borſe! Why you know ſhe was 


in her chaiſe.” 


„Her chaiſe was it? — ay, true, ſo it 


was. Poor thing! — I am glad ſhe was 
not hurt.“ . | 1 


F a „Not 
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„Not hurt? Why ſhe's fo rn 
bruiſed, ſhe can't ſtir a ſtep! Only concei 


What a memory you've got!” 


„am moſt extremely ſorry for her, it. 
deed,” cried he, again ſtretching himſelf 
and vawning; „poor ſoul! — I hope ſhe 
won't die, Do you think ſhe will?“ 


„Die!“ repeated Miſs Larolles, with a 
ſcream, „Lord, how ſhocking ! You are 
really enough to frighten one to hear you.“ 


„But, Sir,” ſaid Morrice, ,,I wiſh you 
would be ſo kind as to give us your vote; 
the man will elſe be gone ſo far, we ſha? nt 
be able to overtake him. — Though I do 
really believe that is the very fejlow nw 
ing back to peep at us again!“ 

„Lam ennuye to a degree,” cried the 
Captain; „he is certainly fet upon us as a 
ſpy, and J muſt really beg leave to enquire 
of him upon what principle he incommodes 
us.” And inſtantly he rode after him. 

„And ſo will I too,” cried Morrice, fol- 
lowing. 

Miſs Larolles 8 aſter bim to gui 
her firſt her little dog; but, with a ſchool. 
boy's eagerneſs to be foremoſt, he gallopes 
on without heeding her.. 


The uneaſineſs of Cecilia Hs encreaſed 


every moment; the diſcoyery bf Delvile 
0 ſeemed 
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ſeemed unavoidable, and his impatient and 
indiſcreet watchſulneſs maſt have rendered 
the motives of his diſguiſe, but too glaring, 
All ſhe had left to hope was arriving at the 
inn before the detection was announced, and 
at leaſt ſaving herſelf the cruel mortifica- 
tion of hearing the raillery which would 
follow eit. 


Even this, however, was not allowed 
her; Miſs Larolles, whom ſhe had no means 
to quit, hardly ſtirred another ſtep, from 
her anxiety for the dog, and theearneſtheſs 
of her curiofity about the ſtranger, She 
loitered, ſtopt now to talk, and now to 
liſten, and was ſcarce moved a yard from 
the ſpot where ſhe had been left, when the 
Captain and Morrice returned, 


„We could not for our lives overtake 
the fellow,” ſaid Morrice; „he was well 


mounted, I promiſe yan, and Pl warrant 


he knows what he's Aut, for he turned 
off ſo ſhort at a place where there were two 
narrow lanes, that we could not mak out 
which way he went.“ 


Cecilia, relieved and delighted by this 
unexpected eſcape, now recovered her com- 
poſure, and was content to ſaunter on with- 
out repining. | 


„But though we could not ſeize his per- 


| ſon,” aid the Captain, „We have debarras- 
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: ſed ourſelves tout d fair from his purſuit: 1 


hope, therefore, Miſs Larolles will make a 
revoke of her apprehenſions.“ | 


I The anſwer to this was nothing but a 
loud fcream, with an exclamation: ,,Lord, 
where's my dog?“ a 1 
„Vour dog!” cried Morrice, looking 
aghaſt, „good ftars! I never thought of 
| | hb [22 N 
„How exceſſive barbarous !”. cried Miſs 
Larolles, „you've killed him, I dare ſay. 
Only think how ſhocking! I had rather ha. 
ve ſeen any body ſerved ſo in the world. I 
ſhall never forgive it, I aſſure you.” 


„Lord, ma'am,” aid Morrice, „how 
can you ſuppoſe I've killed him? poor, pret- 
ty creature, I'm ſure I liked him prodi- 
giouſly. I can't think for my life where 
he can be: but [ have a notion he muſt ha- 
ve dropt down fo here while I happened 
to be on the full gallop. Pll go. look him, 
however; for we went at ſuch a rate that 
I never miſſed him.“ 


Away again rode Morrice. 


„l am abimè to the greateſt degree,” ſaid 
the Captain, ,,that the poor little ſweet fel- 
low ſhould be loſt: If I had thought him in 
any danger, I would have made it a prin- 


eiple to have had a regard to his perſon = 
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el. Will you give me leave, ma'am to 


have the honour of ſeeking him partout?“ 
„O, I wiſh you would with all my heart; 
for [ aſſure yoù if I don't find him, I ſhall 
think it ſo exceſſive diſtreſſing vou can't 
conceive.” _ * | 
The Captain touched his hat, and was 
gone. f My” 
Thefe repeated impediments almoſt rob. 
bed Cecilia of all patience ; yet her total in- 
ability of refiſtance obliged. her to ſubmit, 
and compelled her to go, ſtop, or turn, ac. 


.cording to their own motions. ' 5 


„Now if Mr. Meadows had the lea 
good -nature in the world,” ſaid. Miſs La- 
rolles, „he would offer to help us; but he's 
ſo exceſſive odd, that I believe if we were 
aliof us to fall down and break our necks, 
he would be fo abſent, he would hardly 
take the trouble to aſk us how we did.“ 


„Why in ſo deſperate a caſe,” ſaid Mr. 
Goſport, „the trouble would be rather ſu- 


perfluous. However, don't repine that one 


of the cavaliers ſtays with us by way of 
guard, leſt your friend the ſpy ſhould take 
= by ſarpriſe while our troop is diſper- 
7.03 5 s 


„O Lord,” cried Miſs Larolles, „now 
you put it in my head, I dare ſay that wretch 
has got my dog! only think how horrid.” 

| F 4 I faw 
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Aw plainly,” faid Mr. Goſport, look. 
ing ſignificantly at Cecilia, „that he was fe. 
loniouſly inclined, though I muſt confeſs 


I took him not for a dog ſtealer. | 
Miſs Larolles then, running up to Mr, 
Meadows, called out: „I have a prodigioug 
immenſe favour to aſk of you, Mr. Mea. 
dows.” TO | E 

,Ma'am!” cried Mr, Meadows, with 
his uſual ſtart. | 1 * 7 

„It's only to know, whether if that hor. 
rid creature ſhould come back, you could 
not juſt ride up to him and ſhoot him, be. 
fore he gets to us? Now will you promiſe 
me to do it ?” | | 


\ You are vaſtly good,” ſaid he, with a 
vacant ſmile; „what a charming evening! 
Do you love the country ?” 


„Ves, vaſtly; only Fm ſo monſtrouſly 
_ I can hardly ſtir a ſtep. Do you like 
it?” | 
„The country? O no! I deteſt it ! Duſty 
hedges, and chirping ſparrows! 'Tis amaz- 
ing to. me any body can exiſt upon ſuch 
terms.” = 


„Jaſſure you,” cried Miſs Larolles, „I'm 
quite of your opinion. I hate the country 
ſo you've no notion. I wiſh with all my 
heart it was all under ground. I declare, 
when 1 firſt go into it for the ſummer, _ 
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ſo you can't think. I like nothing but "TOR 
don. — Don't you 2” 

„London!“ repeated Mr. Meadows, „0 8 
melancholy! the fink of all vice and depra- 
rity. Streets without light! Houſes with- 
out air! Neighbourhood without ſociety! 
Talkers without liſteners! — Tis aſtoniſh- 
ing any rational being can endure to be lo 
miſerably immured.” 


„Lord, Meadows,“ cried ſhe, an- 
grily, „I believe you would have one live 
no where!” 


„True, very true, ma'am” ſaid he, yawn- 
ing, „one really lives no where; one does 
but vegetate, and wiſh it all at an end. 
Don't you find it fo, ma' am?“ 


„Me! no indeed; I aſſure you I like liv 
ing of all things. Whenever I'm il, Pm in 
ſuch a fright you've no idea. I always think 
I'm going to die, and it puts me ſo out of 
_ you can't think. — Does not it you 
too 77 


Here Mr. Meadows, locking another | 
way, began to whiſtle. 


„Lord,“ cried Miſs Larolles, „how ex- 
ceſſive diftreſling ! to aſk one queſtions, and 
then never hear what one anſwers!” 


Here the Captain returned alone; and 


Miſs Larolles, flying to meet him, demand- 


ed where was her dog? | 
F 5 »l have 
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$ bn the malkeur to affure you, „an- 
ſwered he, „that I never was more aneanti 
in my life ! the pretty little fellow has broke 
another leg!“ 

Miſs Larolles, in a paſſion of grief, then 
declared ſhe was certain that Morrice had 
maimed him thus on purpoſe, and deſired 
to know where the vile wretch was? 


„He was ſo much diſcompoſed at the in- 
cident,” replied the Captain, „that he rode 
- Inſtantly another way. I took up the pret- 
ty fellow therefore myſelf, and have done 
mon poſſible not to derange him.?“ 

The unfortunate little animal was then 
delivered to Miſs Larolles; and after much 
lamentation, they at length continued their 
walk, and, without farther adventure, ar- 
rived at the inn. 


CHAP. VI. 


A INTERRUPTIO N, 


1 


But here, inſtead of dle as Che ex- 
pected, Mrs. Charlton and freſh horſes in 


1 Cecilia ee neither chaiſe nor pre- 
paration; 


® F. 7 


r mn 


paration; Mrs. Charlton was quietly ſeated 
in a parlour, and drinking tea with Mrs. 
Mears. | _ 

Vexed and diſappointed, ſhe ordered 
horſes immediately to the chaiſe, and en- 
treated Mrs. Charlton to loſe no more time. 
But the various delays which had already 
redarted them, had made it now fo late that 
it was impoflible to get into Londen by 
day-light, and Mrs. Charlton not having 
courage to be upon the road after dark, had 
ſettled to ſleep at the inn, and purpoſed not 
to proceed till the next morning. 


Half diſtra&ed at this new difficulty, Ce- 
cilia begged to ſpeak with her alone, and 
then repreſented in the moſt earneſt man- 
ner, the ahſolute neceſſity there was for her 
being in London that night: ,,Every thing,” 
ſaid ſhe, ,,depends upon it, and the whole 
purpoſe of my journey will otherwiſe be 
loſt, for Mr. Delvile will elſe think himſelf 
extremely ill uſed, and to make him repara- 
tion, F may be compelled to ſubmit to almoſt 
whatever terms he ſhall propoſe.” * 


Mrs. Charlton, kind and yielding, with- 
ſtood not this entreaty, which Cecilia made 
with infinite pain to herſelf, from the re- 
luctance ſhe felt to purſuing her own in- 
tereſt and inclination in oppoſition to thoſe 
of her worthy old friend: but as ſhe was 
now circumſtanced, ſhe confidered the im- 

| mediate 


7 
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mediate proſecution of her journey as her 
only reſource againſt firſt irrifating Delvile 
by an abrupt di'appointmenr, and appeaſing 
him next by a conceſſion which would make 
that diſappointment end in nothing. 


The chaiſe was ſoon ready, and Mrs. 
Charlton and Cecilia were riſing to take leave 
of the company, when a man and horſe gal. 
loped ſull ſpeed into the inn - yard, and in 
leſs than a minute, Morrice bounced into 
the room. | 
„Ladies and gentlemen,” cried he, quite 
out of breath with haſte, „I have got ſome 
news for you! I've juſt fouod out who that 
perſon is that has been watching us.” 


Cecilia, ſtarting at this moſt unwelcoms 
intelligence, would now have run into the 
chaiſe without- hearing him proceed; but 
Mrs. Charlton, who knew neither whom nor 
what he meant, involuntarily ftopt, and 
Cecilia, whoſearm ſhe leant upon, was cotn- 
pelled to ſtay. | 

Every one elſe eagerly defired to know 
who he was. | 0 

„Why I'll tell you,” faid he, „how I 

found him out. I was thinking in my own 

mind what [ could poſſibly do to make 
- amends for that unlucky accident about the 
dog, and juſt then I ſpied the very man that 


| had made me drop him; fo I thought at 
S; leaſt 
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leaſt I'd find out who he was. I rode up 


to him ſo quick, that he could not get away 
from me, though I ſaw plainly it was the 
thing he meant. But ſtill he kept himſelf 
muffled up, juſt as he did before. Not ſo 
ſmug, thought I, my friend; I ſhall have 


Jr yet! It's a fine evening, Sir, ſays I; 


ut he took no notice: ſo then I came more 
to the point; Sir, ſays I, I think I have had 
the pleaſure of ſeeing you, though I quite 
forget where. Still he made no anſwer; if 
you have no objection, Sir, ſays I, I ſhall 
be glad to ride with you, for the night's 


coming on, and we have neither of us a 


ſervant, But then, without a word ſpeak- 
ing, he rode on the quicker. However, I 
jogged by his fide, as faſt as he, and faid: 
Pray, Sir, did you know any thing of that 
company you were looking at fo juſt 
now? And at this he could hold. out no 
longer; he turned to me in a moſt fierce 
paſſion, and ſaid, pray, Sir, don't be trou- 
bleſome. And then he got off; for when I 
found by his voice who he was, I let him 
alone.“ 3 
Cecilia, who could bear to hear no mo- 
re, again haſtened Mrs. Charlton, who now 
moved on; but Morrice, ſtepping between 
them both and the door, faid: Now do pray, 
Miſs Beverley, gueſs who it was.” = 


„No 
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hear. Come, dear madam, we ſhall be 


| „No indeed, I cannot,” ſaid The, in the 
utmoſt confuſion, „nor have I any time to 


<- » 


very late indeed.” SR £8 

„O but I muſt tell you before you go; 
why it was young Mr. Delvile! the fame 
that | ſaw with you one night at the Pan. 


theon, and that I uſed to meet laſt ſpring at 


Mr. Harrel's.”” 

„Mr. Delvile!” repeated every one; „ve. 

ry ſtrange he ſhould not ſpeak.” bh 
„Pray, ma'am,” continued Morrice, „is 

It not the ſame gentleman that was at Mr, 

Biddulph's?“ e 28 
Cecilia, half dead with ſhame and vexa- 


tion, ſtammered out: „No, no — l believe 
not, — I can't tell; — I have not a mo- 


ment to ſpare,” T“ : Wi 


' And then, at laſt, ſhe got Mrs. Charlton 
out of the room, and into the chaiſe. But 
thither, before ſhe could drive off, ſhe was 
followed by Mr. Goſport, who' gravely ca- 
me to offer his advice that ſhe would imme- 
diately lodge an information at the Public. 
office in Bow-Street, that-a very ſuſpicious 
looking man had been 'obſerved loitering in 


_ thoſe parts, who appeared to harbour moſt 


nft her perſon and 


dangerous deſigus agai 
property. 


3 Cecilia 


W 


3 9 
Cecilia was too much confounded to ral. 


ly or reply, and Mr, Goſport returned to his 
party with his ſpeech unanſwered, 


The. reſt of the journey was without any 


new caſualty, for late as it was, they eſcap- 


ed being robbed: but neither robbers nor 
new caſualties were wanting to make it 
unpleaſant to Cecilia; the incidents which 
had already happened, ſufficed for that pur- 
poſe; and the conſciouſneſs of being ſo 
generally betrayed, added to the delay of 
her recantation, prepared her for nothing 
but mortifications to herſelf, and conflicts 
with Delyile the moſt bitter and ſevere. 


It was near ten o'clock before they ar- 
rived in Pall - Mall. The houſe to which 
Delvile bad given directions was eaſiſy 
found, and the ſervant ſent forward had 
prepared. the people of it' for their recep- 
tion. . 7 e 3 


In the cruelleſt anxiety and trepidation, 
Cecilia then counted every moment till Del- 
vile came, She planned an apology for her 
conduct with all the addreſs of which ſhe 
was miſtreſs, and determined to bear bis 
diſappointment - and indignation with firm- 
neſs: yet the part ſhe had to act was both 
hard and artificial; ſhe: fighed to have ir 
over, and repined ſhe muſt have it at all. 

IF 4502 . in n 
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The inſtant there was a knock at the 
door, ſhe flew out upon the ſtairs to liſten; 
and hearing his well-known voice enquir. 
ing for the ladies who had juſt taken the 
lodgings, ſhe ran back to Mrs, Charlton, 
ſaying: „Ah, madam, aſſiſt me I entreat! 
for now muſt I merit, or forfeit your eſteem 
for- ever“. | + e 2: ut 
' ,,Can you pardon,” cried Delvile, as he 
entered the room, „au intruſion which was 
not in our bond? But how could I wait till 
to-morrow, when I knew you werein town 
to- night?“ r 
He then made his compliments to Mrs. 
Charlton, and, after enquiring how ſhe 
had borne her journey, turned again to Ce- 
Cilia, whoſe uneaſy ſenfations he ſaw but too 
plainly in her countenance: „Are you an- 
gry,” cried he anxiouſly, ,,that I have ven- 
tured to come hither to night?” 1044 

»No,” anſwered ſhe, ſtruggling with all 
her feelings for compoſure ; „what we wiſh 
is eaſily excuſed, and I am glad to ſee you 
to- night, becauſe otherwiſe —” | 

She heſitated ; and Delvile, little imagin- 
ing why, thanked her in the warmeſt terms 
for her condeſcenſion. He then related how 


he had been tormented by Morrice, enquit- 


ed why Mr. Monckton had not accompa- 
nied her, and what could poſſibly _ bo 
| — © 
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duced her to make her journey ſo late, or, 
with ſo large a party, to be walking upon 
the high res ivitead of haſtening to Em. 


don. 


gl tdi not,” anſwered ſhe, more 
ſteadily, „at your ſurpriſe, though Lhave 
now no time to leſſen it. Vou have wv 
I find, received my letter?” ? 


„No, cried he, much ſtruck by 4b 
manner; „was it to forbid our — till 
to. morrow 2” 


„To- morrow!“ ſhe repeated expreſſive 
ly, „no; it was to forbid —”; - 


Here the door was ſuddenly o ened, 
Morrice burſt into the room. & | F 94 


The diſmay and aſtoniſhment of Delvile 
at the ſight of him, could only be equalle: 
by the confuſion and condternation of Ceci; 
lia; but Morrice, perceiving neither,. ab. 
ruptly called out: Miſs Beverley, I quite 
beg your pardon for coming ſo late, but you 
muſt know — then ſtopping ſhort upon 
ſeeing Delvile: „Good lord,” he exclaimed, 
„if here is not our gentleman Joy { Why, Sir, 
— have not ſpared the ſpur! : 7 left ng 
oping off quite another way.” 


„However that may be, Sir,” erſed Del. 
vile, equally enraged at the interruption and 
the obſervation, „you did not, I preſume, 
wait upon Miſs Beverley to talk of ne?“ 

Vot. V. G „No, 


* 


„No, Sir,” anſwered he lightly, „ ſor ] 
had told her all about you at the inn. Did 
not I, Miſs Beverley? Did not I tell you! 

Was ſure it was Mr. Delvile that was dodg. 
ing us about ſo? Though I believe, Sir, you 


5 thought I had not found you out“ 


VH„And pray, young man, ſaid Mrs 
Charlton, much offended by this familiar in. 
truſion, „how did you find us out? ? 

„Why, ma' am, by the luckieſt accident 
in the world ! Juſt as I was riding into town, 
JI met the returned. chaiſe that brought Du 
and I knew the poſtillion very well, as I go 
that road pretty often: ſo, by the meereſt 
chance in the world, I faw him by the light 
of the moon. And then he told me, 'where 
he had ſet you down,” ' 

- © ,,And pray, Sir,” again aſked Mrs. Charl: 
ton, „What was your reaſon for making the 
„Why, mx'am, I had alittle favour to 
aſk of Miſs Beverley, that made me think! 
would take the liberty to call“ 
„And was this time of night, Sir, . ſhe 
returned, „the only one you could chuſe 
for that purpoſe?” | " * 

„Why, ma'am, Tl tell you how that 

was; I did not mean to have called till to- 
morrow. morning; but as I was willing to 


know if the poſtillion had given me a right 


R oY 


direction, I knocked one ſoltgittle knock at 
the door, thinking you might be gone to 
bed after your journey, merely to aſk if it 
was the right houſe ; but when the ſervant 
told me there was a gentleman with you al. 
ready, I thought there would be no harm in 
juſt ſtepping for a moment up ſtairs,” “. 


„And what, Sir,” faid Cecilia, whom 
mingled ſhame and vexation had hitherto 
kept filent, „is your buſineſs with me?“ 


„Why, ma' am, I only juſt called to give 
you a direction to à moſt excellent dog-doc- 
tor, as we call him, that lives at the corner 
of — 


Ki dog doctor, Sir?” repeated Cecilia, 
„ and wie have I to do with any ſuch di- 
rection?ꝰ“ 


„Why you muſt 3 ma' am, I have 
been in the greateſt concern imaginable about 
that accident, which . to me with 
the poor little dog, and 


„What little dog, Sir?” cried Delvile, 
who now began to conclude he was not 
ſober, ,,do you know when you are talk- 
ing of??? 

„Ves, Sir, for it was that very little dog 
you made me drop out of my arms, by 
which means he broke his other leg.“ 


„I made you dro 2 ?” cried Delvile, 
angrily, „I believe, ou had much bet- 
2 ter 


* — 


ter call ſome öther time; it does not appen 
to me that you are in a proper ſituation for 
remaining here at preſent.” 11 


_ |! If hall be gone in an Wie 

ſwered Morrice; „I merely wanted to be 
the favour: of Miſs. Beverley to tell that 
young lady that owned, the dog, that i 
Th he Will carry him to this man, I am ſure 
| he will make a cure of | for HI 


. „Come, 8 ſaid Delyile, content 
now of his inebriety, „iſ you mow we wil 
Walk away together.“ HT 8 


11 don't mean to take you away, Sit, 
ſaid Morrice, lacking very ſignificantly, 
for 1] ſuppoſe you have not rode ſo hard to 
go ſo ſoon; but as to me, I'll only writeth 
direction, and be off,” 


Delvile, amazed and ircitited at ſo many 
following ſpecimens of ignorant afſurangz 
would not, in his preſent eagerneſs, hay 
ſcrupled turning him out” of the houſe, hat 
he not thought it imprudent, upon ſueh u 
occaſion, to quarrel with him. and impraptt 
at fo late an hour, to be left behind: he the 
refore only, while he was writing the 6 
reGion told Cecilia, in a low voice, that 
he would get on of him and dennen in u 
inſtant. f in 


They chen · went together; antes Ceci 


ja in agony of diſtreſs ſurpaſſing all ſhe h 
hither 


— — — — — 
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hitherto experienced : Ah, Mrs. Charlton,” 
ſhe cried, „what refuge Have I.now from 
ridicule, or perhaps diſgrace! Mr. Delvile 
has been detected watching me in diſguiſe! 
he has been diſcovered at this late hour meet- 
ing me in private! The ſtory will reach his 
family with all the hyperbole of exaggera- 
tion: — how 'will his noble mother difdain 
me! how cruelfy ſhall I ok before the ſe-. 
yerity of her eye! ? 


Iced Mrs. Charlton tried to comfort her, but 
will the effort Was vain, and ſhe ſpent her time 
in the bittereſt repining till eleven o'cloek. 
N Delvile's not returning then added'' wonder 


th to her ſadneſs, and the impropriety of his 
a returning at all fo late, grew every inſtant 
more glaring. | 14477; 8,42 
Ac laſt, though in great ung, and 


* 3 much ruffled in his te Aru rr 
„I feared,“ he cried,” I the 
lan vine for admittance and the torture I bavg 
hf ſuſſered from being detained has almaſt driv- 
ul en me wild. I have been in miſerynto ſee 
7 von again, — your looks, yout manner, — 
e the letter you talk of, — all have filled me 
6 with alarm, and though I know nat what 
tha it is L have to dread, 1 find it impoſſible ta 
nal reſt a moment without ſome . explanation, 
„fe me, then, why you ſeem thus ſtrange 
„and thus depreſſed? Tell me what that let- 
ber was to forbid? Tell me any thing. and 


o 


every thing, but that you repent your con- 
„„ 7 O00 RIS 
„ That letter,” faid Cecilia, „would have 
explained to you all. 1 ſcarce know how 
to communicate its contents; yet I hope 
you will hear with patience what I acknoy:. 
ledge I have reſolved upon only from ne. 
ceſſity. That letter was to tell. you that to. 
morrow we muſt not meet; — it was to 
prepare you, indeed, for our meeting, per: 
haps, never more?! | 
„Gracious heaven!” exclaimed he, ſtart. 
ing, ,,what is it you mean ?” 


„That I have made a promiſe too raſh 
to be kept; that you muſt pardon me if, la. 
te as it is, I retra&, ſince I am convinced it 
was wrong, and muſt be wretched in per. 
forming it. 15 7 

Confounded and diſmayed, for a moment 
he continued ſilent, and then paſſionately 
called out: „Who has been with you to de. 
fame me in your opinion? — Who has bar- 
barouſly wronged my character ſince I left N e 
you laſt Monday? Mr. Monckton received e. 
me coldly, has he injured me in your d 
eſteem ? Tell, tell me but to whom I owe n 
this change, that my vindication, if it reſto- I 
res not your favour, may at leaſt make you v 
ceaſe to bluſh that once I was honoured MI. 
with ſme ſhare of it!“ 11 
N \ vt 
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lt watits not to be” reſtored?” ſald Ce- 
cilia, with much foftneſs, „ſince it has ne- 
rer been alienated. Be ſatisſied that 1 think 
of you as I thought wen we laſt parted, 
ind generouſly forbear to reproach me, 
when I affure you I am actuated by princi. 
ples which you ought not to diſapprove.” - 
„And are you then unchanged?” cried 
he more gently, „and is ybur eſteem for me 
„l thought it juſtice to ſay ſo once,” 

cried ſhe, haſtily interrupting him, „but ex- 
act from me nothing more. It is too late 
for us now to talk any longer; to-morrow 
you may find my letter at Mrs. Roberts's, 
and that, ſhort as it is, contains my reſo: 
lition and its WA? © 77 6 12 02.0 420 


„Never,“ cried he vehemently, „can I 
quit you without knowing it! L would not 
linger till to - morrow in this ſuſpenſe to be 
maſter, of the univerſe?” ?! 

„Lhave told it you, Sir, already: what: 
ever is clandeſtine carries a conſciouſneſs of 
evil, and ſo repugnant do I: find it to my 
diſpoſition and opinions, that till you give 
me back the promiſe I ſo unworthily made, 
1 mnſt be a ſtranger to peace, becauſe at 
war with my own actious and myſelf,” T“ 
„Recover, then, your peace,” cried Del. 
vile, with much emotion, „for I here acquit 
a | G 4 you 
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you of all promiſe! — to fetter, to compel 

ou, were too inhuman to allord me any 

appineſs. Yet hear me, diſpaſſionately hear 
me, and deliberate a moment before you re. 
ſolve upon my exile. Your, ſcruples I am 
not now going to combat, I grieve that they 
are ſo powerful, but I have vo vew..argu- 
ments with which to oppoſe them; "ai k 
have to fay, is, that it is now too late for 
a retreat to fatisfy them.? +. 


True, Sir, and far too true! yet it is al. 
ways beſt to do right, however tardily; al. 
ways better to repent, than to grow cal. 
lous in wrong.” e 

„Suffer not, however, your delicacy for 
my family to make you forget what is due 
to yourſelf as well as to me: the ſear of 
ſhocking you, led me juſt now to conceal 
What a greater fear now, urges me to men- 
tion. The honour I have had in wy 
already known to many, and in a very ſho 
time there are none will be ignorant of it. 
That impudent young man, Morrice, had 
the effrontery to rally me upon my paſſion 
for you, and though I reproved him with 
great aſperity, he followed me into a coffee- 
Houſe, whither J went merely to avoid him. 
There I forced myſelf to ſtay, till ] ſaw him 
engaged with a news- paper, and then, 
through various private ſtreets and alleys, I 
returned hither; but judge 9 

WY | when, 


— — m 9 2. 
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when, the moment I knocked at the door, 
| perceived him again at my fide !” 


„Did he, then, ſee you come in?“ 


BY wy. avgrily demanded what he meant by 
thus purſuing me; he very ſubmiſſively beg- 
ged my pardon, . apd faid he had had a notion 
I ſhould come back, and had therefore on- 
ly followed me to fee if he was right? I 
heſitated for an inſtant whether to chaſtiſe, 
or confide in him, but believing a few hours 
would make his impertinence immaterial, 
I did neither, — the door te and I 
came | pdt A 


He ſtopt; but Cecilia Was too much 


ſhocked to anſwer him. 


„Now then,” ſaid be, „weigh your ob- 


jectious againſt the conſequences which muſt 


follow. It is diſcovered I attended you in 
town; jt will be preſumed J had, your per- 
miſſion for ſuch attendance: to ſeparate, 
therefore, now, will be to no purpoſe with 
reſpect to that delicacy which makes you 
wiſh it. It will be food for conjecture, for 
enquiry, for wonder, almoſt while both 
our names are remembered, and while to 
me it will bring the keeneſt miſery in the 


| ſeverity of my diſappointment, it will caſt 
over your own conduct a veil of, myſtery 


and Wend wholly ſubverſive of that un- 
65 2 | 
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clouded an that fair, tranſparent in- 
genuouſneſs, by which it has hitherto been 
diſtinguiſhed.” 

„Alas, then,“ ſaid ſhe, hw areddfally 
Have J erred, that whatever path I now take 
muſt lead me wrong! 


„Lou overwhelm me with grief,” cried 
Delvile, „by finding you thus diſtreſſed, 
when I had Ne — Oh, cruel Cecilia! 
how different to this did I hope to have met 
you! all your doubts ſettled, all your fears 
removed, . your mind perfectly compoſed, 
and ready, unreluctantly, to ratify the | 
miſe with-ſo much ſweetneſs accorded me! 
— Where now are thoſe: hopes! — whers 
now am ** ' 

„Why will you Kot begone 25 cried 
Cue uneaſily, „indeed it is too late 26 
; ay.“ 0 
Fell me firſt,” cried he, with 

energy, „and let good Mrs. Charlton great 

too, — ought not every objection ts 6 our 
union, however potent, to give way, with- 
out farther hefitation, to the certainty that 
our intending it muſt become public? Who 
that hears of our meeting in London, at 
ſach a ſeaſon, in ſuch clreataſtances, and at 
ſuch hours —” 

„And why,” cried Cecilia, angrily, wy 
you mention them, and yet ſtay ?” | 
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2 muſ ſpeak now,” anſwered he with 
quicknels, „or loſe for ever all that is dear 


to me, and add to the miſery of that loſs, 
the heart · piercing reflection of having in- 
jured her whom of all the world I moſt lo- 
ve, moſt value, and moſt revere.“ 


„And how injured?“ cried Cecilia, half | 


alarmed and half difpleaſed: „Surely I muſt 
ſtrangely have lived to fear now the voice 
of calumny Net, { Tv 7 


„If any one has ever,” otra he, „ſo 
lived as to dare defy it, Miſs Beverley is 
ſhe; but though ſafe by the eſtabliſhed pu- 
rity of your character from calumny, there 
are * and ſcarce leſs invidious attacks, 
from which no one is exempt, and of which 
the refinement, the ſenſibility of your mind, 


will render you but the more ſuſceptible: 


ridicule has ſhafts, and impertinence has 
arrows, Which though againſt. innocence 
they may be levelled in vain, have always 
the power of wounding tranquillity.” 


Struck with a truth which ſhe could 
not controvert, 9 Auer deeply, but 
ſpoke not. 


„Mr. Delvile is right, „ faid Mrs. Charl- 


ton, ,,and though your plan, my dear Ce- 
cilia, was certainly virtuous and proper, 


when you ſet out from Bury, the purpoſe 


of your journey muſt now be made ſo pu- 
/ 


blic 
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blic, that it will no longer be judicious nor 
rational. 


Delvile poured forth his warmeſt thanks 
for this triendly interpoſition, and then, 
ſtrengthened by fuch an adyocate, re-urged 
all his arguments with redoubled hope 

and' ſpirit. OL 

Cecilia, diſturbed, eie comfort. 
leſs, could frame her mind to no reſolution; 
ſhe walked about the room, - deliberated, — 
determined, — wavered and deliberated. 
again. — Delvile then grew more urgent, 
and repreſented ſo ſtrongly the various mor- 
tifications which muſt follow ſo.tardy a re- 
nuvciation of their intentions, that terrified 
and perplexed , and fearing the breach of 
their union would now be more injurious 
to her than its ratification, ſhe ceaſed. all 
oppoſition, to his arguments, and uttered 
no words but of ſolicitation that, he would 
leave her. 


8 will ” cried ba „IL will bins this 
very moment. Tell me but firſt you will 
tlaiak of what I have ſaid, and refer me not 
to your letter, but deign yourſelf to pro- 
nounce my doom, when you haye conſider- 
ed if it may not be ſoftened.” 


Ĩoo this che facitly conſented: and elat- 
ed with freſh riſing 142 he recommended 


kis cauſe to the patronage of Mrs. 8 
A 


. 
, | 
. * 1 
1 * A 


and then, taking” leave of Cecilia, „I go,” 
he ſaid, „though I have yet a thouſand 
things to $5434 and to ſapplicate, and 
though ſtill in a ſuſpenſe that my temper 
knows ill how to endure; but I ſhould 
rather be rendered miſerable than happy, in 
merely over- powering your reaſon by en- 
treaty. I leave you, therefore, to your 
own reflections; yet remember, and refuſe 
not to remember with ſome compunction, 
that all chance, all poſſibility of earthly 
happineſs for ne depends upon your de- 
une en 


ciſion.““ — ö — Pp 
He then tore himſelf away, * ** 


Cecilia, | 1 hocked | at the fatigue ſhe had 


occaſioned her good ald friend, now com- 
pelled her to go to reſt, and dedicated the 
remaining part of the night to uninterrupted 
deliberation. Co 22 8 | g : . 

It ſeemed once more in her power to 
be miſtreſs of her deſtiny; but the very li- 


berty of choice ſhe had ſo much coveted, 


now attained, appeared the moſt heavy of 
calamities; ſince, uncertain even what ſhe 
ought to do, ſhe rather wiſhed to be dfawn 


than to lead, rather deſired to be guided 


than to guide, She was to be reſponſible 
not only to the world but to herſelf for the 
whole of this momentous tranſaction, and 
the terror of leaving either diſlatisfied, * — 

inde- 


: 
——— —— — U ——[ᷣ„— — . CS — 
"1 — =—_— —_ — — - 


independence burthenſome, and unlimited 
power a grievance. | 
The happineſs or miſery which awaited 
her reſolution, were but ſecondary confide. 
rations in the preſent ſtate of her mind; her 
conſent to a clandeſtine action ſhe lament- 
ed as an eternal blot. to her character, and 
the undoybted publication of that conſent 
as equally injurious to her fame. Neither 
retracting nor ſalfilling her engagement 
could now retrieve what was paſt, and in 
y the bitterneſs of regret for the error { he had 
committed, ſhe thought happineſs unattain- 
i nable for the remainder of her life. 
i la this gloomy deſpondence paſſed the 
| night, her eyes never cloſed, her determi- 
nation never formed, Morning, howevet, 
came, and upon ſomething to fix was in- 
diſpenſable. 95 vt , FE, 
She now, therefore, finally employed 
herſelf in brieſty comparing the good with | 
the evil of giving Delvile wholly up, or be- 
coming his for ever. © f 
In accepting him, ſhe was expoſed to 
all the diſpleaſure of his relations, and, which 
affected her moſt, to the indignant ſeverity 
of his mother: but not another obſtacle 
could be found that ſeemed of any weight 
to oppoſe him, 5 488 | 
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„In refuſing him ſhe. was liable to the 
deriſion of the . to ſneers from ſtran- 


gers, and remonſtrances from her friends, 


to becoming a topic for ridicule, if not for 


ſlander, and an object of curjolity, if not of 
contempt, 


The ills, therefore, that threatened her 
marriage, though. moſt afflicting, were leaſt 
diſgraceful, and thoſe which awaited its 
breach, if leſs {erious, were more morti- 
fying. 

At length, after weighing every circum« 
ſtance as well as her perturbed ſpirits would 

rmit, ſhe concluded that ſo late to re- 
ject him muſt bring miſery without any alle- 
viation; while accepting him, though follow- 


ed by wrath and reproach, left ſome open- 
ing for future hope, and ſome proſpect af 


better days. 


To fulfil, therefore 0 her engagement 
was her final le tion. 
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Ses leſs unhappy in her deciſion than 
in her ancertainty, and every way diſſatis. 
fied with her ſituation, her views and her. 
ſelf, Cecilia was till ſo diſtrefſed and un. 


morning, that he conld not diſcover what 
her determination had been, and fearfully 
enquired his doom with hardly any hope of 
finding favour. HIER 1 


But Cecilia was above affectation, and a 
ſtranger to art. „I would not, Sir,“ ſhe 
ſaid, „keep you an ibſtant in ſuſpenſe, when 
J am no longer in ſuſpenſe myſelf, I may 
have appeared trifling, but I have been noth- 
ing leſs, and you would readily exculpate 
me of caprice, if half the diſtreſs of my irre- 

_ Folution was known to you. Even now, 

> when I heſitate no more, my mind is fo ill 

at eaſe, that J could neither wonder nor 

be diſpleaſed ſhould you heſitate in your 
(CEE | 7 

„Vou heſitate no more?” cried he, al- 
moſt breathleſs at the ſound of thoſe w ore 
7m.» „an 


comfortable, when Delvile called the next 


——— TE 


gand is it poſſible — O my Cecilia! = is it 
pollible your reſolution is in my favour?” 


„Alas!“ cried ſhe, „how little is your 
reaſon to rejoice! a dejected and melancho- 
ly gift is all you can receive!“ 


„Ere I take it, then,” cried he, * awe 
ce that ſpoke joy, pain, and fear all at once 
in commotion, „tell me if your reluctance 
has its origin in me, that I may rather even 
yet relinquiſh you, than merely ne, your 
_ to the ſelfiſhneſs of perſecuti - 


„Vour pride,” ſaid ſhe, half ſmiling, has 
has right to be alarmed, though I meant 
not to alarm it. No! it is with'myſelf on- 
ly I am at variance, with my own weaknefs 
= want of judgment that I quarrel, = in 
you | have all, the reliance that the higheſt 
opinion of your Hongur and ann! 1 
give me.“. 


This was thug for thi warth Keith of 
Delvile, not only to reſtore peace, but to 
awaken rapture, He was almoſt as wild 
with delight, as he had before been 'with 
apprehenſion, and 'pobtred forth his acknow: 
ledgments with ſo much fervout᷑ of 'grati- 
tude, that Cecilia imperceptibly grew recon- 
ciled to herſelf, and before ! ſhe! miſſed 
her dejection, 1 in his — 
ment. 
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gretting the hour that ever Delvile was 


N D 


She quitted him as ſoon as ſhe had power, 


to acquaint Mrs. Charlton with what had 


paſſed, and aſſiſt in preparing her to accom. 


pany them to the altar, while Delvile flew 


to his new acquaintance, Mr. Singleton, the 
lawyer, to requeſt him to ſupply the place 
of Mr. Monckton in giving her away. 


All was now haſtened. with the utmoſt 
expedition, and to avoid obſervation, they 
agreed to meet at the church; their deſire 
of ſecreſy, however potent, never urging 
them to wiſh the ceremony ſhould be per- 
formed in a place leſs awful. 5455 


When the chairs, however, came, which 
were to carry the two ladies thither, Ceci- 
lia trembled and hung back. The greatneſs 
of her undertaking, the hazard of all her fu. 
ture happineſs, the diſgraceful ſecreſy of her 
conduct, the expected reproaches- of Mrs, 
Delvile; and the boldneſs and indelicacy of 

e-ſtep ſhe Was about. to take, all ſo forci. 


' bly ſtruck, and ſo. painfully wounded her, 
that the moment ſhe. was ſummoned to ſet 


out, ſhe again loſt her reſolution, and re- 


known to her, ſhe ſunk into a chair, and 


gave up her. whole {ſoul to anguiſh and 


* 
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The good Mrs, Charlton tried in vhin to 


conſole her; a ſudden horror againſt berfel 
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had now ſeized her ſpirits, which, exhauſted 
by long ſtruggles, could rally no more. 


In this ſituation ſhe was at length ſur- 
priſed by Delvile, whoſe uneaſy aſtoniſh- 


ment that ſhe had failed in her appointment, 


was only to be equalled by that with which 
he was ſtruck at the fight of her tears. He 
demanded the cauſe with the utmoſt tender- 
neſs and apprehenſion ; Cecilia for ſome time 
could not ſpeak, and then, with a deep ſigh: 
„Ah!“ ſhe cried,” „Mr. Delvile! how weak 
are we all when unſupported by our own 
elteem! how feeble, how inconſiſtent, how 
changeable, . when our courage, has any 
foundation but duty! ?“ eee 


- 


A nee. 

Delvile, much relieved by finding her 
ſadneſs. ſprung not from any new affliction, 
gently reproached her breach of promiſe, 
and earneſt]y entreated her to repair it. 
„The clergyman,” cried he, „is Waiting; 
] have left, him with Mr. Singleton in the 
veſtry; no new objections have ſtarted, and 
no new obſtacles have intervened; why, 


then torment ourſelves with diſcuſſing again. 


the old ones, which we have already con- 
ſidered till eyery poſſible argument upon 
them is exhauſted? Tranquiſize, I conjure 


you, your agitated ſpirits, and if the trueſt 


tenderneſs,” the moſt animated eſteem, and 
the gratefulleſt admiration, can ſoften your 
future 'cares, and inſure your ſuture peace, 

2 every 
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every anniverſary of this day will recom: 
penſe my Cecilia for every pang ſhe now 
ſuffers !” % S007 eiten tides 
Cecilia, half ſoothed and half afhamet 
finding ſhe had in fact nothing new to fay 
or to object, compelled herſelf to riſe, and, 
penetrated by his ſolicitations, endeavoured 
to compoſe her mind, and promiſed to fol. 
low him. 3 dos 0 n Yy 
He would not truſt her, however, from 
his fight, but ſeizing the very inſtant of her 
renewed conſent, he diſmiſſed the chairs, 
and ordering a hackney - coach, preferred 
any riſk to that of her again wavering, and 
Inſite upon accompanying her in it him. 
ſe 15 ane ö | "nz ; 
Cecilia had now ſcarce time to breathe, 
before ſhe found herſelf at the porch of = 
church. Delvile hurried. her out of the car. 
Tiage, and then offered his arm to Mrs, 
Charlton, Not a word was ſpoken by any 
of the party till they went into the veſtry, 
where Delvile ordered Cecilia a glaſs of wa. 
ter, and having haſtily made his compli. 
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ments to the clergyman, gave her hand to . 
Mr. Singleton, who led her to the altar. 


The ceremony was now begun; and ce 9 
cilia, finding herſelf paſt all power of re. o 
tracting, ſoon called her thoughts from 


wiſhing it, and turned her hole attention . 
: 8 {1 ; to 


L 
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to the awful-ſervice; to which, though ſhe 
ſiſtened with reverence, her full ſatisfaction 
in the object of her vows, made her liſten 
without terror. But when the prieſt came 
to that ſolemn adjuration: any man can 
ſhew any juſt cauſe why they may not be lau- 
fully joined together, a conſcious tear ſtole | 
into her eye, and a ſigh eſcaped from Del- 
vile that went to her heart: but, when the 
prieft concluded the exhortation with: let him 
now ſpeak, or elſe hereafter for ever hold his 
eace, a female voice at ſome diftance, cal- 
led out in ſhrill accents: „I do!“ 


The ceremony was inſtantly ſtopt. The 
aſtoniſhed prieſt immediately ſhut up the 
book to regard the intended bride and bri- 
degroom. Delvile ſtarted with amazement 
to ſee whence the ſound proceeded, and 
Cecilia, aghaſt, . and ſtruck with horror, 
faintly ſhriecked, and caught hold of Mrs. 

Charlton. ee | 


The conſternation. was general, and ge- 
neral was the filence, though all of one ac- 
cord turned round towards the place whence 
the voice iſſued: a female form at the ſame 
moment was ſeen ruſhing from a pew, who 
glided out of the church with the quickneſs 
of lightning. a 


Not a word was yet uttered, every one 


ſcemed rooted to the ſpot on which he ſtood, 
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and regarding in mute wonder the place this 
form had croſſed, 


Delvile at length exclaimed: : » What can 
this mean ?” 


»Did you hot know the urn Sir 25 
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ſaid the clergyman, 


„No, Sir, I did not eren ſee . go 


„Nor you, madam?” ſaid he, addrefling 
Cecilia, 


„No, Sir,” ſhe aft} in a voice that 
ſcarce articulated the two ſyllables, and 


changing colour fo frequently, that Delvile, 


apprehenſive ſhe would ſaint, flew to her, 
calling out: Let me ſupport you !” 


She turned from him haſtily, and ſtil 
holding by Mrs. Charlton, moved away 


- from the altar, 


, Whither,” cried Delvile, fearſully fol. 
lowing her, ,,whither are you going?” 

She made not any anſwer; but till 
though tottering as much from emotion as 
Mrs. Charlton from infirmity, ſhe walked 
ON. 

„Why did you ſtop the ceremony, Sir?” 
cried Delvile, impatiently ſpeaking to. the 
clergyman, 

„No ceremony, Sir,” he returned, 
could proceed with ſuch an interruption,” 


lt 
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uylt has been wholly accidental,” cried 
he, „for we neither of us know the woman, 
who could not have any right or authorit 
for the prohibition.” Then yet more anxi- 
ouſly purſuing Cecilia, „Why,“ be conti- 
nued, „do you thus move off? — Why 
leave the ceremony unfiniſhed ? — Mrs, 
Charlton, what is it you are about? — Ce. 
cilia, I beſeech you return, and let the ſer. 
vice go on. | | 
Cecilia, making a motion with her hand 
to forbid his following her, till ſilently pro- 
ceeded, though drawing along with equal 
diſficulty Mrs, Charlton and herſelf, : 
„This is inſupportable!” cried Delvile, 
with vehemence, ,,turn, I conjure you! — 
my Cecilia! — my wife — why is it you 
thus abandon,me? — Turn, I implore you, 
and receive my eternal vows! — Mrs. 
Charlton, bring her back, — Cecilia, you 
muſt not go!” | pcs | 
He now attempted to take her hand, 
but ſhrinking from his touch, in an empha- 
tic, but low voice, ſhe ſaid: „Ves, Sir, I 
muſt! — an interdiction ſuch as this! — 
for the world could I not brave it! | 
She then made an effort to ſomewhat 
quicken her pace. CATE . 
„Where,“ cried Delvile, half frantic, 
„where is this infamous woman? This 
"> "_—_ wretch 
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wretch- who has thus, wantonly deſtroyed 
mee”... 
And he ruſhed out of the church in pur. 
ſuit of her. „ 01 


The clergyman and Mr. Singleton, who 
had hitherto been wondering ſpectators, ca. 
me now to offer their aſſiſtance to Cecilia, 
She declined any help for herſelf, but glad- 
ly accepted their ſervices for Mrs. Charlton, 
who, thunderſtruck by all that had paſt, 
ſeemed almoſt robbed of her faculties, Mr. 
Singleton propoſed calling a hackney coach; 
ſhe conſented, and they ſtopt for it at the 
church porch. 3 , 
The clergyman now began to enquire 
of the pew - opener, what ſhe knew of the 
woman, who ſhe was, and how ſhe had 
got into the church? She knew of her, ſhe 
anſwered, nothing, but that ſhe had come 
in to early prayers, and ſhe ſuppoſed ſhe 
had hid herſelf in a pew when they were 
over, as ſhe had thought the church en- 
tirely empty, | 

A hackney coach now drew up, and 
while the gentlemen were aſſiſting Mrs; 
Charlton into it, Delvile returned. t 


| have purſued and enquired,“ cried he, 
„in vain, I can neither diſcover nor hear of 
her. — But what is all this? Whither are 
you going? — What does this * 4 
| ere 
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here; — Mrs. Charlton, why do yon get 
into it? — Cecilia, what are you doing ; 


Cecilia turned away from him in ſilence. 
The ſhock ſhe had received, took from her 
all power of ſpeech, while amazement and 
terror deprived her even of relief from tears. 
She believed Delvile to blame, though ſhe 
knew not in what, but the obſcurity of her 
fears ſerved only to render ther more dread- . 
ful, 


She was now getting into the coach her- 
ſelf, bat Delvile, who could neither brook 
her diſpleaſure, nor endure her departure, 
forcibly caught her hand, and called out: 
»You are mine, you are my wife! — I will 
part with you no more, and go whither- 
ſvever you will, 1 will follow and claim 

ou! jy» 
E „Stop me not!” cried ſhe, impatiently, 
though faintly ; „I am ſick, I am ill already, 
— if you detain me any longer, 1 ſhall 
unable to ſupport myſelf!” ? 

„Oh then reſt on me!“ cried he, ſtill 
holding her; „reſt but upon me till, the ce- 
remony is over! — you will drive me to 
deſpair and to madneſs if you leave me in this 
barbarous manner!” | 

A croud now began to gather, and the 
words bride and bridegroom reached the ears 
of Cecilia; who half dead with ſhame, with 
fear, and with diſtreſs, haſtily (aid: „you 
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| determined to make me miſerable!” med 

fr atching away her hand, which Delvile at 
thoſe words could no longer hold, ſhe 
threw herſelf into the carriage. 


Delvile, however, jumped: in after her, 
and with an air of authority ordered the 
coachman to Pall- Mall, and then drew up 
the glaſſes, with a look of AT" at the 
mob, 

Cecilia bad neither ſpirits nor power: to 
reliſt him; yet, offended by his violence, 
and ſhocked to be thus publicly purſued by 
him, her looks ſpoke a reſentment far more 
mortifying than any verbal reproach. 


„Inhuman Cecilia!“ cried he, paſſionate. 
Jy, „to defert me at the very altar! — to 
caſt me off at the inftant the moſt ſacred 
rites were uniting us! — and then thus to 
look at me! — to treat me with this dis- 
dain at a time of ſuch diſtraction! —' to 
ſcorn me thus injuriouſly at the moment 
you unjuſtly abandon me! — 


„To how dreadful a ſcene,” ſaid Cecilia, 
recovering from her conſternation, „have 
you expoſed me! to what ſhame, what in- 
dignity, what irreparable diſgrace!” _ 


„Oh, heaven!“ cried he with horror, "if 
any crime, any offence of mine has occa- 
ſioned this fatal blow, the whole world 


holds not a wretch fo culpable as mylelf, 
K | not 


* 
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nor one who will ſooner allow the juſtice 
of your rigour! my veneration for you has 
ever equalled my affection, and could I think 
it was through me you have ſuffered any in- 
dignity, I ſhould ſoon abhor myſelf as you 
ſeem to abhor me. But what is it I have 
done? How have I thus incenſed you! By 
what action, by what guilt have 1 incurred 
this diſpleaſure ?” | 


,, Whence,” cried ſhe, „came that voice 
which ſtill vibrates in my ear? The prohi- 
bition could not be on my account, fince 
none to whom I am known have either 
right or intereſt in even wiſhing it.“ 


„What an jpference is this! Over me, 


then, do you conclude this woman had any 
power?“ 5 


Here they ſtopt at the lodgings. Delvile 
handed both the ladies out. Cecilia, eager 
to avoid his importunities, and dreadfully 
diſturbed, haſtily paſt him, and ran up ſtairs; 
but Mrs, Charlton refuſed not his-arm, on 
which ſhe lent till they reached the draw- 
„ HY TOWERS HTT 

Cecilia then rang the bell for her ſervant, 
and gave orders that a poſt- chaiſe might be 
ſent for immediately. Rt 

Delvile now felt offended in his turn; 
but ſuppreſſing. his vehemence, he gravely 
and quietly ſaid; ,,Determined as you are 

| . 0 
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to leave me, indifferent to my peace, and 
incredulous of my word, deign, at leaſt, be. 
fore we part, to be more explicit in your 
accuſation, and tell me if indeed it is poſſi. 
ble you can ſuſpe& that the wretch who 
broke off the ceremony, had ever from me 
received provocation for ſuch an action? 


„J know not what to ſuſpe&,”” ſaid Ce- 
cilia, ,,where every thing is thus- involved 
in obſcurity; but ] muſt own I ſhould have 

| ſome difficulty to think thoſe - words the ef. 
fect of chance, or to credit that their ſpeaker 
was concealed without deſign,” - ſy 
„Vou are right, then, madam,” cried he, 
reſentfully, „to diſcard me! to treat me 
with contempt, to baniſh me without re- 
pugnance, ſince I ſee you believe me capa- 
ble of duplicity, and imagine I am better 
informed in this affair than I appear to be. 
You have faid I ſhall make you miſerable, 
| — no, madam, no! your happineſs and 
miſery depend not upon one you hold fo 
worthleſs!” 5 Sr 
Vv„On whatever they depend,” ſaid Ceci- 
lia, „I am too litthe at eaſe for diſcuſſion. I 
would no more be facing than ſuperſtitious, 
but none of our proceedings have proſper- 
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' ed, and ſince their privacy has always been 
3 both to my judgment and my prin- 
ciples, I know not how to repine at a fai- 
lure I cannot think unmerited. Mrs. Charl- 
| — 


2325 


ton, our chaiſe is coming; you will be rea. 
dy, I hope, to. ſet off in it directly?“ 


Delvile, too angry to truſt bimſelf to 
ſpeak, now walked about the room, and 
„ to calm himſelf: but ſo little 
was his ſucceſs, that though ſilent till the 
chaife was announced, when he heard that 
dreaded ſound, and ſaw Cecilia ſteady in her 
purpoſe of departing, he was ſo much ſhock- 

ed and afflicted, that, claſping his bands in 
a tranſport of paſſion and grief, he exclaim- 
ed: „This, then, Cecilia, is your faith! this 
is the felicity ou bid me hope! 'this is the 
recompenſe of my ſufferings, and the per- 
formance of your engagement!” ? 


Cecilia, ſtruck by theſe reproaches, turn- 
ed back; but while ſhe heſitated how to 
anſwer them, he went on: ,, You are iofen- 
ſible to my miſery, and impenetrable to my 
entreaties; a ſecret enemy has had power to 
make me odious in your fight, 8 h fo 
her enmity I can aſſign no cauſe, t though 
even her exiſtence was this morning. un- 
known to me! Ever ready to abandon, and 
moſt willing to. condemn me, you have. m9- 
re confidence in a vague conjecture than in 
all you have obſerved of the wiiole tenour 
of my character. Without knowing why, 
you are diſpoſed to believe me eriminal; 
without deigning to ſay, wherefore, on 
are eager to baniſh me * * Vet 

Carce 
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ſcarce could a conſciouſneſs of guilt” itſelf 


wound me fo forcibly, . ſo keenly, as your 
ſuſpecting I am guilty!” ? 


„Again, then, cried Cecitia, Chall'T 
Fab) ect myſelf to a ſcene of ſuch diſgrace 
"nd horror? No, never! — The puniſh. 
ment of my error ſhall at leaſt ſecure its re. 
formation. Yet if I merit your teproaches, 
I deſerve'not your regard; ceaſe, therefore, 
to profeſs any for me, or make them no 


more.“ 


„Sew put to them,” cried. he, jy £4 
ſmalleſt ſenſibility, ſhew but for ma the moſt 
diſtant concern, and I will try to bear my 
diſappointment without murmuring , aud 
ſubmit to your decrees as to thoſe from 
which there is no appeal: but to wouhd 
without deigning even. to look at what you 

deſtroy, — to ſhoot at random thoſe. ar- 
rows that are pointed with, poiſon, — to 
ſee them faſten on the heart, | and corrode 
its vital functions, yet look on without com- 
punction, or turn away with cold diſdain, 
— Oh where is the candour I thought lodg- 
ed in Cecilia: where the juſtice, the "IMF , 
- believed a part of herſelf!” | | 


* „Alter all that has paſt,” ſaid Cecilia, 
ſenſibiy touched by his diſtreſs, ,,] expected 
not theſe complaints, nor that, from me, 


any aſſurances would be wanted; yet, 0 
1 


| 
7 
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it will quiet your mind, if it will better re. 
coneile you to our ſeparation __ 


„Oh, fatal prelude?” interrupted he, 
„what on earth can quiet my mind that 
leads to our ſeparation? Give to me no con- 
deſcenſion with any ſuch view,» preſerve 

our indifference, perſevere in your cold- 
neſs, triumph ſtill in your power, of inſpir- 
ivg thoſe feelings you can never return, — 
all, every thing is more ſupportable than 
to talk of our ſeparation!” !! 


„Vet, how,” cried ſhe, , parted, tort 


aſunder as we have been, How is it dow to 


be avoided?” 


„Truſt in my honour! Stew me but the 
confidence which I will venture to ſay I de- 
ſerve, and then will that union no longer 


be impeded, which in future, I am certain, 


will never be repented!” 


„Good heaven, what a requeſt! faith'fo : 


implicit would be frenzy.” 


» You doubt, then, my integrity? Ter 
ſuſpe& —” 

„Indeed I do not; yet in a caſe of ſuch 
importance, what ought to guide me but 
my own reaſon, my own conſcience, my 
own ſenſe of right? Pain me not, therefore, 
with reproaches, diſtreſs me no more with 
entreaties, when 1 ſolemnly declare that no 
un conſideration halb eret again wow 


of Mrs, Debwile's diſpleaſure has poſſeſſion 
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me promiſe you my hand, while the terrot 


of my heart. And now ad jeu.“ 

„Vou give me, then, up * | 
-_ ,Be patient, I beſeech 1 ou; and attempt 
not to follow me; tis a ſtep I cannot TR 
mit.” 44 
„Not follow you? And who has power 
to prevent me? 

"I have, Sir, if to incur my endleſs. te 
ſentment is of any conſequence , to you.” 

She then „ with an air of determined 


Readineſs, moved on; Mrs, Charlton, as 


ſiſted by the ſervants, being already. upon 


the ſtairs, 


0 tyranny ! 15 6 cried he, „what ſubmig- 
ſion is it you exact! — May | not even ers 
quire into the dreadful aac * this mares 
ing?“ = ; 490 

” es, gen UG * 3a 
»And may I not acquaint you with it 
ſhould it be diſcovered ?? 

„ ſhall not be ſorry to hear it Adieu. 
2. Sbe was now half way down the ſtairs; 
. loſing all forbearance, he haſtily fle 
after her, and endeavouring to ſtop her, cal- 
led out: „If you do not hate and deteſt me, 
— if Tam not loathſome and abhorrent to 
you; O quit me not thus inſenſibly! — 


Cecilia! 


; 
7 
ö 
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Cecilia} my beloved Cecilia! * ſpeak to 


me, at leaſt, one word of leſs ſeverity 
Look at me once more, and tell me we part 
not for ever?” E NAH bid $3135: 

Cecilia then turned round, and while a 
ſtarting tear ſhewed her ſympathetic diſtreſs, 
faid: „Why will you thus oppreſs me with 
entreaties 1 ought not to gratify ? = Have 
1 not accompanied you to the altar, —and 
can you doubt what, I haye thought of 
you 55 | \ g 

„Have thought! — Oh, Cecilia! — is 
it then all over?“ | 

„Pray ſaffer me to go quietly, and fear 
not I ſhall go too happily ! Suppreſs your 
own feelings, rather than ſeek to awaken 
mine. Alas! there is little occafion ! = Oh, 
Mr. Delvile ! were dur connection oppoſed 


by no duty, and [repugnant to no friends, 


were it attended by no impropriety, and 
carried on with no neceſſity of diſguiſe, — 


you would not thus — me with indiffe- 
rence, you would not ſuſpect me of 'inſenfi. 


bility ! — Oh no! the choice of my heart 
would then be its glory, and all I now blaſh 
to feel, I ſhould openly and with pride ack- 

(LF 2015 | LICK. Des 


nowledge! DD???“ 4 
She then hurried to the chaiſe, 


"— 
3 bh 


purſuing her with thanks and bleſſings, and 
gratefully aſſuring ber; = he handed = 
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into it, that he would obey all her injun 
&ions; and not even attempt to ſee her, till 
he could bring her ſome intelligence con. 
cerning the morning's tranſactions. 


Tue chaiſe then drove oſ. 


* 
. * 8 * * 1 # 1 ” * 
- 
- * = £ * 
— — ——e yo—n——————_ — — — — — 
* 

| | 3 0 
1 


s 31319" Oar” e 


A CoxsTERNATTOW. 
: 22 GY 0 46-0244 F 


11 The journey was melancholy and te. 
dious: Mrs. Charlton, extremely fatigued 
by the unuſual hurry and exerciſe both of 
mind and body which ſhe had lately gone 
through, was obliged to travel very ſlowly, 
and to lie upon the road. Ceeilia, howeyer, 
Was in no haſte to proceed ſhe was going 
to no one ſhe wiſhed to ſee, ſhe was:whol- 
ly without expectation of meeting with any 
thing that could give her pleaſure. - The un- 
fortunate; -» —— — 1 — had been 
engaged, left her now. nothing but regret 
and — — her in future ſorrow and 
mortificat ggg G4 ts co 

Mrs. Charlton, after her return home, 
ſtill continued ill, and Cecilia, who conſtant 
ly attended her, had the CS 

| ; 0 


of imputing her indiſpoſition to herſelf, 
Every thing ſhe thought conſpired to pu-. 
niſh the error ſhe had committed; her pro- 
ceedings were diſcovered; though her mo- 
tives were unknown; the Delvile famib 
could not fail to hear of her enterprize, an 
while wel attributed it to her ae 
they would exult in its failure: but chiefly 
hung upon her mind the unaccountable ptõ- 
ö hibition of her marriage. Whence that could 
| proceed ſhe was wholly without ability to 
divine, yet her ſurmiſes were not mare fruits 
leſs than various. At one moment ſhe ima - 
gined it ſome frolic of Morrice, at another 
ſome perfidy of Monckton, and at another 
an idle and unmeaning trick of ſome ſtran- 
ger to them all. But none of theſe ſappo- 
ſitions carried with, them any air of — * 
bility ; Morrice, even if he had watched their 
motions and purſued them to the church, 
which his inquiſitive- impertinence made by 5 
no means impaſſible, could et hardly have 
had either time or opportunity to engage 
any woman in ſo extraordinary an undertak- 
ing; Mr. Monckton, however averſe to the 
connection, ſhe confidered as a man of too 
much honour to break it off in a manner ſo 
alarming and diſgraceful; and miſchief ſo 
wanton in any ſtranger, ſeemed to require 
a ſhare of unfeeling effrontery, which could” 
fall to the lot of ſo few as to make this ſug · 
geſtion unnatural and incredible. 
12 Some - 
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Somelimen che imagined that Delvile 
might formerly have been aſſiauced to ſo 
Woman, Who, having accidentally diſcoy 
ed his intentions, took this deſperate meth 
pf rendering them abortive: but this was 2 
ſhort-lived thought, and ſpeedily gaye way 
to her eſteem for his general character, and 
bh Hgnſence., in the firmneſs of his pro- 

iy. 5 

All, therefore, was dark and myſterious; 
conjecture was baffled, and meditation was 
uſeleſs. Her opinions were unfixed, and 
her heart was miſerable; ſhe could only be 
ſteady in believing Delvile as unhappy as 
herſelf, and only find! — n in belie . 
ing him, alſo as blameleſs. 

Three days paſſed thus, without incident 
or intelligence; her time wholly occupied 
In attending Mrs. Charlton; her thoughts all 
engroſſed upon her 6wn ſituation: but upon 
the fourth day ſhe Was informed that a Ta: 
dy was in the ny who defired to pen 
with her: | 

She preſently \ Went Pry alte, and, 
upon entering the room, Perceived. Mrs, 
Delvile! | 

"Seized. w ith, aftonil braent and — che 


hope hatt, apd. Jooking agbaſh, held, by the 
door, robbed of all power to receive ſo un- 


expected and have) a "viſto, by an in- 
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ternal ſenſation of guilt, . mingled with a 
dread of diſcovery and reproach, © ' a 
Mrs, Delvile, addfefling her with the 
coldeſt politeneſs, ſaid; „I fear I have ſur- 
priſed you; I am ſorry I had not time, to, 
acquaint you of my intention to wait upon, 
vou.“ 5 | 


ENT 3k.) kt , | 
Cecilia then, moving from the door, 


faintly anſwered: „I cannot, madam, but 


be honoured by your notice, whenever you. 
are pleaſed to confer iti. 
They then ſat down; Mrs. Delvile pre- 
ſerving an air the moſt formal and diſtant, 
and Cecilia half ſinking . with apprehenſive 
diſmay. _ ee wr eh bh boy eee 
 Aﬀeer a ſhort, and ill - boding ſilence: „IL 
mean not,“ ſaid Mrs, Delvile, „to embarraſa 
or diſtreſs you; I will not, therefore, keep 
you in ſuſpenſe of the purport of my viſit. 
come not to make enquiries, I come not: 
to put your ſincerity to any trial, nor to tor- 
ture your delicacy; I diſpenſe; with all ex- 
planation, for I have not one doubt to ſol- 
ve: I know what has paſſed, 1 kn that my 
fon loves you???” to 7 nod NT) 
Not all her ſecret alarm, nor all the per- 


turbation of her fears, had taught Cecilia to 


expect ſo direct an attack, nor enabled her 
to bear the ſhock of it with any compoſure: 
che could not ſpeak, ſhe could not look at 
. Mrs. 
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Mrs. Delvile; ſhe aroſe, and walked- to the 
window,” without knowing What ſ be Was 
doings _ *: 

Here, however, her diſtreſs. was not 
likely to diminiſh; for the firſt ſiglit ſhe 
ſaw was Fidelle, Who barked, and Tuiped 
up at the window to lick her hands, 1 + 


„Good God! Fidelle here!“ exclaimed” 
Mrs. Delvile, amazed, * 


Cecilia, totally EL CANAL covered 
her glowing face with both her hands, and 
ſunk into a, chair. 

Mrs. Delvile for a few minutes was fi- 
lent; and then, following her, ſaid: „Ima- 
gine not I am making any diſcovery, nor 
ſuſpe& me of any deſign to develop your 
ſentiments. That Mortimer. could love in 
vain ] never believed; that Miſs Beverley, 

ſſeſſing ſo much merit, could be blind to 

it in another, I never thought poſſible. I 
mean not, therefore, to ſolicit any account 
or explanation, but merely to beg your pa- 
tience while I talk to you myſelf, and your 
permiſſion to ſpeak to you with openneſs 
and truth,” 

Cecilia, though relieved by this calmneſs 
from all apprehenſion of reproagh, found in 
her manner a coldneſs that convinced her of 

the loſs of her affe&ion, and in the introdu- 

ction to her buſineſs a ſolemnity that as- 


fured her what ſhe — decree would be 


unalte- 


E 


— * = 
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unalterable. She uncovered her face toſhew 
her reſpectful attention, but ſhe could not 
raiſe it up, and could not utter a Word. 


Mrs. Delvile then ſeated herſelf next her, 
and gravely continued her difcourſe. 


„Mils Beverley, however little acquaint; 

ed with the ſtate of our family. affairs, can 

ſcargely have been uninformed that a fortu- 
ne ſuch as hers ſeems almoſt. all that family 
can deſire; nor can ſhe have failed to ob- 
ſerve, that her merit and accompliſhments 
have no where been more felt and admired: 
the choice therefore of Mortimer ſhe could 
not doubt would have our ſanction, and 
when ſhe honoured his propoſals with 'her 
favour, ſhe might naturally conclude ſhe 


gave | happineſs and pleafure to all his 


friends.” 


Cecilia, ſuperior to accepting a palliation 
of which ſhe felt herſelf undeſerving, now 
lifted up her head, and forcing herſelf to 
ſpeak, ſaid: „No, madam, I will not decei- 
ve you, for I have never been deceived my- 


| ſelf: I preſumed not to expect your appro- 


bation, — though in miſſing. it I have for 


ever loſt my own?” | | 
as Mortimer, then,” cried i he, with 


eagerneſs, „been ſtrictly honourable?” has 
he neither beguiled nor betrayed you?” 


1 4 A. „No 
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to be borne; ſhe collected, therefore, all 
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„No, madam,” aid ſhe, blof hing, 1 
bave nothing to reproach him with.“ 

„Then he is indeed my fon!” cried Mrg, 
Delvile, with emotion; „had he been trea. 
cherousto you, while diſobedient to us, I had 
indiſputably renounced. him.“ 


Cecilia, who now ſeemed the only cb 
prit, felt herſelf in a ſtate of humiliation not 


her courage, and ſaid: „I have cleared Mr. 
Delvile; permit me, madam, now to ay ſo- 


mething for myſelf.” 


„Certainly; you cannot oblige me more 
than by ſpeaking without diſguiſe,” 


„It is not in the hope of regaining your 


good opinion, — that, 1 is loſt! — but 


merely — 

„No, not loſt,” faid Mrs. Delvile, bi 
if once it was yet higher, the fault was my 
own, in indulging an expectation of per. 
fection to which human nature is 1 
unequal,” 

Ah, then, thinckt Cecilia, all is oniel 
the contempt I fo much feared is incurred, 
and though it may be ſoftened, it can never 
be removed! . 

„Speak, then, and with ſincerity,” ſhe 
continued, „all you wiſh me to hear, and 
then grant me your attention in return to 


the — of my preſent journey.” 


„L have 


_ 
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A mind ſuch as hers could never err with 
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„J have little, madam!” anſwered the 
depreſſed Cecilia, „to ſay; you tell me you 
already know all that has paſt; I will not, 
therefore, pretend to take any merit from 
revealing it: I will only add, that my con- 
ſent to this tranſaction has made me miſera- 
ble almoſt from the moment I gave it; that 
meant and wiſhed to retra& as ſoon as 
reflection pointed out to me my error, and 
that circumſtances the moſt perverſe, not 
blindneſs to propriety, nor ſtubbornneſs in 
wrong, led me to make, at laſt, that fatal at- 
tempt,” of which the recollection, to my 
laſt hour, muſt fill me with. regret and 
ſhame.” e eh 32d BY | 
,,[ wonder not,” ſaid Mrs. Delvile, „that 
in a ſituation where delicacy was ſo much 
leſs requiſite than courage, Miſs Beverley 
ſhould feel herſelf diſtrefled and unhappy. 
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impunity; and it is ſolely from a certainty 
of her innate ſenſe of right, that I venture 
to wait upon her now, and that I have any 
hope to influence her upon whoſe influence 
alone our whole family muſt in ſuture de- 
pend. Shall I now progged, or is there any / 
thing you wiſh to ſay firſt? ? 

„No, madam, nothing.” | 

„Hear me, then, I beg of you, with no 


predetermination to diſregard me, but with 
an equitable reſolution to attend to reafon, 
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and a candour that, leaves an opening to con- 


viction. Not eaſy, indeed, is ſuch a taſk, 
to a mind pre- occupied with an intention 


to be guided by the dictates of inclina. 


tion.” 6 7 2 
„Vou wrong me, indeed, madam!“ in. 
terrupted Cecilia, greatly hurt, „my mind 
harbours no ſuch intention, it has no deſire 
but to be guided by duty, it is wretched 
with a conſciouſneſs of having failed in it! 


I pine, I ficken to recover my own good 


opinion; I ſhould then no longer feel un- 
worthy of yours; and whether or not I 
might be able to regain it, I ſhould at leaſt 
loſe this cruel depreſſion, that now ſinks me 
in your preſence!” 5 


„To regain it,” ſaid Mrs. Delvile, were 


to exerciſe but half your power, which at 


this moment enables you, if ſuch is your 
wiſh, to make me think of you more high- 
ly than one human being ever thought of 


another. Do you condeſcend to hold this 


worth your while?“ #27" a 
Cecilia ſtarted at the queſtion ; her heart 
beat quick with ſtruggling paſſions; * ſhe 


and her pride, her affronted pride, aroſe 
high to anticipate the rejection; but the de- 


Hgn was combated by her affections, which 


oppoſed the indignant raſhneſs, and told her 
that one haſty ſpeech might ſeparate her. 
Ba | | on 


was to be required, 
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from Delvile for ever. When this painſul 
conflict was over, of which Mrs. Delvile: 
patiently waited the iſſue, ſhe anſwered, 
with much heſitation; „To regain your 


good opinion, madain, greatly, truly as 


value it, — is what I now ſcarcely da - 
6 ⏑˖ F —˙‚— a Dae 

„Say not ſo,” cried ſhe, „ſince, if you 
hope, you cannot miſs it, I purpoſe to point 


out to you the means to recover it, and to, 
tell you how. greatly I ſhall think myſelf 
your debtor if you refuſe not to employ, 


them.” CIP n | 

She ſtopt; but Cecilia hung back; fear- 
ſul of her own ſtrength, ſhe, dared venture 
at no profeſſions; yet, how either to ſup- 
port, or diſpute her compliance; ſhe dread- 
ed to think, *' © Ni | 


„LJ come to you, then,” Mrs, Delvile ſo-' 


lemnly reſumed, „in the name of Mr. Del- 
vile, and in the name of our whole family; 


a family as ancient as it is honourable, as 


honourable as it is ancient. Conſider me as 


its repreſentative, and hear in me its com- 


mon voice, common opinion, and common 
addreſs. ien! ne 

„My ſon, the ſupporter of our houſe, the 
ſole guardian of its name, and the heir of 
our united fortunes, Has ſelected you, we 
know, for the lady of his choice, and ſo 
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fondly has fixed upon you his affections, 
that he is ready to relinquiſh” us all in 
preference to ſubduing them. To yourſelf 
alone, then, can we apply; and 1 come to 
you nn 


„O, hold, madam, hold interrupted 


Cecilia, whoſe courage now revived from 
reſentment,.,, know What you would ſay; 
you come to tell me of your diſdain; you 
come to reproach my preſumption, and to 
kill me with your contempt! There is little 
occaſion for ſuch a ſtep; 1 am depreſſed, I 
am ſelf- condemned already; ſpare me, the. 
refore; this inſupportable humiliation, wound 
me not with your ſcorn, oppreſs me not 
with your ſuperiority! L aim at no compe- 
tition,; I attempt no vindication, I acknow- 
ledge my own littleneſs as readily as you 
can deſpiſe it, and nothing but indignity 
could urge me to defend it!“ 


„Believe me,” ſaid Mrs. Delvile, 1 
meant not to hurt or offend you, and I:am 
ſorry if J have appeared to you either arro- 
gant or aſſuming. The peculiar and peri- 
lous ſituation of my family has perbaps be- 
trayed me into offenſive expreſſions, and 
made me guilty myſelf of an oſtentation 
which in others has often diſguſted me. Ill; 

indeed, can we any of us bear the teſt. 2 
experiment, when tried upon thoſe ſubje dice 
wine call forth our particular propen _ 
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We may ſtrive to be diſintereſted, we may 


predominate, {till ſhew. ug the imperfeRion 
of our natures, and the narrowneſs of our 
ſouls. Yet acquit me, I beg, of any inten- 
tional inſolence, and imagine not that in 
ſpeaking highly of my own family, I mean 
to depreciate. yours: on the contrary, I 
know it to be reſpectable; I know, too, 
that were it the loweſt in the kingdom, - the 
firſt might envy it that it gave birth to ſuch 
a daughter.“ {a rating n FE Ih > 
 ' Cecilia, foriewhdt ſobthed by this ſpeech, 
begged her pardon for having interrupted 
her, and ſhe proceeded, © 
„To your family, then, I aſſure you, 
whatever may. be. the pride of our-own, you 
being its offspring, we would not object. 
Witß your merit we are all well lacquaiuted, 
your character has our higheſt eſteem, and 

your, fortune exceeds even our. moſt ſan- 
guine deſires, Strange at once and affli&- 
ing! that not all theſe, requiſites: for the ſa; 
tis faction or prudence, nor all theſe allare- 
ments for the gratification of happineſs, cam 
ſuffice to fulfil or to, ſilence the claims of 
either! There are yet other demands to which 
we muſt attend, demands which anceſtry 
and blood call upon us aloud to.tatify ! Such 
claimants are not to be negle&ed with im- 
punity ; they aſſert their rights with thefau, 
* 4 " J\ | + hf 6 I Vo NT £008 " thority 
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thority of preſcription, they forbid us alike 
either to bend to- inclination, or ſtoop to 
intereſt, and from generation to generation 
their injuries will call ont for redreſs, ſhould 
their noble and long unſullied name be yo. 
luntarily configned to oblivion.” © 


Cecilia, extremely ſtruck by theſe words, 
ſcarce wondered, fince fo ſtrong and ſo.eſta- 
bliched were her opinions, that the obſtacle 
to her marriage, though but one, ſhould be 
conſidered as inſuperable, * ___ 
„Not, therefore, to your name are we 
averſe,” ſhe continued, „but ſimply to our 
own more partial, To fink that, indeed, in 
any other, were baſe and unworthy; — 
what, then, muſt be theſhock of my. diſap- 
pointment, ſhould Mortimer Delvile, the 


darling of my hopes, the laſt ſurvivor of his 


houſe, in whoſe birth I rejoiced as the pro- 
miſe of its ſupport, in whoſe accompliſh. 
ments I gloried, as the revival of its' luſtre; 
— ſhould he, ſhould my ſon be the firſt to 
abandon it! to give up the name he ſeemed 
born to make live, and to cauſe in effect its 
utter annihilation! — Oh how 'ſhould 1 
know my ſon when an alien to his family! 
how bear to think I had cheriſhed in my 
boſom' the betrayer of its' deareſt intereſts, 
the deſtroyer of its very exiſtence !” 


Cecilia, ſcarce more afflicted than offend- 
ed, now haſtily anſwered: ,,Not for me, 
. | madam, 
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madam, ſhall he commit this crime; not on 
my account ſhall he be reprobated by his fa- 
with! Think of him, therefore, no more, 

with any reference. to me, for I would not 
be the cauſe of unworthineſs or guilt in him 
to be miſtreſs of the univerſe?” 


„Nobly faid !” cried Mrs. Delyile, 1 
eyes ſparking. with joy,.and her cheeks 
ewig with pleaſure, „now again do I 
— Miſs Beverley! now again ſee the re- 
fined, the excellent young woman, whoſe 
virtues taught me to expect the renuncia- 
tion even of her own happinefs, when found 
to be incompatible: with her, duty! 


Cecilia now trembled and turned pale; 
ſhe ſcarce knew herſelf what ſhe had faid, 
but, ſhe found by Mrs. Delvile's conſtruction 
of her words, they had been regarded as her 
final relinquiſ hing of her ſon, She ardently 
wiſhed to quit the room before'ſhe was cal. 
led upon to confirm the ſentence, but ſhe 
had not courage to make the ee nor to 
riſe, ſpeak, or more. 


„J grieve, indeed,“ elijec Mrs. Del. 
vile, whoſe coldneſs atid auſterity were 
changed into mildneſs and compaſſion, -,,at 
the neceſſity I have been under to draw 
from you a concurrence ſo painful; but no 
other reſource was in my power- My in- 
Lyence with Mortimer, whatever it =_ be, 

ave 
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J have not any right to try, without obtain. 
ing your previous conſent, ſince J regard 
him myſelf as bound to you in honour, and 
only to be releaſed by your own virtuous 
deſire. I will leave you, however, for my 
preſence, I ſee, is oppreſſive to you. Fare. 
well; and when you can forgive me, I think 
you will,” : N 
,,[ have nothing, madam,“ ſaid Cecilia 
coldly, „to forgive; you have only aſſerted 
your. own dignity, and I have nobody to 
lame but myſelf, for having given you ſt 
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occaſion,” 1 u 
„Alas,“ cried* Mrs. Delvile, „if worth Ml 
and nobleneſs of ſoul on your part, if eſteem . 


and tendereſt affection on mine, were all 
which that dignity which offends you re. V. 
quires, how ſhould I crave the bleſſing of fr 
ſuch a daughter! how rejoice in joining my 
ſon to excellence ſo like his own, and en. 8. 
ſuring his happineſs while I ſtimulated his w] 


virtue!“ 80 00 0 N 
„Do not talk to me of affection, madam,” Ml i} 
faid Cecilia, turning away from her, „What. WW the 
ever you had for me is paſt, — even your do: 
eſteem is gone, — you may pity me, in- 
deed, but your pity is mixed with contempt 
and I am not ſo.abje& as to find comfort, 
from exciting it.. 1, 

+ a | td 0b N a 8 little,” 
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„O little,” cried Mrs. Delvile, looking at 
her with the utmoſt tenderneſs, „little do 
you ſee the ſtate of my heart, for never ha- 
ve you appeared to me fo worthy as at this 
moment! In tearing you from my ſon, I 
partake all the wretchedoeſs I give; but 

our own ſenſe of duty muſt fomething 
plead for the ſtrictneſs with which I act up 
to mine,” 

She then moved towards the door. 

„Is your carriage, madam,” ſaid Cecilia, 
ſtruggling to diſguiſe her inward anguiſh 
_ an appearance of ſullenneſs, „in wait- 
ing?“ 775 8 18 

Mrs. Delvile then came back, and hold- 
ing out her hand, while her eyes gliſtened 
with tears, ſaid: „To part from you thus 
frigidly, while my heart ſo warmly admires . 
you, is almoſt more than I can endure. Oh, 
gentleſt Cecilia! condemn not a mother 
who is impelled to this ſeverity, who per- 
forming what ſhe holds to be her duty, 
thinks the office her bittereſt misfortupe, 
who foreſees in the rage of her huſband, and 
the reſiſtance of her ſon, all the miſery of 
domettic contention, and who can only ſe- 
cure the honour of her family by deſtroy- 
ing its peace! — You will not, then, give 
me your hand? —” | £ 

Cecilia, who had affected not to ſee that 


ſhe waited for it, new coldly put it out, 


Voir, IV. K - diftantly 


Will not more deeply affli& me. But adie 
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diſtantly courteſying, and ſeeking to pre. 
ſerve her ſteadineſs by ayoiding to ſpeak, 
Mrs. Delvile took it, and as ſhe repeated 
her adieu, affectionately preſſed it to her 
lips; Cecilia, ſtarting, and breathing ſhort, 
from encreaſing yet ſmothered agitation, 


called out: ,, Why, why this condeſcenfion? 
— pray, — I entreat you, madam : _ “* 


„Heaven bleſs you, my love!” -ſaid Mrs. 
Delvile, dropping a tear upon the hand ſhe 
ſill held, „heaven bleſs you, and reſtore the 
tranquillity you ſo nobly deſerve!” © 


„Ah, madam !” - cried Cecilia, vainly 
ſtriving to repreſs any longer the tears which 
now forced their way down her cheeks, 
why will you break my heart with this 
kindneſs! why will you ſtill compel me to 
love, — when now I almoſt wiſh to hate 
vou. —” by oy 4 : 12 

„No, hate me not,” ſaid Mrs, Delvile, 
kiſſing from her cheeks the tears that wa. 
tered them, „hate me not, ſweeteſt Cecilia, 
though in wounding your gentle boſom, I 
am almoſt deteſtable to myſelf. Even the 
cruel ſcene which awaits. me with my ſon, 
U, 


I I muſt now prepare for him! ? 


She then left the room: but Cecilia, 


Whoſe pride had no power to reſiſt this ten- 
ö 25 defneſs, 
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derneſs, ran haſtily aſter her, ſaying! „Shall 
1 not ſee you again, madam ?” 75 

„Vou ſhall yourſelf decide,” anſwered 
ſhe; „if my coming will not give you more 
pain than pleaſure, I will wait upon you 
whenever you pleaſe,” l a 

Cecilia ſighed and pauſed ; ſhe knew not 
what t-» deſire, yet rather wiſhed anything 
to be done, than quietly to fit down to un. 
interrupted reflection. | 


„Shall I poſtpone quitting this place,“ 
continued Mrs. Delvile, „till to- morrow 
morning, and will you admit me this after 
fioon, ſhould I call upon you again!“ 


„ ſhould be ſorry,” ſaid ſ he, ſill heſi. 
dating. „to detain you. - 
. yYou will rejoice me,” cried Mrs, Del. 
vile, „by bearing me in your fight.” 

And ſhe then went into het carriage. 


Cecilia, unfitted to attend her old friend, 
and unequal to the taſk of explaining to her 
the cruel ſcene in which ſhe had juſt been 
engaged, then haſtened fo her own apart» 
ment, Her hitherto ſtifled emotions broke 
forth in tears and repinings: her fate was 
finally determined, and its determination 
was not more unhappy than humiliating j 
ſhe was openly rejected by the family whoſe 
alliance ſhe was known to wiſh; ſhe was 
compelled to refuſe the man of her choice, 
1 K 2 though 
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though atisfied his aftections Were herowh,. 


A miſery ſo peculiar ! he found hard to ſup. 
port, and almoſt burſting with confliting 
paſſions, her heart alternately ſwelled from 
offended pride, and ſunk from diſappointed 
tenderneſs. : 1 
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A PERTURBATION, 


Ceca was ſtill in this tempeſtuous 
ate, when a meſſage was brought her that 
a gentleman was below ſtairs, who begged 
to have the honour of ſeeing her. She con- 
cluded he was Delvile, and the thought of 
meeting him 8 to communicate what 
muſt ſo bitterly atfli& him, redoubled her 
diſtreſs, and ſhe went down in an agony of 
perturbation and forrow., \þﬀ 

He met her at the door, where, before 
he could ſpeak: „Mr. Delvile,“ ſhe cried, in 
a hurrying manner, „why will you come? 
Why will you thus inſiſt upon ſeeing me, 
in defiance of every obſtacle, and in contempt 
of my prohibition ?”? 

„Good 
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„Good heavens,” cried he, amazed, 
,whence this reproach? Did you not per- 
mit me to wait upon you with the reſult of 
my enquiries? Had I not your conſent — 


| but why do you look thus diſturbed? — 


Your eyes are red, — you have been weep- 
ing. — Oh, my Cecilia! have I any ſhare 
ig your ſorrow? — Thoſe tears, which ne- 
ver flow weakly, tell me, have they — 
has one of them been ſhed upon my ac- 


count ?” 


„And what,” cried ſhe, „bas been the 
reſult of your enquiries? — Speak quick, 
for | with to know, — and in another in- 


ſtant I muſt be gone,” 


„How ſtrange,” cried the aſtoniſ bed 


Delvile, „is this language! how ſtrange are 


theſe looks! What new- has come to paſs? 
Has any freſh calamity happened? ls there 
yet (ome evil which I do not expe&?” 
„Why will you not anſwer firſt?” cried 
ſhe? „When { have ſpoken, you will per- 
haps be leſs willing,” 15 


„Vou terrify, you ſhock, you amaze 
me! What dreadful blow awaits me? For 
what horrorare you preparing me?— That 
which | have juſt experienced, and which 
tore you from me even at the foot of the 
altar, ſtill remains inexplicable, till conti- 


nues to be involved in darkneſs and myſtery; 
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for the wretch who ſeparated us 1 have 10 


ver been able to diſcover““ 
„Have you procured, then, no intelli, 
gence?” 8 


Vy„No, none; though fince we parted [ 
have never reſted a moment,” 


„Make, then, no farther enquiry, 


now all explanation would be uſeleſs. That 
we were parted, we know, though why we 


cannot tell: but that again we ſhall ever 


meet — 


She ſtopt her ſtreaming eyes caſt up- 
— and a deep ſigh burſting from her 
jeart, | | 


»Oh what,” cried Delvile, endeavouring 
to take her hand, which ſhe haſtily with. 
drew from him, „What does this mean? lo. 
velieſt, deareſt Cecilia, my betrothed, m 
affianced wife! why flow thoſe tears whic 
agony only can wring from you? — Why 
refuſe me that hand which ſo lately was the 

ledge of your faith? Am I not the ſame 
Pewie to whom ſo few days fince you ga- 
ve it? Why will you not open to him your 
heart? Why thus diſtruſt his honour, and 
repulſe his tenderneſs ? Oh why, giving him 
fach exquiſite miſery, refuſe him the ſmal- 
leſt conſolation?” OL nl 
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„What conſolation,” cried the weeping: 
Cecilia, „can I give? Alas !- it is not, per- 
haps, you Who moſt want it! =” ' 

Here the door was opened by. one of 
the Miſs Charltons, who came into the room 
with a meſſage from her grand - mother, re- 
queſting to ſee Cecilia. Cecilia, aſhamed of 
being thus ſurpriſed with Delvile, and in 
tears, waited not either to make any excuſe 
to him, or any anſwer to Miſs Charlton, 
but inſtantly hurried out of the room; — 
not, however, to her old friend, whom now 
teſs than ever ſhe could meet, but to her 
own apartment, where a very ſhort indaE 
gence of grief was ſucceeded by the ſevereſt 
examination of her own conduct. | 

A retroſpection of this ſort rarely brings 
much ſubje& of exultation, when made with 
the rigid ſincerity of ſecret impartiality :- fo 
much ſtronger is our reaſon than our vir- 
tue, ſo much higher our ſenſe of duty than 
our performance! 8 > No 


All ſhe had done ſhe now repented, all 
ſhe had ſaid ſhe diſapproved; her conduct, 
ſeldom equal to her notions of right, was 
now infinitely below them, and the reproa- 
ches of her judgment made her forget for 
a while the afflictions which had miſled it. 


The ſorrow to which ſhe had openly. - 
given way in the preſence of Delvile, thoug 
1 | —_ their 
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their total ſeparation but the moment before 
had been finally decreed, ſhe conſidered ag 
a weak effuſion of tenderneſs, injurious to 
delicacy , and cenſurable by propriety: 
„His power over my heart,” cried ſhe, „it 
were now, indeed, too late to conceal, but 
his power over my underſtanding it is time 
to cancel, I am not to be his, — my own 
voice has ratified the renunciation, and fin. 
ce I made it to his mother, it muſt never, 
without her conſent, be invalidated. Ho. 
nour, therefore, to her, and regard for my. 
ſelf, equally command me to fly him, till 
1 ceaſe to be thus affected by his ſight.” 


When Delvile, therefore, ſent up an en. 
treaty that he might be again admitted into 
her preſence, ſhe returned for anſwer that 
ſhe was not well, and could not ſee any 
body. | 

He then left the houſe, and in a few mi. 
: utes ſhe received the following note from 
im, | 


To Mis BEVERLEY, 


You drive me from you, Cecilia, tortur- 
ed with ſuſpenſe, and diſtracted with appre- 
- | henſion, — you drive me from you, . cer- 
tain of my miſery, yet leaving me to bear 
it as | may! I would call you uvfeeling, but 
that I aw you were unhappy; I would re- 

. | { ws | proach 
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proach you with tyranny, but that your 


eyes when you quitted me were ſwoln with 
weeping! 1 go, therefore, I obey the harſh 
mandate, ſince my abſence is your deſire, 
and 1 will ſhut myſelf up at Biddulph's, till 
receive you commands, Yet diſdain not 


to reflect that every inſtant will ſeem end. 


leſs, while Cecilia muſt appear to me unjuſt, 
or wound my very ſoul by the recollection 
of her in ſorrow. - 


Mortimer DELVILE, 


The mixture of fondneſs and reſentment. 
with which this letter was dictated, mark- 
ed ſo ſtrongly the ſufferings and diſordered 
ſtate of the writer, that all the ſoftneſs of 
Cecilia returned when ſhe peruſed it, and 
left her not a wiſh but to leſſen his inquie- 
tude, by aſſurances of unalterable regard; 
yet ſhe determined not to truſt herſelf in his 
ſight, certain they could only meet togrieve 
over each other, and conſcious that a par- 
ticipation of ſorrow would but prove a re- 
ciprocation of tenderneſs, Calling, therefo. 
re, upon her duty to refiſt her inclination, 
ſhe reſolved to commit the whole affair to 
the will of Mrs. Delvile, to whom, though 
under no promiſe, ſhe now conſidered her- 


| ſelf reſponſible, Deſirous, however, to 


ſhorten the period of Delvile's uncertainty, 


. ſhe would not wat till the time ſhe had ap- 
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pointed to ſee his mother, but wrote the 
following note to haſten their meeting. 


. To the Hon. Mrs. Dar vit. | 
Madam, Ea 1 


Your ſon is now at Bury; ſhall I ac. 
quaint him of your arrival? or wilt you an. 
nounce it yourſelf ? Informe me of your 
defire, and I will endeavour to fulfil it. As 
my own agent i regard myſelf no longer; 
if, as yours, I can give pleaſure, or be of 
ſervice, I ſhalt gladly receive your com- 
mands. I have the honour to be, 


| Madam, RAY 
| Your moſt obedient ſervant, 
Cgcil1a BRVERLEY, 


When ſhe had ſent off this letter, her 
heart was more at eaſe, becauſe reconciled 
with her conſcience: ſhe had facrificed the 
ſon, ſhe had reſigned herſelf to the mother; 
it now only remained to heal her wounded 
pride, by ſuffering the ſacrifice” with digni- 
ty, and to recover her tranquillity in vir. 


tue. by making the reſignation without 


repining. 


Her reflections, too, growing clearer as 
the miſt of paſſion was diſperſed, ſhe recol- 
lected with confuſion her cold a be- 

Re * baviour 
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baviour to Mrs. Delvile. That lady had bat 
done what ſhe had believed was her duty, 
and that duty was no more than ſhe had 
deen taught to expect from her, In the be- 
ginnipg of her vifit, and while doubtful of 
its ſucceſs, ſhe had, indeed, been auſtere, 
but the moment viftory appeared in view, 
ſhe became tender, affectionate, and gentle, 
Her juſtice, therefore, condemned the re- 
ſentment to which ſhe had given way, and 
ſhe fortified her mind for the interview 
which was to follow, by an earneſt defire 
to make reparation both to Mrs, Delvile and 
herſelf for that which was paſt. 


In this refolution ſhe was not a little 
ſtrengthened, by ſeriouſly confidering with 
herſelf the great abatement to all her poſit. 
ble happiveſs,. which muſt have been made 
by the humiliating circumſtance of forcing. 
herſelf into a _— which held all, con- 
nection with her as diſgraceful. - She defired 
not to be the wife even of Delvile upon ſuch 
terms, for the more ſhe eſteemed' and ad. 
mired him, the more anxious ſhe became 
for his honour, and the lefs conld ſhe endu- 
re being regarded herſelf as the occaſion of 
its diminution, Sek | 

Now, therefore, her plan of conduct ſett- 
led, with calmer ſpirits, though a heavy 
heart, ſhe attended upon Mrs, Charlton; but 
fearing to loſe the Readineſs ſ lie had juſt ac. 
pb) quired 
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quired before it ſhould be called upon, if 
ſhe truſted herſelf to relate the decifion 
which had been made, ſhe beſought her 
for the preſent to diſpenſe with the account, 
and then forced herſelf into converſation 
upon leſs intereſting ſubjects. 


This prudence had its proper eſſect, and 
with tolerable tranquillity ſhe heard Mrs. 
Delvite again announced, and waited upon 
= in the parlour with an air of compo- 
ure. 


Not ſo did Mrs. Delvile receive boys ſhe 
was all eagerneſs and emotion; ſhe flew to 
her the moment ſhe appeared, and throw. 
ing her arnis around her, warmly exclaimed; 
„Oh, charming girl! Saver of our family! 
preſerver of our honour! How poor are 
words to expreſs my admiration! how in- 
adequare are thanks in return for ſuch obli- 
gations as | owe you!“ 


„Vou owe me none, madam,” mid ce. 
cilia, ſuppreſſing a ſigh; „on my ſide will be 
all the obligation, if you can pardon the pe- 
tulance of my behaviour this morning.“ 


„Call not by ſo harſh a name.“ anſwer- 
ed Mrs. Delvile, „the keenneſs of a ſenfibi- 
lity by which you have yourſelf alone been 
the ſufferer. You have bad a trial the moſt 
ſevere, and, however able to ſuſtain, it was 


impoſſible you ſhould not feel it. That you 


ſhould 


93 a ww 2 te & 2. => 


wth es Sd Bo 


% 


3 157 


ſhould give up any man whoſe friends ſolli- 
cit not your alliance, your mind is too deli. 
cate to make wonderful; but your genero- 
ſity in ſubmitting, unaſked, the arrange- | 
ment of that refignation'to thoſe for whoſe 
intereſt it is made, and your high ſenſe of 
honour in holding yourſelf accountable to 
me, though under no tie, and bound by no 
promiſe, mark a grearneſs of mind which 
calls for reverence rather than thanks, and 
which I never can praiſe half ſo much as I 
admire,” | : 

Cecilia, who received this applauſe but 
as a confirmation of her rejection, thanked 
her only by courteſying; and Mrs, Delvile 
having ſeated herſelf next her, continued her 
ſpeech. | | 

wy ſon you have the goodneſs to tell 
me, is here — have you ſeen him?“ 


„Ves, madam,” anſwered ſhe, bluſhing, 
„but hardly for a moment.“ — 


„And he knows not of my arrival ?” 
„No, — I believe he certainly does 
not.“ 8 

„Sad, then, is the trial which awaits 
him, and heavy for me the office I muſt per. 
form, Do you expect to ſee him again?“ 

„No, — yes, — perhaps, — indeed I 
hardly — “ nn 


She 
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She ſtammered, and Mrs. Delvile, taking 
Her hand, ſaid: „Tell me, Miſs Beverley, 
why ſhould you ſee him again?“ | 
Cecilia was thunder-ſtruck by this que. 
ſtion, and, colouring yet more deeply, 
looked down, but could not anſwer. 

„Conſider,“ continued Mrs, Delvile, „ the 
purpoſe of any farther meeting; your union 
is impoſſible, you have nobly conſented to 

relinquiſh all thoughts of it: why then tear 
your own heart, and torture his, by an in 
rercourſe which ſeems nothing but ab ill. 
Judged invitation to fruitleſs and unavailing 
ſorrow ?, | Br le. | 
Cecilia was ſtill ſilent; the truth of the 
expoſtulation her reaſon acknowledged, but 
to aſſent to its conſequence her whole heart 
refuſed. „ 
„The ungenerous triumph of little fe. 
male vanity,” ſaid Mrs. Delvite, „is far, [ 
am ſure, from your mind, of which the en: 
largement and liberality will rather find con- 
ſolation from leſſening than from embitter- 
ing his ſufferings, Speak to me, then, and 
tell me, honeſtly, judiciouſly, candidly tell 
me, — will it not be wiſer and more right, 
to avoid rather than ſeek an object which can 
only give birth to regret? an interview 
which can excite no ſenſations but of miſery 
and ſadneſs?” | 


Cecilia 
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Cecilia then turned pale, ſhe endeavour. 


ed to ſpeak, but could not; ſhe wiſhed to 
comply — yet to think ſhe had ſeen him for 


the laſt time, to remember how abruptly 
ſhe had | parted from him, and to fear ſhe 
had treated him unkindly ; — theſe were ob- 
ſtacles which oppoſed her concurrence, 
though both judgment and propriety demand. 
ed it, | 


„Can Fou, then,” ſaid Mrs, Delvile, af. 
ter a pauſe, „can you wiſh to ſee Mortimer 
merely to behold his grief? Can you deſire 
he ſhould ſee you, only to ſharpen his af. 
fliction at your loſs?” eg 


„O no!” cried Cecilia, to whom this re- 
proof reſtored ſpeech and reſdlution, „I am 
not ſo deſpicable, I am not, I hope, ſo un, 
worthy ! — will be ruled by you wholly ; 
] will commit to you every thing; — yet 
once, perhaps, — no more! — | 


»Ah, my dear Miſs Beverley! to meet 
confeſſedly for once, — what were that but 
lanting a dagger in-the heart.of Mortimer ? 
* were it but infuſing poiſon into your 
own ” * | þ 


| pf yoo think fs, madam" fd Che, 
had better — I will certainly _ ſhe ſighed, 


ſtammered, and ſtopt, 


Hear 


* 
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„Hear me,” cried Mrs. Delvile, „and 
rather let me try to convince than perſuade 
you, Were there any poſlibility, by argu. 
ment, by reflection, or even by accident, to 
remove the obſtacles to our connection, then 
- would it be well to meet, for then might 
diſcuſſion turn to account, and an interchan. 
ge of ſentiments be productive of fome hap: 
py expedient: but here —— 


She heſitated, and Cecilia, ſ hocked and 
aſhamed, turned away her face, and-cried; 
owl kvow, madam, what you would fay, = 
here all is over! and therefore —” 


„Vet ſuffer me,” interrupted ſhe, 4. 


be explicit, ſince we ſpeak upon this matter 
now for the laſt time, Here, then, I fay, 
where not one doubt remains, where all is 
finally, though not happily decided, what 


can an interview produce Miſchief of eve. 


ry ſort, pain, horror, and repining! To 
Mortimer you may think it would be kind, 
and grant it to his prayers, as an alleviation 
of his miſery; .miſtaken notion! nothing 


could ſo greatly augment it. All his pas. 


fions would be raiſed, all his prudence would 
be extinguiſhed, his ſoul would be torn 
with reſentment 3 1& regret, and force, on- 
ly, would part*hjm from you, when pre- 
viouſly he knew' *that parting was to be 
eternal. To youtrſelf =". * ; 
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„Talk not, madam, of me,” cried the 
unhappy Cecilia, „What you ſay of your 
ſon iT ſufficient, and I will fied —” 


„Vet hear me,” proceeded ſhe, „and 
believe me not ſo unjuſt as to conſider him 
alone; you, alſo, would be an equahthough 
a leſs ſtormy ſufferer, You fancy, at this 
moment, that once more to meet him would 
ſoothe your uneaſineſs, and that to take of 
him a farewel, would ſoften the pain of the 
ſeparation: how falſe ſuch reaſoning! how 
dangerous ſuch conſolation ! acquainted ere 
you meet that you Were to meet him no 
more, your heart would be all ſoftneſs and 
grief, and at the very moment when ten- 
derneſs ſhould be baniſhed ,frgm your in- 
tercourſe, it would bear down all oppoſition 
of judgment, ſpirit, and dignity; you would 
hang upon every word, becauſe every word 
would ſeem the laſt, every look, every ex- 
preſſion would be rivetted in yt memory, 
and his image in this parting diſtreſs” would 
be painted upon your mind, in colours that 
would eat into its peace, and perhaps never 
be eraſed.” N 2 Na * 

„Enough, enough,” ſaid Cecilia, will 
not ſee him, — | will not even defire it!“ 

„Is this compliance or conviction 2 I 
win I have ſaid true, or only-tettifye' 
ing ” X * 
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„Both, both! I believe, indeed, the con. 
flict would have overpowered me. — I fer 
you are right, — and I thank you, madam, 
for ſaving me from a ſcene I might ſo cruel. 
ly have rued.” we 4% 


„Oh, daughter of my mind!” cried Mrs, 
Delvile, riſing and embracing her, ,,noble, 
generous, yet gentle Cecilia! what tie, what 
connection, could make you more dear to 
me? Who is there like you? Who ball ſo 
excellent? So open to reaſon, ſo ingenuous 
in error! ſo rational! ſo juſt ! ſo feeling, yet 
ſo wiſe!” 8 ©, 8 

„Lou are very good,” ſaid Cecilia, with 
a forced ſerenity, „and J am thankful that 
your reſentment for the paſt obſtructs not 
your lenity for the preſent.” 


„Alas, my love, how ſhall I reſent the 
paſt, when I ought myſelf to have foreſeen 
this calamity ! and I ſhould have foreſeen it, 
Had I not been informed you were engaged, 
and upon your engagement built our ſecu- 
rity, Elſe had 1 been more alarmed, for 
my own admiration would have bid me 
look forward to my ſon's. You were juſt, 
indeed, the woman he had leaſt chance to 
reſiſt, you were preciſely the character to 
ſeize his very ſoul. To a ſoſtneſs the moſt 
fatally alluring, you join a dignity which 
reſcues from their own contempt even the 
moſt humble of your admirers; . You OP 
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born to have all the world wiſh your exal- 
tation, and no part of it murmur at your ſu- 
periority. Were any obſtacle but this .iaſu- 
perable one in the way, ſhould nobles, nay, 
ſhould princes offer their daughters to my 
election, I would reject without murmaur- 
ing the moſt magnificent propoſals, and 
take in triumph to my heart my ſon's nobler 
choice!“ | gay 

„Oh, madam,” cried Cecilia, „talk not 
to me thus! — ſpeak not ſuch flattering 
words! — ah, rather ſcorn and upbraid me, 
tell me you deſpiſe my character, my fami- 
ly, and my connections, — load, load me 
with contempt, but do not thus torture me 
with approbation !” e 


„Pardon me, ſweeteſt girl, if I have 
awakened thoſe emotions you ſo wiſely ſeek 
to ſubdue, May my ſon but emulate your 
example, and my pride in his virtue ſhall 
be the ſolace of my affliction for his misfor- 
tunes,” | ated 

She then tenderly embraced her, and ab- 
raptly took her leave. ST 

Cecilia had now aGQed her part, and 
acted it to her own ſatisfaction; but the cur- 
tain dropt when Mrs. Delvile left the houſe, 


nature reſumed her rights, and the forrow 
of her heart was no longer diſguiſed or re- 


preſſed, Some faint ray of hope had till 


now broke through the gloomieſt cloud of 
99 her 
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her miſery, and ſecretly flattered her that 


its diſperſion was poſſible, though diſtant: 
but that ray was extin&, that hope was no 
more; ſhe had ſolemnly promiſed to baniſh” 


Delvile her ſight, and his mother had abſo. 
lutely declared that even the ſubje& had been 
diſcuſſed for the laſt time. PH + 
Mrs. Charlton, impatient of ſome expla. 
nation of the morning's tranſactions, ſoon 


fent again to beg Cecilia would come to 


ber. Cecilia reluctantly obeyed, for ſhe 

feared encreaſing her indiſpoſition by the 
intelligence ſhe had to communicate; ſhe 
ſtruggled, therefore, to appear to her with 
tolerable calmneſs, and in briefly relating 


what had paſſed, forbore to mingle with the 


narrative her own feelings and unhappineſs, 


Mrs. Charlton heard the account with 
the utmoſt concern; ſhe accuſed Mrs. Del. 
vile of ſeverity, and even of cruelty; ſhe 
lamented the ſtrange accident-by which the 
marriage ceremony had been ſtopt, and re- 
gretted that it had not again been begun, as 


the only means to have rendered ineffectuat 


the preſent fatal interpoſition. 


Buf the grief of Cecilia, however vio- 
lent, induced her not to join in this regret: 
ſhe mourned only the obſtacle which had 
occaſioned the ſeparation, and not the inci- 
dent which had merely interrupted the ce- 
remony: convinced, by the converſations 
in 
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in which ſhe had juſt been engaged, of 
Mrs. Delvile's inflexibility, ſhe rather rejoi- 
ced than repined that ſ noi put it to no 
nearer trial: ſorrow was l ſhe felt; for 
her mind was too liberal to harbour reſent. 
ment againſt a conduct which ſhe ſaw was 
dictated by a ſenſe of right, and too ductile 
and too affectionate to remain unmoved by 
the perſonal kindneſs which had ſoftened the 
rejection, and the many marks of eſteem and 
regard which had ſhewn her it was lament- 
ed, though conſidered as indiſpenſable. 


| How and by whom this affair had been 
betrayed to Mrs, Delvile ſhe knew not; but 
the diſcovery was nothing leſs than ſurprif- 
ing, ſince, by various unfortunate accidents, 
it was known to ſo many, and fince, in the 
horror and confuſion of the myſterious pro- 
hibition to the marriage, neither Delvile nor 
herſelf had thought of even attempting to 
Five any caution to the witnefles of that 
cene, not to make it known: an attempt, 
however, which muſt almoſt neceſſarily ha- 
ve been unavailing, as the incident was too 
extraordinary and too ſingular to have any 
chance of ſuppreſſion. 

During this converſation, one of the ſer. 
vants came to inform Cecilia, that a man 
was below to enquire if there was no an- 
ſwer to the note he had brought in the fore- 


noon, | | | 
L 3 ' Cecilia, 
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Cecilia, greatly diſtreſſed; knew not upon 
What to reſolve; that the patience of Delvile 
ſhould be exhaled, ſhe did not, indeed, 
wonder, and toTelieve his anxiety was now 
almoſt her only wiſh; ſhe would therefore 
inſtantly have written to him, confeſſed her 
ſympathy in his ſufferings, and beſought 
him to endure with fortitude an evil which 
was no longer to be withſtood : but ſhe was 
uncertain whether he was yet acquainted 
with the journey of his mother to Bury, 
and having agreed to commit to her t 
whole management of the affair, ſhe feared 
it would be diſhonourable to take any ſtep 
in it without her concurrence. She return. 
ed, therefore, a meſſage that ſhe had yet no 
anſwer ready. | 3 


In a very few minutes Delvile called 
himſelf, and ſent up an earneſt requeſt ſot 
permiſſion to ſee her. | | 


| Here, at leaſt, ſhe had no perplexity; 
an interview ſhe had given her poſitive word 
to refuſe, and therefore, without a moment's 
heſitation, ſhe bid the ſervant inform him 
ſhe was particularly engaged, and ſorry it 
was not in her power to ſee any company, 


In the greateſt perturbation he left the 
"houſe, and immediately wrote to her the 
following lines. 
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To Miſs BS VERLEx. 


I entreat you to ſee me! if only for an 
inſtant, I entreat, I implore you to ſee me! 
Mrs. Charlton may be preſent — all the 
world, if you wiſh it, may be preſent, — 
but deny me not admiſſion, I ſupplicate, I 
conjure you! | | 

I will call in an hour; in that time you 
may have finiſhed your preſent engagement. 
Iwill otherwiſe wait longer, and call again. 
You will not, I think, turn me from your 
door, and, till J have ſeen you, I can only 
live in its vicinity. | 
| M. D. N= 


The man who brought this note, waited 

not for any anſwer, —_- | 
Cecilia read it in an agony of mind inex- 
3 ſhe ſaw, by its ſtyle, how much 
elvile was irritated, and her knowledge of 
his temper made her certain his irritation 
proceeded from believing himſelf ill - uſed.” 
She ardently wiſhed to appeaſe and to quiet 
him, and regretted the neceſſity of appear- 
ing obdurate and unfeeling, even more, at 
that moment, than the ſeparation itſelf, To 
a mind priding in its purity, and animated 
in its affections, few ſenſations can excite 
keener miſery, than thoſe by which an - 
prehenſion is raiſed of being thought worth- 
> L4 leſs 
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leſs or ungrateful by the objects of our cho. 
ſen regard. To be deprived of their ſo. 
ciety is leſs bitter, to be robbed of our own 
tranquillity by any other means, is leſs 
afflicting. 

Vet to this it was neceſſary to ſabmit, 
or incur the only penalty which, to ſuch a 
mind, would be more ſevere, ſelf.reproach: 
ſhe had promiſed to be governed by Mrs, 
Delvile; ſhe had nothing, therefore, to do 
but obey her. 


Yet to turn, as he expreſſed himſelf, from 
the door, a man who, but for an incident 
the moſt incomprehenſible; would now have 
been ſole maſter of herſelf and her actions, 
ſeemed ſo unkind and ſo tyrannical, that 
ſhe could not endure to be within hearing 
of his repulſe: ſhe begged, therefore, the 
uſe of Mrs. Charlton's carriage, and deter- 
mined to make a viſit to Mrs. Harrel till Del- 
vile and his mother had wholly quitted Bu- 
ry. She was not, indeed, quite ſatisfied in 
going to the houſe of Mr. Arnott, but ſhe 
had no time to weigh objections, and knew 
not any other place to which till greater 
might not be ſtarted. i? 


She wrote a ſhort letter to Mrs. Delvi- 
le, acquainting her with her purpoſe, and 
its reaſon, and repeating her aſſurances, that 
ſhe would be guided by her implicitly ; and 
then, embracing Mrs, Charlton, whom " by 
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left to the care of her grand · daughters, ſhe 
got into a chaife, accompanied only by her 
maid, and one man and horſe, and ordered 
the poſtillion to drive to Mr. Arnott's. 
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1 2 evening was already far advan- 
ced, and before ſhe arrived at theend of her 
little journey, it was quite dark. When they 
came within a mile of Mr. Arnott's houſe, 
the poſtillion, in turning too ſuddenly from 
the turnpike to the croſs - road, overſet the 
carriage. The accident, however, occaſion. 
ed no other miſchief than delaying their pro- 
ceeding, and Cecilia and her maid were help. 
ed out of the chaiſe unhurt. The ſervants; 
aſſiſted by a man who Was walking upon 
the road, began lifting it up; and Cecilia, 
too buſy within to be attentive to what pas. 
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fed without, diſregarded what went for: 
ward, till ſhe heard her footman call for 
help. She then haſtily advanced to enquire 
what was the matter, and found that the 
paſſenger who had lent his aid, had, by 
working in the dark, unfortunately ſlipped 
his foot under one of the wheels, and ſo 
much hurt it, that without great pain he 
could not put it to the ground. | 


Cecilia immediately defired that the ſuf. 
ferer might be carried to his own home in 
the chaiſe, while ſhe and the maid” walked 
on to Mr. Arnott's, attended by her ſervant 
on horſeback, | 


This little incident proved of ſingular 
ſervice to her upon firſt entering the houſe; 
Mrs, Harrel was at ſupper with her brother, 
and hearing the voice. of Cecilia in the hall, 
haſtened with the extremeſt ſurpriſe to en- 
quire what had occaſioned fo late a viſit; 
followed by Mr. Arnott, whoſe amazemen 
was accompanied with a thouſand other ſen- 
ſations too powerful for ſpeech. Cecilia, 
unprepared with any excuſe, inſtantly relat- 
ed the adventure ſhe had met with on the 
road, which quieted their curioſity, by turn. 
ing their attention to her perſonal ſafety. 
They ordered a room to be prepared for 
her, entreated her to go to reſt with all ſpeed, 
and poſtpone any farther account till the 
next day, With this requeſt ſhe moſt 
: gladly 
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gladly complied, happy to be ſpared the 


embarraſſment of enquiry, and rejoiced to 
be relieved from the fatigue of converſa- 


— 


tion. / 


Her night was reſtleſs and miſerable: to 
know how Delvile would_ bear her flight 
was never a moment from her thoughts, and 
to hear whether he would obey or oppoſe 
his mother was her incefſant wiſh. She 
was fixt, however, to be faithful in refuſing 
to ſee him, and at leaſt to ſuffer nothing 
new from her own enterpriſe or fault. 


Early in the morning Mrs. Harrel came 
to ſee her. She was eager to learn why, 
after invitations repeatedly refuſed, ſhe was 
thus ſuddenly arrived without any; and ſhe 
was ſtill more eager to talk of herſelf, and 
relate the weary life ſhe led, thus ſhut up 
in the country, and confined to the ſociety: 
of her brother. | 


Cecilia evaded giving any immediate an- 


ſwer to her queſtions, and Mrs. Harrel, hap- 


py in an opportunity to rehearſe her own 
complaints, ſoon forgot that ſhe had aſked 
any, and, in a very ſhort time, was perfect- 
ly, though impercepribly, contented to be- 
herſelf the only ſubje& upon which they” 

converſed. : | 


But not ſuch was the ſelfiſtineſs of Mr. 
Arnott; and Cecilia, when ſhe went down 
ES” 8 g ; to 
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to breakfaſt, perceived with the utmoſt con. 
cern that he had paſſed a night as ſleepleſg 


as her own. A vifit ſo ſudden, fo unex. 


pected, and ſo unaccountable, from an ob, 
ject that no diſcouragement could make him 
think of with indifference, had been a ſub. 
ject to him of conje&ure and wonder that 
bad revived all the hopes and fears which 
had lately, though till unextinguiſ hed, lain 
dormant, The enquiries, however, which 
his ſiſter had given up, he ventured not to 
renew, and thought himſelf but too happy in 
her preſence, whatever might be the cauſe 
of her viſit.” | 5 

He perceived, however, immediately, 
the ſadneſs that hung upon her mind, and 
his own was redoubled by the fight: Mrs, 
Harrel, alſo, ſaw that ſhe looked il. but at. 
tributed it to the fatigue and fright of the 
preceding evening, well knowing that a fi- 


milar accident would have made her ill her- 


ſelf, or fancy that ſhe was ſo. I 

During breakfaſt, Cecilia ſent for the po- 
ſtillion, to enquire of him how the man had 
fared, whoſe good - natured aſſiſtance in their 
diſtreſs had been ſo unfortunate to himſelf, 
He anſwered that he had turned out to be 
a day -labourer, who lived about half a mile 
off. And then, partly to gratify her own 
humanity, and partly to find any other em- 
ployment for herſelf and friends than unin- 


tereſting 


— 


— * 
mM — He % ® 8 
5 
1 


tereſting converſation, ſhe propoſed that 
they ſhould all walk to the poor man's ha- 
bitation, and offer him ſome amends for the 
injury he had received. Fhis was readily 
aſſented to, and the poſtillion directed them 
whither to go. 


The place was a cottage, ſituated upon 
a common; they entered it without cere- 
mony, and found a clean looking woman 
at work. . | | 


Cecilia enquired for her huſband, add was 
told that he was gone out to day- labour. 


„I am very glad to hear it, „returned ſhe; 
hope then he has got the better of the acci. 
dent he met with laſt night?” | | 


„It was not him, madam,” ſaid the wo- 
man, ,,met with the accident, it was John; 
there he is, working in the garden.“ 

To the garden they all went, and aw 
him upon the ground, weeding. | 
The moment they approached he / aroſe, 
and, without ſpeaking, began to limp, for 
he could hardly walk, away. 


„I am ſorry, maſter,” aid Cecilia, „that 


you are ſo much hurt. Have you had any 
thing put to your foot?” 


The man made no anſwer, but Mill turn. 
ed away from her; a glance, however, o 
his eye, which the next inſtant he fi 
. upon 
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upon the ground, ſtartted her; ſhe moved 
round to look at him again, — and perceiy. 
ed Mr. Belfield. EY 
„Good God!” ſhe exclaimed; but ſeeing 
him ſtill retreat, ſhe recollected in a mo- 
ment how little he would be obliged to her 
for betraying him, and, ſuffering him to go 
on, turned back to her party, and led the 
way again.into the houſe. 


As ſoon as the firſt emotion of her ſur. 
riſe was over, ſhe enquired how long John 
ad belonged to this cottage, and what was 
| his way of life. | 

The woman anſwered he had only been 
with them a week, and went out to day-la- 
bour with her huſband. 1 

Cecilia then, finding their ſtay kept him 
from his employment, and willing to ſave 
him the diſtreſs of being ſeen by Mr. Arnott 
or Mrs. Harrel, propoſed their returning ho- 
me. She grieved moſt fincerely at behold- 
ing in ſo melancholy an occupation a youn 
man of ſuch talents and abilities; ſhe wiſh 
much to aſſiſt him, and began conſidering 
by what means it might be done, when, as 
they were walking from the cottage, a voi- 
ce at ſome diſtance called out; „Madam! 
Miſs Beverley!“ and, looking round, to her 
utter amazement ſhe ſaw Belfield endeay *- 
ing to follow her, 


She 
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She inſtantly ſtopt, and he advanced, his 


hat in his hand, and his whole air indicating 
he ſought not to be diſguiſed. 


Brͤurpriſed at this ſudden change of beha- 
yiour, ſhe then ſtept forward to meet him, 


accompanied by her friends: but when they 
came up to each other, ſhe checked her 
deſire of ſpeaking, to leave him fully at 


liberty to make himſelf known, or keep gon 


cealed. 


He bowed with a look of aſſumed gaiety 
and eaſe, but the deep ſcarlet that tinged his 
whole face manifeſted his internal confuſion ; 
and in a voice that attempted to ſound live- 
ly, though its tremulous accents betrayed 
uneaſineſs and diſtreſs, he exclaimed, with a 
forced ſmile: „Is it poſſible Miſs Beverley 
can deign to notice a poor miſerable day - la- 
bourer ſuch as I am? how will ſhe be juſti- 
fied in the beau monde, when even the fight 
of ſuch a wretch ought to fill her with hor- 
ror? Henceforth let hyſterics be blown to 
the winds, and let nerves be diſcarded from 
the female vocabulary, ſince a lady ſo young 
and fair can ſtand this ſhock without 
hartſhorn or fainting !” | 


„Jam happy,“ anſwered Cecilia, oof 


find your ſpirits ſo good; yet my. own, I 
malt confeſs, are not raiſed by ſeeing you in 


this ſtrange ſituation,” 


* 
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„My ſpirits!” cried he, with an air of 
defiance, „never were they better, never ſo 
good as at this moment- Strange as ſeemg 


my ſituation, it is all that I wiſh; I have 


found out, at laſt, the true ſecret of happi. 
neſs! that ſecret which ſo long I purſued in 


vain, but which always eluded my graſp, 
till the inſtant of deſpair arrived, when, 


'C lackening my pace, I gave it up as a phan. 
tom. Go from me, I cried, I will be cheat. 


ed no more! thou airy bubble! thou fleet. 
jog ſhadow! I will live no longer in thy 
fight, ſince thy beams dazzle without 
Warming me! Mankind ſeems only compos. 
ed as matter for thy experiments, and | will 
quit the whole race, that thy deluſions may 
be preſented to me no more !” 5 


This romantic flight, which ſtartled even 
Cecilia, tho' acquainted with his character, 
gave to Mrs. Harrel and Mr. Arnott the ut- 
moſt ſurpriſe; his appearance, and the ac- 
count they had juſt heard of him, having by 


no means prepared them for ſuch ſentiments 


or ſuch language, 


„ls then this great ſecret of happineſs,” 


ſaid Cecilia, „nothing, at laſt, but total ſe- 
clufion from the world? | 


„No, madam,” anſwered he, „it is la- 


bour with independence.” 


Cecilia 
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Cecilia now wiſhed much to aſk ſome 
explanation of his affairs, but was doubtful 
whether he would gratify her before Mrs. 
Harrel and Mr. Arnott, and hurt to keep him 
ſtanding, though he leant upon a ſtick; ſhe 
told him, therefore, ſhe would at preſent 
detain him no longer, but endeavour again 
to ſee him before ſhe quitted her friends. 


Mr. Arnotr then interfered, and deſired 
his ſiſter would entreat Miſs Beverley to in- 
vite whom ſhe pleaſed to his houſe. 


Cecilia thanked him, and inſtantly aſked 
Belfield to call upon her in the afternoon, 


„No, madam, no,” cried he, „I have 
done with viſits and ſociety! I will not fo 
ſoon break through a ſyſtem with much dif. 
ficulty formed, when all my future tranquil. 
lity depends upon adhering to it. he 
worthleſſneſs of mankind has diſguſted me 
with the world, and my reſolution in quit- 
ting it ſhall be immoveable as its baſeneſs.“ 


| muſt not venture, then,” faid Cecilia, 
„to enquire —” EIT 
V„Enquire, madam,” interrupted he, with 
quickneſs, „what you pleaſe: there is no- 
thing | will not anſwer to you, —to this la. 
dy, to this gentleman, to any and to every 
body,” What can I wiſh to conceal, 
where I have nothing to gain or to lole ? 
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rily ſhrunk; a weak ſhame for a moment 
ſeized me, I felt fallen and debaſed, and 1 
wiſhed to avoid you; but a little recollection 
brought me back to my ſenſes. And whe. 
re, cried J, is the diſgrace of exerciſing for 
my ſubſiſtence the ſtrength with which J 
am endued? and why ſhould I bluſh to lead 
the life which uncorcupted Nature firſt pre. 
ſcribed to man?” | 1 
„Well, then,” faid Cecilia, more and 
more intereſted to hear him, „if you will 
not viſit us, will you at leaſt permit us to 
return with you to ſome place where you 
can be ſeated?” ꝰ N 
„J will with pleaſure,” cried he, „go to 
any place where you may be ſeated your. 
ſelves; but for me, I have ceaſed to regard 
accommodation or inconvenience.” 


They then all went back to the cottage, 
which was now empty, the woman being 
out at work. „ 

„Will you then, Sir,” ſaid Cecilia, ;,give 
me leaye to enquire whether Lord Vannelt 
is acquainted with your' retirement, and if 
it will not much ſurpriſe and diſappoint 
him?“ . Ents * 
„Lord Vannelt,” cried he, haughtily, 
has no right to be ſurpriſed. I would have 

quitted his houſe, if no other, not even this 
cottage, had a roof to afford me ſhelter?” 

n „In 
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„I am ſorry, indeed, to hear it,“ ſaid; Ce- 


cilia; „I had hoped he would have known 


your value, and merited your regard.“ 
„Ill uſage,” anſwered he, „is as hard to 


relate as to be endured. There is common- 


ly ſomething pityful in a complaint; and 
though oppreſſion in a general ſenſe pro- 


vokes the wrath of mankind, the inveſtiga- 
tion of its minuter circumſtances excites 
nothing but deriſion. Thoſe who give the 


offence, by the worthy feẽ may be hated, 


but thoſe who receive it, by the world at 


large will be deſpiſed. Conſcious of this, 1 
diſdained making any appeal, myſelf the 


only ſufferer, I had a right to be the pn] 
judge, and, D the baſe trammels 
of intereſt and ſubjecti | 

ia ſilent. indignation, not chooſing. to re- 


on, I quitted the hpuſe 


monſtrate, where I deſired not to be regon- 
ciled,” . 


„And was: there no mode of life.” nt 


Cecilia, „to adopt, but living with Lord 


Vannelt, or giving up the whole world?“ 
* weighed every thing maturely,“ an- | 


. ſwered he, „before J made my determina- - 


tion, and I found it ſo much the molt eligi- 
ble, that I am certain I can never repent it. 


J had friends who would with plesſure have 


preſented me to ſome other nobleman; but 


kind 


* 


kind of life, and I would not, therefore, id. 
ly rove from one great man to another, ad. 
ding ill will to difgrace, and purſuing hope 
in defiance of common ſenſe; no; when J 
quitted Lord Vannelt, I reſolved to give 
up patronage for ever.” | | 


„I retired to private lodgings to delibe. 
rate what next could be done. I had lived 
in many ways, | had been unfortunate or 
imprudent in all, The law I had tried, but 
its radiments were tedious and diſguſting; 
the army, too, but there found my mind 
more fatigued with indolence, than my bo- 
dy with action; general diſſipation had then 
its turn, but the expence to which it led 
was ruinous, and ſelf. reproach baffled whl. 
le I purſued it; I have even — yes, there 
are few things I have left e — have 
even, — for why now diſguiſe it?? 

He ſtopt and coloured, but in a quicker 
voice preſently proceeded ; | 

„Trade, alſo, has had its ſhare in my ex- 

ments: for that, in truth, I was origi» 
nally deſtined, = but my education had ill 
ſuited me to ſuch a deſtination, and the tra- 
der's firſt maxim I reverſed, in laviſ hing 
when 1 ought to have accumulated. 


» What, then, remained for me? to run 
over again the ſame irkſome round 1 had not 
patience, and to attempt avy thing new 1 
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was unqualified : N I had none; my 


friends I could bear to burthen no longer; 
a tortnight 1 lingered in wretched irreſolu- 
tion, — a fimple accident at the end of it 
happily ſettled me; I was. walking, one 
morning, in Hyde Park, forming a thou- 
ſand plans for my future life, but quarrel- 
ling with them all; when a gentleman met 


| me on horſeback, from whom, at my Lord 


Vannelt's, I had received particular civilitiesz 
] looked another way not to be ſeen by him, 
and the change in my dreſs, ſince I left his 
Lordſhip's, made me eaſily paſs unnoticed. 
He had rode on, however, but a few yards, 
before, by ſome accident or miſmanagement, 
he had a fall from his horſe. Forgetting all 
my caution, I flew inſtantly to his aſſiſtan- 
ce; he was bruiſed, but not otherwiſe hurt; 
J helped him up, and heleant upon my arm; 
in my haſte of enquiring how he had fared, 
] called him by his name. He knew me, 
but looked ſurpriſed at my appearance; he 
was ſpeaking to me, however, with kind- 
neſs, when ſeeing ſome gentlemen of his 
acquaintance galloping up to him, he haſtily - 
diſengaged himſelf from me, and inſtantly 
beginning. to recount to them what had hap- 
pened, he ſedulouſly looked another way, 
and joining his new companions, walked off 
without taking farther notice of me, For. 
a moment I was almoſt tempted to trouble 
him to come back; but a little recollection 
; __ told 
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told me how: ill he deſerved my reſentment, 
and bid me transfer it for the future from 
the pityful individual to the worthleſs com. 
munity. 

„Here finiſhed my deliberation ; the 
diſgaſt to the world which I had already 
conceived, this little incident confirmed ; [ 


ſaw it was only made for the great and the 


rich; — poor, therefore, and low, what 
had I to do in it? I determined to quit it 
for ever, and to end every * 
by cruſhing every hope. 


„IJ wrote to Lord Vannelt to ſend my\ 


trunks to my mother; I wrote to my mother 
that I was well, and would ſoon let her 
hear more. I then paid off my lodgings, 
and ,,ſhaking the duſt from my feet,” bid 


a long adieu to London; and, committing 


my route to chance, ſtrolled on into the 
country, without knowing or caring which 
Way. 

»My firſt thought was ſimply to ſeek re- 
tirement, and to depend for my future re- 


poſe upon nothing but a total ſecluſion from 


ſociety : but my ſlow method of travelling 
gave me time for refle&ion, and reflection 
ſoon ſhewed me the error of this notion. 


„Guilt, cried I, may, indeed, be avoid- 
ed by folitude; but will miſery? will re- 
gret? will deep * of mind? no; 
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they will follow more aſſiduouſly than erer; 
for what is there to oppoſe them, where 
neither buſineſs occupies the time, not hope 
the imagination? - where the paſt has left 
nothing but reſentment, and the future opens 
only to a diſmal, unintereſting void? No 
ſtranger to life, I knew. human nature could 
not exiſt on ſuch terms; ſtill leſs a ſtranger 
| to books, I reſpe&ed the voice of wiſdom 
and experience in the firſt of moraliſts, and 
moſt enlightened of men *), and reading 
the letter of Cowley, I ſaw the vanity and 
abſurdity of panting after ſolitude, **) | 
0 ſought not, therefore, a cell - but ſin- 
ce I purpoſed to live for myſelf, 1 determiu⸗ 
ed for myſelf alſo to think, Servility of imi- 
tation has ever been as much my ſcorn as 
ſervility of dependence; I refolved, therefo- 
re, to ſtrike out ſomething new, and no 
more ta retire, as every other man had re- 

tired, than to linger in the world as every 
other man had lingered, dt NS, 
„The reſult of all you now ſee. I found 
out this cottage, and took up my abode in 
it. Jam here ont of the Way of all ſociety, 
yet avoid the great evil of retreat, having. 
nothing to do. I am. conſtantly, not capri- 
cioufly employed, and the exercife. which 
benefits my health, imperceptibly raifes-my 
 M4--:  fpirits 


*) Dr, Johnſon. **) Life of Conley, p. 3 4. - 
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ſpirits in deſpight of adverſity, I am re. 
moved from all temptation, I have ſcarce 
even the power to do wrong; 1 have no 
obje& for ambition, for repining I have no 
time: — 1 have found out, | repeat, the 
true ſecret of happineſs, labour with inde. 


pendence.” 


| He ſtopt; and Cecilia, who had liſtened 
to this narrative with a mixture of compas. 
fion, admiration, and cenſure, was too 
much ſtruck with its ſingularity to be readi. 
ly able to anſwer it. Her curioſity to hear 
him had ſprung wholly. from her defire to 
aſſiſt him, and ſhe had expected from bis 
ſtory to gather ſome hint upon which her 
ſervices might be offered. But none had oc- 
curred; he profeſſed himſelf fully ſatisfied 
with his ſituation; and though reaſon and 
probability contradicted the profeſſion, ſhe 
could not venture to diſpute it with any 
delicacy of prudence. „„ 


She thanked him, therefore, for his rela- 
tion, with many apologies for the trouble 
ſhe had given him, and added: „I muſt not 
expreſs my concern for misfortunes which 
you ſeem to regard as conducive to your 
- contentment, nor remonſtrate at the ſtep 
you have taken, ſince you have been led to 
it by choice, not neceſſity: but yet, you 
mutt pardon me if I cannot help hoping I 
ſhall ſome time ſee you happier, according 
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to the common „ however vulgar ideas of 
the reſt of the world.“ | 


' ,,No, never, never! I am fick of man. 
kind, not from theory, but experience; and 
the precautions I have taken againſt mental 
ſatigue, will ſecure me from repentance, or 
any defire of change; for it is not the acti- 
ve, but the indolent whois weary; it is not 


85 


the temperate, but the pampered who are 


capricious,” 


j 


„Is your ſiſter, Sir, acquainted with this 
change in your fortune and opinions ? 


„poor girl, no! She and her unhappy 
mother have borne but too long with my 
enterprizes and misfortunes, Even yet they 
would ſacrifice whatever they poſſeſs to ena- 
ble me to play once more the game ſo often 
loſt; but I will not abuſe their affection, nor 
ſuffer them again to be ſlaves to my capri- 
ces, nor dupes to their own deluſive ex- 
pectations. I have ſent them word I am 
happy ; I have not yet told. them how or 
where. I fear much the affliction of their 
diſappointment, and, for a while, ſhall con- 
ceal from them my fituation, which they 
would fancy was diſgraceful, and grieve at 
as cruel,” 


„And is it not cruel?” ſaid Cecilia, „is 
labour indeed ſo ſweet ? and can you ſe- 
: WT”: riouſly 


riouſly derive happineſs from what all otherg 


conſider as miſery ?” 


„Not ſweet,” anſwered he, „in itſelf; 
but ſweet, moſt ſweet and falutary in its 
effects. When I work, I forget all the 
world; my projects for the future, my dis. 
appointments from the paſt; Mental fatigue 
is overpowered by perſonal; I toil till I re. 
quire reſt, and that reſt which nature, not 


luxury demands, leads not to idle medita. - 
ion, but to ſound, heavy, neceflary ſleep. 


J awake the next morning to the ſame 
thought-exiling buſineſs, work again till my 
powers are exhauſted, 'and am relieved again 
at night by the ſame health-reccuiting inſen- 
ſibility.” 2 : ip 
V And if this,” cried Cecilia, „is the life 
of happineſs, why have we ſo many com- 
plaints of the ſufferings of the poor, and why 
ſo eternally do we hear of their hardſhips 
and diſtreſs ?” e | 
„They have known no other life.” They 
are ſtrangers, therefore, to the felicity of 
their lot. Had they mingled in the world, 


fed high their fancy with hope, and looked 


forward with expectation of enjoyment; 
Had they been courted by the great, and of- 
fered with profuſion adulation for their abi- 
lities, yet, even when ſtarving, been offered 
nothing elſe! — had they ſeen an attentive 


circle wait all its entertainment from their 


powers, 
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powers, yet found themſelves forgotten as 
ſoon as out of ſight, and perceived themſel- 
ves avoided when no longer buffoons! — 
Oh, had they known and felt provocations 
ſuch as theſe, how gladly would their re- 
ſentful ſpirits turn from the whole unfeel. 
ing race, and how, would they refpe& that 
noble and manly labour, which at once dis- 
engages them from ſuch ſubjugating ſnares, 
and enables them to fly the ingratitude they 
abhor! Without the contraſt o vice, virtue 
unloved may be lovely; without the expe- 
rience of miſery, happineſs is ſimply a dull 
privation of evil.“ | Es 


„And are you fo content,” cried Cecilia; 


„with your preſent ſituation, as even to 


think it offers you reparation for your paſt 
ſufferings? 


„Content!“ repeated he with energy, „O 
more than content, I am proud of my pre- 
ſent ſituation! I glory in-ſhewing to the 
world, I glory ſtill more in ſhewing to my- 
ſelf, that thoſe whom I cannot but deſpiſe, I 
will not ſcruple to defy, and that where I 
have been treated unworthily, I will ſcorn 


to be obliged,” - | 


„But will you pardon me,” ſaid Cecilia, 
» ſhould I aſk again, why in quitting Lord 
1 you concluded no one elſe worthy 
a trial? 1 


7 


aBecauſe 
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„Becauſe it was leſs my Lord Vannelt, 
madam, than my own ſituation, that diſguſt. 
ed me: for though I liked not his behaviour, 
I found him a man too generally eſteemed 
to flatter myſelf better uſage would await 
me in merely changing my abode, while 
my ſtation was the ſame. I believe, in. 
deed, he never meant to offend me; but J 
was offended the more that he ſhould think 
me an object to receive indignity without 
knowing it, To have had this, pointed out 
to him, would have been at once mortifying 
and vaio; for delicacy, like taſte, can only 
partially be taught, and will always be ſu- 
8 and erring where it is not innate. 
oſe wrongs, which though too trifling 
to reſent, are too humiliating to be borne, 
| ſpeech can convey no idea of; the ſoul muſt 
feel, or the underſtanding can never com- 
prehend them,” | 
„But ſurely,” ſaid Cecilia, „though peo- 
ple of refinement are rare, they yet exiſt; 
why, then, remove 128 from the poſli- 
| bility of meeting with them?“ | 
„Muſt I run about the nation,” cried he, 
„ proclaiming my diſtreſs, and deſcribing 
my temper? telling the world that though 
dependent I demand reſpe& as well as as- 
fiſtance; and publiſhing to mankind, that 
though poor I will accept no gifts, if offered 
with contumely? Who will liſten to ſuch 


re 
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an account? who will care for my misſor- 
tunes, but as they may humble me to his 


ſervice? who will hear my mortifications, 


but to ſay I deſerve them? what has the 


| world to do with my feelings and peculia- 


rities? I know it too well to think calamity 
will ſoften it; 1 need no new leſſons: to in- 
ſtruct me, that to conquer affliction, is more 
wiſe than to relate it.“ | 


, Unfortunate as you have been,, ſaid 
Cecilia, I cannot wonder at your aſperity ; 


but yet, it is ſurely no more than juſtice to 
acknowledge, that hard - heartedneſs to di. 


ſtreſs is by no means the fault of the pre- 


ſent times: on the contrary, it is ſcarce ſoo- 


ner made known, than every one is ready 


to contribute to its relief,” 


„And how contribute?“ cried he, by 
a paltry donation of money? Yes, the man 
whoſe only want is a few guineas, may, in- 
deed, obtain them; but he who aſks kind- 
neſs and protection, whoſe oppreſſed ſpirit 
calls for conſolation even more than his 
ruined fortune for repair, how is his ſtrugg- 
ling ſoul, if ſuperior to his fate, to brook 
the oſtentation of patronage, and the inſo. 
lence of condeſcenſion? Ves, yes, the world 
will fave the poor beggar who is ſtarving 
but the fallen wretch, who will not cringe 


for his ſupport, may conſume in his own 
port, May co elch 
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wretchedneſs without pity, and without 
„ ; 8 5 
CTCecilia now ſaw that the wound his ſen. 
fibility had received was too painful for ar. 
gument, and too recent immediately to be 
healed. She forbore, therefore, to detain 
him any longer, but expreſſing her beſt 
wiſhes, without venturing to hint at her 
ſervices, ſhe aroſe, and they all took their 
leave; — Belfield haſtening, as they went, 
to return to the garden, where, looki 
over the hedge as they paſſed, they ſaw him 
employed again in weeding, with the eager. 
neſs of a man who purſues his favourite 
occupation, 9 655 „ 
Cecilia half forgot her own anxieties and 
ſadneſs, in the concern which ſhe felt for 
this unfortunate and extraordinary young 
man. She wiſhed much to deviſe ſome 
means for drawing him from a life of ſuch 
hardſhip and obſcurity; but what to'a man 
thus ,,jealous in honour,” thus ſcrupuloùs in 
delicacy, could ſhe propoſe, without more 
riſk of offence, than probability of obliging? 
His account had, indeed, convinced her how 
much he ſtood in need of aſſiſtance, but it 
had ſhewrr her no leſs how faſtidious he 
would be in receiving it. 
Nor was ſhe wholly without fear that 
an earneſt ſolicitude to ſerve him, his youth, 


talents, and ſtriking manners conſidered, 
| by might 
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might occaſion even in himſelf a miſcon- 


ſtruction of her motives, ſuch as ſhe alrea- 
dy had given birth to in his forward and 


partial mother. 8 

The preſent, therefore, all circumſtances 
weighed, ſeemed no reaſon for her liberalf. 
ty, which ſhe yet reſolyed to exert the firſt 
moment it was un - oppoſed by propriety. 


Chas; Bp! 
A ConTEsST 


* reſt of the day was paſſed in 
diſcuſſing this adventure; but in the evening, 
Cecilia's intereſt in it was all ſunk, by the 
8 of the following letter from Mrs. 

elvile. FE a”? C 


To Mrss BeveRLEY. 


I grieve to interrupt the tranquillity of a 
retirement ſe judiciouſly choſen, and I la- 
ment the neceſſity of again calling to trial 
the virtue of which the exertion, though ſo 
captivating, is ſo painful; but alas, my ex- 
eellent young friend, we came not hither 


to 
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to enjoy, but to ſuffer; and happy only ate 
thoſe woſe ſufferings have neither by folly 
been ſought, nor by guilt been merited, but 
ariſing merely from the imperſection of hu. 
manity, have been reſiſted with fortitude, 
or endured with patience. KORS” 
lam informed of your virtuous ſteadi. 
neſs, which correſponds with my expecta. 
tions, while it excites my reſpect. All 
farther conflict I had hoped to have ſaved 
you; and to the triumph of your goodneſs 
had truſted for the recovery of your peace: 
but Mortimer has diſappointed me, and out 
work is ſtill unfiniſhed. We 
He avers that he is ſolemnly engaged to 
ou, and in pleading to me his honour, he 
filences both expoſtulation and authority, 
From your own words alone will he net. 
nowledge his diſmiſſion ; and notwithſtand- 
ing my reluctance to impoſe upon you this 
taſk, I cannot filence-or quiet him without 
making the requeſt, x- 

For a purpoſe ſuch as this, can you, then, 
admit us? Can you bear with your own 
lips to confirm the irrevocable deciſion ? You 
will feel, I am ſure, for the unfortunate 
Mortimer, and it was earneſtly my deſire 
to ſpare you the light of his aflition; yet 
ſuch is my confidence in your prudence, that 
fince I find him bent upon ſeeing you, I am 


not without hope, that from witneſling the 
| great - 
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greatneſs of your mind, the interview may 
rather calm than inflame him. , | 

This propoſal you will take into conſider- 
ation, and if you are able, upon ſuch terms, 
to again meet my fon, we will wait upon 
you together, where and when you will 
appoint; bat if the gentleneſs of your natu- 
re will make the effort too ſevere for you, 
ſcruple not to decliae it, for Mortimer, when 
he knows your pleaſure, will ſubmit to it as 
he ought, | 

Adieu, moſt amiable and but too lovely 
Cecilia; whatever you determine, be ſure 
of my concurrence, for nobly have you 


earned, and ever muſt you retain, the eſteem, 
the affection, and the gratitude of 


AbudusrA DELVILE. 


„Alas,“ cried Cecilia, „when ſhall T be 
at reft? when-ceaſe to be pry by new 
conflicts! Oh, why muſt I ſo often, ſo cru- 
elly, though ſo reluctantly, reje& and re- 
prove the man who of all men I wiſh. to 
accept and to pleaſe!” 

But yet, though repining at this hard 
neceſſity, ſhe hefitated not a moment in 
complying with Mrs. Delvile's requeſt, and 
immediately ſent an anſwer that \he would 
meet her the next mor at Mrs. Charl- 


ton's, | 
Pot. V. i She 
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She then returned to the parlour, and 
apologized to Mrs. Harrel and Mr. Arnott 
for the abruptneſs of her viſit, and the ſud. 
denneſs of her departure. Mr. Arnott heard 
her in ſilent dejection; and Mrs. Harrel uſed 
all the perſuaſion. in her power to prevail 
wit her to ſtay, her preſence being ſome re. 
lief to her ſolitude: but finding it ineffe. . 
Citual, ſhe earneſtly preſſed her to haſten her 
entrance into her own heuſe, that their ab. 
ſence might be ſhortened and their meeting 
more ſprightly. / - 1 5 
Cecilia paſſed the night in planning het 
behaviour for the next day; ſhe found how 
much was expected from her by Mrs. Del. 
vile, who had even exhorted her to decline 
the interview if doubtful of her own ſtrength, 
Delvile's, firmneſs in infiſting the refuſal 
| ſhould come directly from herſelf, ſurpriſed, 
—— and perplexed her in turn; ſhe 
ad imagined, that from the moment of the 
_ diſcovery, he would implicitly. have ſubmit- 
ted to the award of a parent at once ſo re. 
verenced and fo beloved, and how he had 
ſummoned courage to contend with her ſhe 
could not conjecture: yet that courage and 
that contention aſtoniſhed not more than 
they ſoothed her, fince, from her knowled- 
ge of his filial tenderneſs, ſhe conſidered 
them as the moſt indubitable proofs ſhe had 
yet received of the ſervor and conſtancy >1 
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his regard ſor her. But would he, when 


ſhe had ratified the deciſion of his mother, 
forbear all farther ſtruggle, and for ever 
yield up all pretenſions to her? this was the 
point upon which her uncertainty turned, 
and the ruling ſubje& of her thoughts and 
meditation. ve 

To be ſteady, however, herſelf, be his 
conduct what it might, was invariably her 
intention, and was all her ambition: yet 
earneſtly ſhe wiſhed the meeting over, for 
ſhe dreaded. to ſee the ſorrow of Delvile, 
and ſhe dreaded ſtill more the ſuſceptibility 
of her own heart. x ne” 

The next morning, to her great concern, 
Mr. Arnott was waiting in the hall when 
ſhe came down ftairs, and ſo much grieved 
at her departure, that he haoded her to the 
chaiſe without being able to ſpeak to her, 
aud hardly heard her thanks and compli- 
ments, but by recollection after ſhe was 
gone. 7 ELL 


She arrived at Mrs. Charlton's very ear- 
ly, and found her old friend in the ſame ſta- 
te ſhe had left her. She communicated to 
ber the purpoſe of her return, and begged ſhe 
would keep her grand- daughters up ſtairs, 
that the-conference in the parlour might be 
uninterrupted and unheard. | 

She then made a forced and haſty break- 
faſt, and went down to be ready to receive 

| N 2 them. 


= 0 
= r = 
— - 
——— LI 


— — — = "» 
— - — Loy =>; 
hs 2 —— 
- © . 2  && 
=x - — — - 
— — —— 


* 
2 += 
— — — 
. 
. 


r * — . 
rr £ 
— ee eee Ä— 3 5 PS 

8 


AS 


-4 
— 8 — 
_= -» - 
ee en 
e * = * — — 
* 


196 EA 


them. They ako not till eleven o'clock 
and the time of her waiting was 7 in 
agonies of expectation. 


At length they were announced, an 
at length they entered the room. 


Cecilia, with her utmoſt efforts for ** 


| rage, could hardly ftand to receive them, 


They came in together, but Mrs. Delyile, 


| cg before her ſon, and endeayouring 


ſo to ſtand as to intercept his view of her, 
with the hope that in a few inſtants her 
emotion would be leſs viſible, ſaid, in the 
moſt ſoothing accents: „What honour Miſs 
Beverley does us by permitting this vifit! 
I ſhould have been ſorry to have left Suf. 
folk without the ſatisfaction of again ſeeing 
you; and my _ ſenfible of the high re. 


ſpect he 2 1 was moſt unwilling 


to be gone, be e had paid you. his 


deyoirs.” 

„Cecilia eourtſied; but depreſſedd by the 
cruel taſk which awaited her, had no power 
to ſpeak; and Mrs. Delvile, finding ſhe {till 
trembled, made her fit down, e drew a 
chair next to her. 

Mean while Delvile, with an — far 
more violent, becauſe wholly unreſtrained, 
waited impatiently till the ceremonial of the 
reception was over, and then, approaching 


Cecilia, in a voice of perturbation and re- 


ſentment, ſaid: ,,In this Feuern. at _ [ 
ope 
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hope I may be heard; though uy letters 
fits r 


have been unanſwered, my viſits refuſed, 
though inexorably you have” flown me - 


„Mortimer,“ interrupted Mrs. Delvile, 
, forget not that what I have told you is 
irrevocable ; you now meet Miſs Beverley 
for no other purpoſe than to give and to re- 
ceive a mutual releaſe of all tie or engage- 
ment with each other,” dS 


„Pardon me, madam,” cried he, "this 
er is a condition / to which I have never aſſent- 
he ed, I come not to releaſe, but to claim her! 
is I am hers, and hers wholly! I proteſt it in 
it! the face of the world! The time, therefore, 
of. is now paſt for the. ſacrifice which you de- 


;g mand, ſince ſcarce are you more my mother, 
e. than I conſider her as my wife,” “ 
8 Cecilia, amazed at this dauntleſs declara- 


is tion, now almoſt loſt her fear in her ſurpri- 
ſe; while Mrs. Delvile, with an air calm, 
though diſpleaſed, anſwered: „This is not 
a point to be at preſent diſcuſſed, and I had 
hoped you knew better what was due to 
your auditors, I only conſented to this in- 
terview as a mark of your reſpe& for Miſt 
Beverley, to whom in propriety it belongs 
to break off this unfortunate conneQion,” 


Cecilia, who at this call could no longer 
be ſilent, now gathered fortitude to ſay; 
» Whateyer tie or obligation may be ſup- 
. N3: poſed 
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poſed to depend upon me, I have alteady 
relinquiſhed; and I am now ready to de. 
clare 8 | | : v 

„That you wholly give me up?” inter. 
rupted Delvile, „is that what you would 
fay : — Oh, how have I offended you? how 
have I merited a diſpleaſure that can draw 
upon me ſuch a ſentence ? — Anſwer,, ſpeak 


to me, Cecilia, what is it I have done?“ 


„Nothing, Sir,” faid Cecilia, confound. 


ed at this language in the preſence of hig 


mother, ,,you have done nothing, but 


et — * | 


„Vet what? — have you conceived to 
me an averſion? has any dreadful and horri. 
ble . ſacceeded to your eſteem; — 
tell, tell me without diſguiſe, do you hate, 
do you abhor me?“ | 


Cecilia ſighed , and turned away her 
head: and Mrs. Delvile indignantly exclaim- 
ed: „What madneſs and abſurdity ! I ſcarcs 
know you under the influence of ſuch irra- 
tional violence, Why will you interrupt 
Miſs Beverley in the only ſpeech you ought 
to hear from her? Why, at once, 'oppreſs 
her, and irritate me, by words of more pas- 
fon than reaſon? Go on, charming girl, 
finiſh what ſo wiſely, ſo judiciouſly you 
were beginning, and then you ſhall be re- 
leaſed from this turbulent perſecution,” 


„No, 
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„No. madam, ſhe muſt not go on!“ 
cried Delvile, „if ſhe does not utterly abhor 
me, I will not ſuffer her to go on; — Par. 
don, pardon me, Cecilia, but your too ex- 
quiſite delicacy is betraying not only my 
happineſs, but your own, Once more, the- 
refore, I conjure you to hear me, and then 
if, deliberately and unbiiſſed, you renounce 
me, I will never more diſtre(s you by re- 
ſiſting your decree,” | | | 
Cecilia, abaſhed and changing colour, 
was ſilent, and he proceeded, _ 


„All that has paſt between us, the vows 
J have offered you of faith; conſtancy, and 
affection, the conſent I obtained from you 
to be legally mine, the bond of fertlement 
] have had drawn up, and the high honour 
ou conferred upon me in ſuffering me to 
ead you to the altar, — all theſe particu- 
lars are already known to ſo many, that the 
leaſt reflection muſt convince you they will 
ſoon be concealed from none: tell me, then, 
if your own JON not for me, and if 
the ſcruples which lead you to refuſe, by 
taking another direction, will not, wit 
much. more propriety, urge, nay enjoin you 
to accept me? You heſitate at leaſt, — O 
Miſs Beverley! I ſee in that hefitation — 
„Nothing, nothing!” cried ſhe, haſtily, 
and checking her riſing irreſolution; „there 
is nothing for you to ſee, but that every 
N 4 way 
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way I now turn 1 have rendered myſelf mi. 
ſerable!” „ | 
„Mortimer,“ ſaid Mrs. Delvile, ſeized 
with terror as ſhe penetrated into the men. 
tal yielding of Cecilia, „you have now 
ſpoken to Miſs Beverley; and unwilling ag 
Jam to obtrude upon her our difference of 
ſentiment, it is neceffary, fince ſhe has heard 
you, that I, alſo, ſhould claim her atten. 
tion.“ | 
Firſt let her ſpeak!” cried Delvile, who 
in her apparent wavering built new hopes, 


9 firſt let her anſwer what ſhe has already 


deigned to liſten to.“ 

„No, firſt let her hear!“ cried Mrs. Del. 
vile, „for fo only can ſhe judge what an- 
ſwer will reflect upon her moſt honour.” 


Then ſolemnly turning to Cecilia, ſhe 


continued: „Vou ſee here, Miſs Beverley, a 
Foung man who paſſionately adores you, 
ard who forgets in his adoration, friends, 
family, and connections, the opinions in 
which he has been educated, the honour of 
his houſe, his own former views, and 
his primi-ive ſenſe of duty. both public and 


private! — A paſſion built on tuch a defal- 


cation of principle renders him unworthy 
your acceptance;-and not more ignoble for 
im wou d be a union which would blot 
his name from the iujured ſtock whence he 
| _ ſprung, 


i. 
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ſprung, than indelicate for you, who upon 
fich terms ought ta deſpiſe him.“ 


„Heavens, madam,” | exclaimed Detrile 
„hat a ſpeech! 


„O never,“ cried Cecilia, riſing, „may 1 
hear ſuch another! Indeed, madam, there 
is no occaſion to probe me fo deeply, for-I 
would not now enter into your family, for 
all that the whole world could offer me!” 


„At length, then, madam,” cried Delvi- 
le, turning reproachfully to his mother, ,,are 

ou ſatisfied! is your purpoſe now anſwer- 
ed? and is the dagger you have transfix. 
ed in my heart ſunk deep enough to ap- 
peaſe you?“ 


„O could I draw it out,” cried Mrs, Del. 
vile, „and leave upon it no ſtain of ignomi- 
ny, with what joy ſhould my own boſom 
receive it, to heal the wound I have moſt 
compulſatorily inflicted! — . Were this ex- 
cellent young creature portionleſs, I would 
not hefi rate in givirg my conſent; every 
claim of intereſt would be overbalanced by 
her virtues, and I would not grieve to ſee 
2 poor, where ſo conſcious you were 
appy; but here to concede, would anni- 
hilate every hope with Which hitherto I ha- 
ve looked up to my ſon.“ 


„Let us now, then, madam,” faid Ceci. 


lia, „break up this conference, I have 
| N 5 ſpoken, 
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ſpoken, I have heard, the decree is paſt, and 
therefore — — ” | 


„Vou are indeed an angel!“ cried Mrs. 
Delvile, riſing and embracing her; „and ne. 
ver can [ reproach my fon with what has 
paſt, when I conſider for what an object the 
facrifice was planned. Fon cannot be un. 
happy, you have purchaſed peace by the 
exerciſe of virtue, and »the cloſe of every 
'day will bring to you a reward, in the” 
ſweets of a ſelf- approving mind. — But we 
will part, ſince you think it right; 1 do 
wrong to occalion any delay.” 


„No, we will no: part! cried Delvile, 
with encreaſing vehemence, „if you force 
me, madam, from her, you will drive me. 
to diſtraction! What is there in this world 
that can offer me a recompence ? And what 
can pride eyen to the proudeſt afford as an 
equivalent? Her perfections you acknow- 
ledge, her greatneſs of mind is like your 
own; ſhe has generouſly given me her 
Heart, — Oh, facred and faſcinating charge! 
Shall I, after ſuch a depoſite, conſent to an 
eternal ſeparation? Repeal, repeal your ſen- 
tence, my Cecilia! let us live to ourſelves 
and our conſciences, and leave the vain pre- 
Judices of the world to thoſe who can be 
paid by them for the loſs of all beſides!” 
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„Is this conflict, then,“ ſaid Mrs. Del. 
vile, ,,to laſt for ever? Oh end it, Mortimer, 
finiſh it, and make me happy! ſhe is juſt, 
and will forgive you; ſhe is noble minded, 
and will honour you. Fly, then, at this 
critical moment, for in flight alone is your 
ſafety; and then will your father fee the 
ſon of his hopes, and then ſhall the fond 
bleſſings of your idolizing mother ſoothe all 
your affliction, and ſoften all your regret!” 


„Oh, madam!” cried Delvile, „for mer- 
cy, _ humanity, forbear this cruel ſuppli- 
cation !”? | 


„Nuy, more than ſupplication, you have 
my commands; commands you have never 
yet diſputed, and mifery, ten - fold miſery, 
will follow their diſobedience. . Hear me, 
Mortimer, for I ſpeak prophetically ; I know 
your heart, I know it to be formed for 
rectitude and duty, or deſtined by their 
neglect to repentance and horror.” 


Delvile, ſtruck by theſe words, turned 
ſuddenly from them both, and in gloomy 
deſpondence walked to the other end of the 
room. Mrs. Delvile perceived the moment 
of her power, and determined to purſus 
the blow: taking, therefore, the hand of 
Cecilia, while her eyes ſparkled with the 
animation of reviving hope: „See,“ ſhe cried, 
pointing to her ſon, „ſee if I am deceived! 
can he bear even the ſuggeſtion of fature 

Gn contrition? 


contrition? Think you when it falls upon 
him, he will ſupport it better? No; he will 
ſink under it. 8 pure as you are 
of mind, and ſtedſaſt in principle, what 
would your chance be of happineſs with a 
man who never erring till he knew you, 

could never look at you without regret, be 
his fondneſs what it might?” 

„Oh, madam,” cried the greatly ſhocked 
Cecilia, „let him, then, ſee me no more! = 
take, take him all to yourſelf! forgive, con. 

ſole him! I will not have the miſery of in- 
volving him in repentance, nor of incurring 
the reproaches of the mother he ſo much 

reverences !” | | 
„Exalted creature!“ cried Mrs, Delvile; 
,, tenderneſs ſuch as this would confer ho- 
nour upon a monarch,” Then, calling out 
exultingly to her ſon: „See,“ ſhe added, 
„how greatly a woman can act, when ſti 
mulated by generofity and a juſt ſenſe of 
duty! Follow then, at leaſt, the example 
vou ought to have led, and deſerve my 
eſteem and love, or be content to forego 
them,” | 1 
„And can I only deſerve them,” ſaid 
Delvile, in a tone of the deepeſt ariguiſh, 
„by a compliance to which not merely m 
happineſs, but my reaſon muſt be ſacrificed 
What honour do I injure that is not facti- 


tious? What evil threatens our union, that 
is 
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that is not imaginary ? In the general com- 
merce of the world it may be right to yield 
to its prejudices, but in matters of ſerious 
importance, it is weakneſs to be ſhackled 
by ſcruples ſo frivolous, and it is cowardly 
to be governed by the cuſtoms we con- 
demn. Religion and the Jaws of our coun- 
try ſhould then alone be conſulted, and 
where thoſe are neither oppoſed nor infring- 
ed, we ſhould hold ourſelyes ſuperior to all 
other conſiderations.” | 


, Miſtaken notions!” ſaid Mrs. Delvile; 
„and how long do you flatter yourſelf this 
independent happineſs would endure? How 
long could you live contented by mere ſelf. 
gratification, in defiance of the cenſure of 
mankind, the renunciation of your family, 
and the curſes of your father ?” 


„The curſes of my father?“ repeated he, 
ſtarting and ſhuddering, „O no, he could 
never be ſo barbarous!“ 


VM„lHe could,” ſaid ſhe, ſteadily, „nor do 
doubt but he would. If now, however, 
you are affected by the proſpect of his dis- 
claiming you, thipk but what you will feel 
when firſt forbid to _— berore either of 
us ! and think of yout remorſe for involving 
Miſs Beverley in ſuch diſgrace!” 


„O ſpeak not ſuch words?! cried he, 
with agonizing earneſtneſs, „to diſgrace her, 
E to be baniſhed by you, — — not, 

con- 


* 


I conjure you, ſuch ſcenes to my imagi. 
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nation!” \ 


„Vet would they be unavoidable,” con. 
tinued ſhe, „nor have I ſaid to you all; 
blinded as you now are by paſſion, your no. 


bler feelings are only obſcured, not extir. 


ated; think, then, how they will all riſe 
in revenge of your inſulted dignity, when 
your name becomes a ſtranger to your ears, 
and you are firſt ſaluted by one ſo meanly 
adopted ! =” | : 5 
„Hold, hold, madam,“ interrupted he, 
„this is more than I can bear? ? 
„Heavens!“ ſtill continued ſhe, diſre. 
garding his intreaty, ,,what in the univerſe 
can pay you for that firſt moment of indig. 
nity ! Think of it well ere you proceed, and 
anticipate your ſenſations, leſt the ſhock 
ſhould wholly overcome you. How will 
the blood of your wronged anceſtors rife in- 
to your guilty cheeks, and how will your 
heart throb with ſecret ſhame and reproach, 
when wiſhed joy upon your marriage by 
the name of Mr. Beverley! | 
Delvile, ſtung to the ſunl, attempted not 
any anſwer, but walked about the room in 


the utmoſt diſorder of mind. Cecilia would 


have retired, but feared irritating him to 
ſome extravagance; and Mrs. Delvile, Iook- 
ing aſter him, added: ,,For myſelf, ] _ 
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gill ſee, for I ſhduld pity your wife, — but 
never would I behold my ſon when ſunk in- 
to an object of compaſſion! 


„It ſhall not be!” cried he, in a trans. 
port of rage; ,,ceaſe, ceaſe to diſtract me! 
— be content, madam, — you have con- 
quered!” 


„Then you are my ſon!” cried ſhe, rap- 
tarouſly embracing him; „now I know 
again my Mortimer! now I fee the fair pro- 
miſe of his upright youth, and the flattering 
completion of my maternal expectations! 


Cecilia, finding all thus concluded, de- 
fired nothing ſo. much as to congratulate 
them on their reconciliation; but havivg on- 
ly faid: „Let me too, — her voice failed 
ber, ſhe ſtopt ſhort, and hoping ſhe had 
been unheard, would have glided out of the 
room, | a 
But Delvile, penetrated and tortured, 
et delighted at this ſenſibility, broke ſrom 
is mother, and ſeizing her hand, exclaim- 
ed: „Oh, Miſs Beverley, if you are not hap- 
— | | 0 
„Lam! I am, ,zcried ſhe, with quick- 
neſs; „let me paſs, — and think no more of 
we,” > | 1 

„That voice, — thoſe looks, — “ cried 
he, ſtill holding her, „they ſpeak not ſere- 


ajity!— Ob, if I have injured your * | 
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if that heart, which, pure as angels, deſer. 
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ves to be as ſacred from ſorrow, through my 
means, or for my ſake, fuffers any diminy. 
tion of tranquillity —'? 

„None, none!“ interrupted ſhe, with 


precipitation. | 
„I know well,” cried he, »your great. 


neſs of ſoul; and if this dreadful ſacrifice gi. 
ves laſting torture only to myſelf, — if of 
your returning happineſs I couid be aſſured, 


I would ſtruggle to bear it.“ 


Vou may be aſſured. of it,” cried ſhe; 
with reviving dignity. „I have no right to 
expect eſcaping all calamity, but while [ 
ſhare the common lot, I will ſubmit to it 
without repining.” 

„Heaven then bleſs, and hovering angels 
watch you!” cried he, and letting go her 
hand, he ran haſtily out of the room. | 


„oh, Virtue, how bright is thy 


triumph! ” exclaimed Mrs. Delvile, flying up 
to Cecilia, and folding her in -her arms: 


„Noble, incomparable young creature! [ 


knew not that ſo much worth was compa- 
tible with human frailty ! 
Bat the heroiſm- of Cecilia, in lofing ity 


obie&, loſt its force; ſhe ſighed, ſhe could 
not ſpeak; tears gut hed into her eyes, and 


kiſſing Mrs. Delvile's hand with a. look that 


ſ hewed her inability to conyerſe with _ 
; ſhe 
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ſhe haſtened, though ſcarce able to ſupport 
herſelf, away, with intention to ſhut her- 
ſelf up in her own apartment: and Mrs, Del- 
vile, who perceived that her utmoſt fortita- 
de was exhauſted, oppoſed not her going, 


and wiſely forbore to encreaſe her emotion, 
by following her even with her bleſſings. 


But when ſhe came into the hall, ſhe 
ſtarted, and could proceed no further; for 
there ſhe beheld Delvile, who in too great 
agony to be ſeen, had ſtopt to recover ſome 
compoſure before he quitted the houſe. 


At the firſt ſound of an opening door, 
he was haſtily eſcaping ; but "perceiving Ce- 
cilia, and diſcerning her ſituation, he more 
haſtily turned back, ſaying: „Is it poſlible? 
— To me were you coming ?” 1 
She ſhook her head, and made a motion 
with her hand to ſay no, and would then 
have gone on. | | 
V„Vou are weeping !” cried he, „you are 
pale! — Oh, Miſs Beverley! is this your 
happineſs  __ 2 NT 

„I am very well, — ” cried ſhe, not 
knowing what ſhe anſwered, „I am quite 
well, — pray go, — I am very —” her 
words died away inarticulated, 

„Oh, what a voice is that!” exclaimed- 
he, „it pierces my very ſoul!” 


Vor, IV, 9 | Mrs, 
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Mrs. Delvile now came to the parlour 


210 


door, and looked aghaſt at the ſituation in 


which ſhe ſaw. them: Cecilia again moved 
on, and reached the ſtairs, but tottered and 
was obliged to ciing to the baniſters, 


„O ſuffer me to ſupport you,” cried he; 
„you are not able to ſtand — whither is it 
you would go?” ie 

„Any where, — I don't know —” anf. 
wered ſhe, in faultering accents, „but if 
you would leave me, I ſhould be well.“ 


And, turning from him, ſhe walked 
again towards the parlour, finding by her 
ſhaking frame, the impoſſibility of getting 
unaided up the ſtairs, NE 

,Give me your hand, 'my love,” ſaid 
Mrs. Delvile, cruelly alarmed by this return; 
and the moment they re- entered the par. 
lour, ſhe ſaid impatiently to her ſon: „Mor- 
timer, Why are you not gone?“ n 

He heard her not, however; his whole 
attention was upon Cecilia, who, ſinking 
into a chair, hid her face againſt Mrs. Del- 


vile: but, reviving in a few moments, and 


bluſhing at the weakneſs ſhe had betrayed, 
ſhe raiſed her head, and, with an aſſumed 


| ſerenity, ſaid: „Jam better, — much better, 


— ] was rather fick, — but it is over; and 
now, if you will excuſe me, I will go to 
moron, 7H 5-2 4 


She 
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„She then aroſe, but her knees trembled, 
and her head was giddy, and again ſeating 
herſelf, ſhe forced a faint ſmile, and ſaid: 
„perhaps I had better keep quiet,” 


„Can I bear this!” cried Delvile, „no, 
it ſhakes all my reſolution! — lovelieſt and 
moſt beloved Cecilia! forgive my raſh de- 
claration, which J here retra& and forſwear, 
and which no falſe* pride, no worthleſs va- 
nity ſhall again ſurpriſe from me! — raiſe, 
then, your eyes —“ | 3 

„Hot- headed young man!“ interrupted 
Mrs. Delvile, with an air of hanghty diſplea- 
ſure, „if you cannot be rational, at leaſt 
be ſilent; Miſs Beverley, we will both leave 
him, f 
Shame, and her own earneſtneſs, now 
reſtored ſome ſtrength to Cecilia, who read 
with terror in the looks of Mrs. Delvile the 
aſſions with which ſhe was agitated, and 
inſtantly obeyed her by riſing; but her ſon, 
who inherited a portion of her own ſpirit, 
ruſhed between them both and the door, 
and exclaimed: „Stay, madam, ftay! I can- 
not let you go: I ſee your intention, I ſee. 
your dreadful purpoſe; you will work upon 
the feelings of Miſs Beverley, you will ex- 
tort from her a promiſe to ſee me no more!” 


Oppoſe not my paſling!” cried Mrs, 
Delvile, whoſe voice, face, and manner, 
2 ſpoke 


S 
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ſpoke the encreaſing diſturbance of her ſoul: 
,.[ have but too long talked to you in vain; 
I muſt now take ſome better method for 
the ſecurity of the honour of my family,” 


This moment appeared to Delvile deci. 
ſive; and caſting off in deſperation all timi. 
dity and reſtraint, he ſuddenly ſprang for. 
ward, and ſnatehing the hand of Cecilia 
from his mother, he exclaimed:  ,,I cannot, 
J will not give her up! — nor now, ma. 
dam, nor ever! — I proteſt it moſt ſolemn. 
ly! I affirm it by my beſt hopes! I ſwear 
it by all that I hold ſacred!“ 2 
rief and horror next to frenzy at a 
diſappointment thus unexpected, and thus 
peremptory, roſe in the face of Mrs. Delyi. 
le, who, ſtriking her hand upon her fore. 
head, cried? ,,My_ brain is on fire!” an 
ruſhed out of the room. ge. 

Cecilia had now no difficulty to diſen. 
gage herſelf from Delvile, who, ſhocked at 
the exclamation, and confounded by the 
ſudden departure of his mother, haſtened 
eagerly to purſue her; ſhe had only flown 

| Into the next parlour; but, upon follow. 
ing her thither, what was his dread and his 
alarm, when he ſaw her extended upon the 
floor, her face, hands, and neck, all covered 
with blood! „Great Heaven!” he exclaim- 
ed, proſtrating himſelf by her fide, „What 
is it you have done! — where are you he 
wounded ? 
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wounded ? — hat direful curſe have you 
denounced againſt your fon!” 


„Not able to ſpeak, ſhe angrily ſhook 
her head, and indignantly made a motion 
with her hand, that commanded him from 
her ſight. 


Cecilia, who had followed, though half 
dead with tgrror, had yet the preſence of 
mind to ring the bell. A ſervant came im- 
mediately; and Delvile, ſtarting up from 
his mother, ordered him to fetch the firſt 
ſurgeon or phy ſician he could find. 


The alarm now brought the reſt of the 
ſervants into the room, and Mrs. Delvile ſuf - 
fered herſelf to be raiſed from the ground, 
and ſeated in a chair; ſhe was ſtill filent, 
but ſhewed a diſguſt to any aſſiſtance from 
her ſun, that made him deliver her into the 
hands of the ſervants, while, in ſpeechleſs 
agony, he only looked on and watched her. 


Neither did Cecilia, though forgetting 
her own ſorrow, and no longer ſenſible of 
perſonal weakneſs, venture to approach her: 
uncertain what had happened, ſhe yet con- 
ſidered herſelf as the ultimate cauſe of this 
dreadful ſcene, and feared to riſk the effect 
of the ſmalleſt additional emotion, | 

The ſervant returned with a ſurgeon in 
a few minutes: Cecilia, unable to wait and 
hear what he would ſay, glided haſtily out 

O 3 of 
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of the room; and Delvile, in ſtill greater 
agitation, followed her quick into the next 
parlour; but having eagerly advanced to 
ſpeak to her, he turned precipitately about, 
and hurrying into the hall, walked in haſty 
ſteps up and down it, without courage to 
enquire what was paſſing. | 


At length the ſurgeon came out: Delvile 
flew to him, and ſtopt him, but could aſk 
no queſtion, His countenance, however, 
rendered words unneceſſary; the ſurgeon 
underſtood him, and faid: ,,The lady will 
do very well; ſhe has burſt a blood veſſel, 
but I think it will be of no conſequence, 
She muſt be kept quiet and eaſy, and upon 
no account ſuffered to talk, or to uſe any 
exertion.” | 


Delvile now let him go, and flew him. 
ſelf into a corner to return thanks to heaven 
that the evil, however great, was leſs than 
he had at firſt apprehended. He then went 
into the parlour to Cecilia, eagerly calling 
out: ,,Heaven be praiſed, my mother has 
not voluntarily curſed me!” 


„O now then,” cried Cecilia, „once mo- 
re make her bleſs you! the violence of her 
agitation has already almoſt deſtroyed her, 
and her frame is too weak for this ſtruggle 
of contending paſſions; — go to her, then, 

and calm the tumult of ber ſpirits, by ac- 
| quieſcing 


— ay 


quieſcing wholly in her will, and being to 
her again the ſon ſhe thinks ſhe has loſt!” 
„Alas!“ ſaid he, in a tone of the deepeſt 
dejection; „I have been preparing myſelf 
for that purpoſe, and waited but your com- 
mands to finally determine me.” 


„Let us both go to her inſtantly,” ſaid 
Cecilia; „the leaſt delay may be fatal.“ 


She now led the way, and approaching 
Mrs. Delvile, who, faint and weak, was 
ſeated upon an arm chair, and reſting her 
head upon the ſhoulder of a maid ſervant, 
ſaid: „Lean, deareſt madam, upon me, and 
ſpeak not, but hear as!” | 


She then took the place of the maid, and 
defired her and the other ſervants to go out. 
of the room. Delvile advanced, but his mo- 
ther's eye, recovering, at his ſight, its wont- 
ed fire, darted upon him a glance of ſuch 
diſpleaſure, that, ſhuddering with the appre- 
benſion of inflaming again thoſe paſſtons 
which threatened her deſtruction, he haſtily 
ſunk on one knee, and abruptly exclaimed : 
„Look at me with leſs abhorrence, for I 
come but to reſign myſelf to your will.” 


„Mine alſo,” cried Cecilia, „that will 
ſhall be; you need not ſpeak it, we know 
it, and here ſolemnly we promiſe that we 
will ſeparate for ever,” | 
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v»zRkevive, then, my mother,” ſaid Delvi. 
le, „rely upon our plighted honours, and 
think only of your health, for your ſon will 
never more offend you,” _ 


Mrs. Delvile, much ſurpriſed, and ſtrong. 
ly affected, held out her hand to him, with 
a look of mingled compaſſion and obligation, 
and dropping her head upon the boſom of 
Cecilia, who with her other arm ſhe preſſed 
towards her, ſhe burſt into an agony of 
tears. . | 
„Go, go, Sir,” ſaid Cecilia, cruelly alarm. 
ed, ,,you have ſaid all that is neceſſary; ' 
leave Mrs, Delvile now, and ſhe will be mo. 
re compoſed.” > 

Delvile inſtantly obeyed, and then his 
mother, whoſe mouth ſtill continued to fill 
with blood, though it guſhed not from her 
with the violence it had begun, was pre- 
vailed upon by the prayers of Cecilia to con- 
ſent to be conveyed into her rooms; and, as 
her immediate removal to another houſe 
might be dangerous, . ſhe complied alſo, 
though very reluctantly, with her urgent 
entreaties, that ſhe would take entire pos- 
ſeſſion of it till the next day. 
This point gained, Cecilia left her, to 
communicate what had paſt to Mrs. Charl- 
ton, but was told by one of the ſervants, 
that Mr. Delvile begged firſt to ſperk with 
her in the next room, * 
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She heſitated for a moment whether to 
grant this requeſt ; but recolle&ing it was 
right to acquaint him with his mother's in- 
tention of- ſtaying all night, ſhe went to 
him. OS Ns ee 
» How indulgent you are,” cried he,in a 
melancholy voice as ſhe opened the door; 
„am now going poſt to Dr. Lyſter, whom 
I ſhall entreat to come hither inſtantly ; but, 
] am fearful of again diſturbiug my mother, 
and muſt therefore rely upon you, to ac- 
quaint her what is become of me.” 


„Moſt certainly; I have begged her to 
remain here to · night, and I hope I ſhallpre- 
vail with her to continue with me till Dr. 
Lyſter's arrival; after which ſhe will, doubt- 
leſs, be guided either in ſtaying longer, or 
removing elſewhere by his advice,” 


» You are all goodneſs,” ſaid he, with a 
deep figh; „Fand how I ſhall ſupport — but 
I mean not to return hither, at leaſt not to 
this houſe, — unleſs, indeed, Dr. Lyſter's 
account ſhould be alarming. I leave my 
mother, therefore, to your kindneſs, and 
only hope, only entreat, that your own. 
health, — your own peace of mind — 
neither by attendance upon her, — by an- 
xiety, — by pity for her ſon —” 

He ſtopt, and ſeemed gaſping for breath; 
Cecilia turned from him to hide her emo- 
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tion, and he proceeded with a rapidity of 
ſpeech that ſhewed his terror of continuing 
with her any longer, and his ſtruggle with 
himſelf to be gone: „The promiſe you have 
made in both our names to my mother, [ 
ſhall hold myſelf bound to obſerve. ] ee, 
indeed, that her reaſon or her life would 
fall the ſacrifice of farther oppoſition : of 
myſelf, therefore, it is no longer time to 
thiok, — I take of you no leave — I can. 
not! yet | would fain tell you the high re. 
verence — but it is better to ſay oth. 
ing 1 

„Much better,“ cried Cecilia, with 2 
forced and faint ſmile; „loſe not, therefore, 
n inſtant, but haſten to this good Dr. Ly. 

er. 55 


„J will,” anſwered he, going to the door: 
but there, ſtopping and turning round, „one 
thing I ſhould yet” he added, „wiſh to 
ſay: I have been impetuous, violent, unrea- 
ſonable, — with ſhame and with regret [ 
Tecolle& how impetuous, and how unreaſo- 
nable: I have perſecuted, where I ought in 
filence to bave ſubmitted ; I have reproached, 
where I ought in candour to have approv- 
ed; and in the vehemence with which I ha- 
ve purſued you, I have cenſured that very 
dignity of conduct which has been the baſis 
of my admiration, my eſteem, my devo- 
tion! but never can I forget, and never 

without 
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without freſh wonder remember, the ſweet. 


neſs with which you have borne with me, 
even when moſt I offended you. — For 
this impatience, this violence, this incon- 


ſiſtency, I now moſt ſincerely beg your par- 


don; and if, before I go, you could ſo far 
condeſcend as to pronounce 8 forgiveneſs, 
with a lighter heart, I think, I ſhould quit 
you.“ 


„Do not talk of forgiveneſs,” ſaid Ceci. 
lia, „you have never offended me; I al- 
ways knew — always was ſure — always 


| imputed —” ſhe ſtopt, unable to proceed, 


Deeply penetrated by the apparent 
diſtreſs, he with difficulty reſtrained him- 
ſelf from falling at her feet; but after a mo- 
ment's pauſe and recolle&ion, he ſaid: „I 


-underſtand the generous indulgence you 


have ſhewn me, an indulgence 1 ſhall ever 
revere, and ever grieve to have abuſed. 1 
aſk you not to remember me, — far, far 
happier do I wiſh you than ſuch. a remem- 
brance could make you; but I will pain the 
humanity of your diſpoſition no longer. 


\ You will tell my mother — but no mat- 


ter! — Heaven preſerve you, my angelic 
Cecilia! — Miſs Beverley, 1 mean, — 
Heaven guide, protect, and bleſs you! And 
ſhould I ſee you no more, ſhould this' be 
the laſt ſad moment —” 


He 
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He pauſed, but preſently recovering him. 
ſelf, added: ,,May I hear, at leaſt, of your 
tranquillity, for that alone can have any 
chance to quiet or repreſs the anguiſh [ 
feel heere!” _ | 


He then abruptly retreated, and ran out 
of the houſe. | | 


Cecilia for a while remained almoſt ſtu. 

pified with ſorrow ; ſhe forgot Mrs. Delvile, 

| ſhe forgot Mrs. Charlton, ſhe forgot her 
_ own deſign of apologizing to one, or as. 
fiſting the other; ſhe continued in the po- 
ſture in which he had left her, quite with- 
out ſenſibility. 3 e 


— 


CHAp. III. 


A MESSAGE. 


F rom this lethargy of ſadneſs Cecilia 

- was ſoon, however, awakened by the re- 
turn of the ſurgeon, who had brought with 
with him a phyſician to conſult upon Mrs. 
Delvile's ſituation. Terror for the mother 
once more drove the ſon from her thoughts, 
and ſhe waited with the moſt apprehenſive 

impa- 


impatience to hear the reſalt of the conſul. 
tation, The phyfician' declined giving any 
poſitive opinion, but, having written a pre- 
ſcription, only repeated the injunction of 
the ſurgeon, that ſhe ſhould be kept ex- 


tremely quiet, and on no account be ſuf- 
fered to taſk, 


Cecilia, though ſhocked and frightened 
at the occaſion, was yet by no means ſor. 
ry at an order which thus precluded all con- - 
verſation; unfitted for it by her own miſery, 
ſhe was glad to be relieved from all neceſſi- 
ty of impoſing upon herſelf the irkſome 
taſk of finding ſubje& for diſcourſe, to which 
ſhe was Wholly indifferent, while obliged 
with ſedulity to avoid thoſe by which alone 
her mind was occupied, {oh 
The worthy Mrs. Charlton heard the 
events of the morning with the utmoſt con- 
cern, but charged her grand . daughters to 
aſſiſt her young friend in doing the honours 
of her houſe to Mrs. Delvile, while ſhe or- 
dered another apartment to be prepared for 
Cecilia, to whom ſhe adminiſtered all the 
conſolation her friendly zeal could ſuggeſt, 


Cecilia, however unhappy, had too juſt 
a way of thinking to indulge in ſelfiſh grief, 
where occaſion called her to action for the 
benefit of others: "ſcarce a moment, there. 
fore, now did ſhe allow to ſorrow and her- 
ſelf, but aſſiduouſly beſtowed the whole of 


her 
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her time upon her two ſick friends, divid. 
ing her attention according to their own 
deſire or convenience, without conſulting 
or regarding any choice of her own. Choice, 
indeed, ſhe had none; Che loved Mrs, Charl. 
ton, ſhe revered Mrs, Delvile; the warmeſt 
wiſh with which her heartglowed, was the 
recovery of both, but too deep was her af. 
fliction to receive pleaſure from either, 


Two days paſſed thus, during which the 
conſtancy of her attendance, which at ano. 
ther time would have fatigued her, proved 
the only relief ſhe was capable of receiving, 
Mrs. Delvile was evidently affe&ed by her 
vigilant tenderneſs, but ſeemed equally de. 
firous with herſelf to make uſe of the prohi. 
bition to ſpeech as an excuſe for uninter. 
{opens ſilence. She enquired not even after 

er ſon, though the eagerneſs of her look 
towards the door, whenever it was opened, 
ſhewed either a hope, or an apprehenſion 
that he might enter, Cecilia wiſhed to tell 
her whither he was gone, but dreaded truſt- 
ing her voice with his name; and their ſilen- 
ce, after a while, ſeemed ſo much by mu- 
tual conſent, that ſhe had ſoon as little cou- 
rage as ſhe had inclination to break it. 


The arrival of Dr. Lyſter gave her much 
ſatisfaction, for upon him reſted her hopes 
of Mrs, Delvile's re. eſtabliſhment, He ſent 


for her down ſtairs, to enquire whether. he 
Was 
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was expected; and hearing that he was not, 
deſired her to announce him, as the ſmalleſt 
emotion might do miſchief. be 8 


She returned up ſtairs, and after a ſhort 
preparation, ſaid: „Vour ſavourite Dr. Ly- 
ſter, madam, is come, and | ſhall be much 
the happier for having you unter his care.” 


„Dr. Lyſter!” cried ſhe, ,,who ſent for 

him?“ | | 88 
„I believe — I fancy — Mr. Delvile 

ſetched him.“ | | 


„My fon; — is he here, then 2 
„No, — he went, the moment he left 


you, for Dr. Lyſter, — and Dr. Lyſter is 
come by himſelf.” 


„Does he write to you?“ 


„No, indeed! — he writes not — he 
comes not — deareſt madam be ſatisfied, he 
will do neither to me ever more?” 


, Exemplary young man!“ cried ſhe, in 
a voice hardly audible, „how great is his loſs? 
loſs! — unhappy Mortimer !—ill- fated, and 
ill-rewarded !” A | 

She ſighed, and faid no more; but this 
ſhort converſation, the only one which had 
paſſed between them fince her illneſs, agitat- 
ed her ſo much, that Dr. Lyſter, who now 
came up ſtairs, found her in a ſtate of 
trembling and weakneſs that both alarmed 
and 


— 
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ſhe is not yet fit to be removed. But pra 
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and ſurpriſed him. Cecilia, glad of an op. 
rtunity to be gone, left the room, and 

ſent, by Dr. Lyſter's deſire, for the phyſician 

and ſurgeon who had already attended. 


After they had been ſome time with their 


patient, they retired to a conſultation, and 


when it was over, Dr. Lyſter waited upon 
Cecilia in the parlour, and aſſured her he 
had no apprehenſion of danger for Mrs, Del. 
vile: „Though, for another week, he added, 
] would have her continue your patient, ag 


mind that ſhe is kept quiet; -let nobody 4 
near her, not even her own fon. By te 
way he is waiting for me at the inn, ſo 
Fl juft ſpeak again to his mother, and be 
gone.“ n | | 

Cecilia was well pleaſed by this acciden- 
tal information, to learn both the anxiery of 
Delvile for his mother, and the ſteadineſi of 
his forbearance for himſelf, When Dr. Ly. 
ſer came down ſtairs again: „I ſhall ſtay,” 
he ſaid, ,, till to morrow, but I hope ſhe 
will be able in another week to get to Briſtol, 


In the mean time I ſhall leave her, I ſee, 


with an excellent nurſe. But, my good 
young lady, in your care of her, don't 
negle& yourſelf; I am not quite pleaſed with 

our looks, though it is but an old faſhion- 
ed ſpeech to tell you ſo. — What have you 


been doing to yourſelf?” 
| | „Nothing;“ 


EP 225 


„Nothing * ſaid ſhe, a little embarraſſed, 
„but had you not better have ſome tea.“ 


„Why, yes, I think J had; — but what 
ſhall I do with my young man?” 


Cecilia underſtood the hint, but colour. 
ed, and made no anſwer, 


„He is waiting for me,” he continued, 
„at the inn; however, I never yet knew 
the young man I would prefer to a young 
woman, ſo if you will give me ſome tea 


here, I ſhall certainly jilt him.” 


Cecilia inſtantiy rang the bell, and order. 
ed tea. ä 


„Well now,” ſaid he, „remember the 
fin of this breach of appointment lies whol- 
ly at your door. I ſhall tell him you laid 
violent hands on me; and if that is not 
enough to excuſe me, I ſhall defire he will 
try whether he could be more of a ſtoic 
with you himſelf.” 


„J think 1 muſt unorder the tea, ſaid 
ſhe, with what gaiety ſhe could aſſume, 
yif am to be reſponſible for any miſchief 
from your drinking it.” 

„No, no, you ſha'nt be off now; but 
pray would it be quite out of rule for you 

o fo nd and aſk him to come to us?“ 

„Why I believe — I think—” ſaid ſhe, 
ſtammering, „it's very likely he may be en- 
paged.” 

Vox. IV. | P „Well, 
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„Well, well, 1 don't mean to gropoſe 
any violent incongruity. You muſt excuſe 
my blundering; I underſtand but little of 
the etiquette of young ladies. Tis a ſcience 
too intricate to be learned without more ſtu. 
dy than we plodding men of buſineſs can 
well ſpare time for. However, when I haye 
done writing preſcriptions, I will ſet about 
reading them, provided you will be my in- 
ſtructreſs. CL N MS , 

Cecilia, though aſhamed of a charge in 
which prudery and affeQation were implied, 
was compelled to ſubmit to it, as either to 
ſend for Delvile, or explain her objections, 
was equally. impoſſible, The Miſs Charl. 


tons, therefore, joined them, and they went 


to tea, 


Juſt as they had done, a note was deliyer- 
ed to Dr. Lyſter: „See here,” cried he, 
when he had read it, ,,what a fine thing it 
is to be a young man! Why now, Mr. Mor- 
timer underſtands as much of all this etiquette 
as you ladies do yourſelves; for he only 


writes a note even to aſk how his mother 


„„ Pet, 
He then put it into Cecilia's hand, 


To Dr, Lrerxn. 


Tell me, my dear Sir, how you have 
found my mother? I am uneaſy at — 
Jong 


„ 
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long ſtay, and engaged with my friend Bid. _ 
dulph, or I ſhould have followed you in 


perſon. 
M. D. 


„So you ſee,” continued the doctor, „I 
need not do pennance for engaging myſelf 
to you, When this young gentleman can find 
ſuch good entertainment for himſelf,” 


Cecilia, who well knew the honourable 
motive of Delvile's engagement, with diffi» 
culty forbore ſpeaking in his vindication, 
Dr. Lyſter immediately began an anſwer, 
but before he had finiſhed it, called out: 
„Now eas J am told you are a very good 
young woman, I think you can do no leſs 
than aſſiſt me to puniſh this gay ſpark, ſor 
playing the maccaroni, when he ought to vi- 
ſit his fick mother.“ 


Cecilia, much hurt for Delvile, and much 
confuſed for herſelf, looked abaſhed, .but 
knew not what to anſwer, 


„My ſcheme,” continued the doctor, „is 
to tell bim, that as he has found one enga- 
gement for tea, he may find another for ſup- 
per; but that as to me, I am better diſpoſed 
of, for you inſiſt upon keeping me to your- 


ſelf, Come, what ſays etiquette * may I treat 
myſelf with this puff?” 4 
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„Certainly,“ ſaid Cecilia, endeavouring 
to look pleaſed, „if you will favour us with 
your company, Miſs Charltons and myſelf 
will think the puffing ſhould rather be ours 
than yours.” 


„That then,” ſaid the doctor, „wil not 


anſwer my purpoſe, for I mean the puff to 


be my own, or how do I puniſh him? 80, 
ſuppoſe 1 tell him I ſhall not only ſup with 


three young ladies, but be invited to. a tete. 


d- ite with one of them into the bargain?” 


The young ladies only laughed, and the | 


doctor finiſhed his note, and ſent fit away; 


and then, turning gaily to Cecilia: „Come,“ 


he ſaid, ,,why don't you give me this in. 
vitation? ſurely you don't mean to make 
me guilty of perjury ?” 


Cecilia, but little diſpoſed for pleaſantry, 
would gladly now have dropped the ſub. 
je&; but Dr. Lyſter, turning to the Miſs 
Charltons, ſaid: ,, Young ladies, I call you 
both to witneſs if this is not very bad uſa- 
ge: this young woman has connived at my 
writing a downright falſehood, and all the 
time took me in to believe it was a truth, 
The _ way I can think of to cure her 
of ſach frolics, is for both of you to leave 
us together, and ſo make her keep her word 


. Whether ſhe will or no.” 


The 
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The Miſs Charltons took the hint, and 
went away; While Cecilia, who had not at 
all ſuſpe&ed he meant ſeriouſly ro ſpeak 
with her, remained extremely perplexed to 
think what he had to ſay. / 


„Mrs. Delvile,” cried he, continuing the 
ſame air of eaſy good humour, „though I 
allowed her not to ſpeak to me above 
twenty words, took up near ten of them to 
tell me that you behaved to her like an an- 
gel, Why fo ſhe ought, cried I; whatelſe 
was ſhe ſent for here to look ſo like one? 
] charged her, therefore, to take all that as 
a thing of courſe: and to prove that I really 
think what 1 ſay, I am now going to make + 
a trial of you, that, if you are any thing 
leſs, will induce you to order ſome of your 
men to drive me into the ſtreet, The truth 
is, I have had a little commiſſion given me, 
which in the firſt place I know not how to 
introduce, and which, in the ſecond, as far 
as I can judge, appears to. be abſolutely ſu- 
perfluous,”, | 


Cecilia now felt uneaſy and alarmed, and 
begged him to explain himſelf He then 
dropped the levity with which he had begun 
the diſcourſe, and after a grave, yet gentle 
preparation, expreſſive of his unwillingneſs 
to diſtreſs -her, and his firm perſuaſion of 
her uncommon as" he - acquainted 
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her that he was no ſtranger to her fituation 


with reſpe& to the Delvile family. 
„Good God!” cried ſhe, bluſhing and 
much amazed; „and who —” 


„l“ knew it,” ſaid he, „from the moment 
J attended Mr. Mortimer in his illneſs at Del. 


vile Caſtle. He could not conceal from me 


that the ſear of his diſorder was his mind; 
and I could not know that, without readily 
conjecturing the cauſe, when 1 ſaw who 
was his father's gueſt, and when I knew 
what was his father's character. He found 
he was betrayed to me, and upon my ad- 
viſing a journey, he underſtood me proper. 
ly. His openneſs to counſel, and the. man. 


ly firmneſs with which he behaved in quit. 


ting you, made me hope the danger was 
blown over. But laſt week, when I was 
at the Caſtle, where I have for ſome time 
attended Mr. Delvile, who has had a ſevere 
fit of the gout, I found him in an agitation 
of ſpirits that made me apprehend it would 
be thrown into his ſtomach. I deſired Mrs. 
Delvile to uſe her influence to calm him; 
but ſhe was herſelf in ſtill greater emotion, 
and acquainting me ſhe was obliged to leave 
him, defired I would ſpend with him ever 

moment in my power. I have therefore al- 
moft lived at the Caſtle during her abſence, 
and, in the courſe of our many converſa- 


tions, he has acknowledged to me the un- 
eaſineſs 
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eaſineſs under which he . from the 


intelligence concerning his ſon, Which he 
had juſt received.“ 


Cecilia wiſhed here to enquire how re- 


ceived, and from whom, but had not the 


courage, and therefore he proceeded. 


„IJ was ſtill with the father when Mr. 
Mortimer arrived poſt at my houſe to fetch 
me hither. I was ſent for home; he inform- 
ed me of his errand without diſguiſe, for 
he knew-I was well acquainted with the 

original ſecret whence all the evil aroſe. I 
told him my diſtreſs in what manner to 
leave his father; and -he was extremel 
ſhocked himſelf when acquainted with his 
ſituation. We agreed that it would be vain 
to conceal from him the indiſpoſition of Mrs. 
Delvile, which the delay of her return, and 
a thouſand other accidents, might in ſome un- 
fortunate way make known to him. He 
commiſſioned me, therefore, to break it to 
him, that he might conſent to my journey, 
and at the ſame time to quiet his own mind, 
by aſſuring him all he had apprehended was 
wholly at an end.“. 


He ſtopt, and looked to ſee how Ceci-. 
lia bore theſe words, 
Hit is all at an end, Sir;” ſaid ſhe, with 
firmneſs; „but I have not 7et heard your 
commiſſion; what, and from whom is 


that . 
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„1 am thoroughly ſatisfied it is unneces. 
ſary,” he anſwered, ,,fince the young man 
can but ſubmit, and you can but give him 
: up. 8 


„Hut ſtill, if there is a meſſage it is fit 
I ſhould hear it.” 


„K you chooſe it, fo it is. I told Mr, 
Delvile whither,] was coming. He was re. 
lieved, but not ſatisfied; he would not fee 
him, and gave me for him a prohibition of 
extreme ſeverity, — and to you he bid me 
Wyo 

„From him, then, is my meſſage?” cried 
Cecilia, half frightened, and much diſap- 

pointed. 


» Yes,” ſaid he, underſtanding her imme- 
diately, „for the ſon, after giving me his 


firſt account, had the wiſdom and forbear. 
ance not once to mention you.” 


„Jam very glad,” ſaid ſhe, with a mix- 
ture > of admiration and regret, ,,to hear It 
But what, Sir, ſaid Mr. Delvile ?” | 


„He bid me tell you that either ke, or 
you muſt ſee his ſon never more.“ 


„It was indeed unneceſſary,“ cried ſhe, 
colouring with reſentment, „to ſend me 
ſuch a meſſage. I meant not to fee him 

again, he meant not to defire it. 1 return 


him, however, no anſwer, and J will _ 
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him no promiſe; to Mrs. Delvile alone 1 
hold myſelf bound; to him, ſend what mes. 
ſages he may, I ſhall always hold myſelf 
free. But believe me, Dr. Lyſter, if with 
his name, his ſon had inherited his cha- 
rater, his deſire of our ſeparation would be 
ſeeble, and trifling, compared with my 
own!” | | | 8 
„I am forry, my good young lady,” ſaid 
he, „to have given you this diſturbance; 
et I admire your ſpirit, and doubt not but 
it will enable you to forget any little diſap- 
pointment you may have ſuffered. - And 
what, after all, have you to regret? Morti- 
mer Delvile is, indeed, a young man that 
any woman might wiſh to attach; but eve- 
ry woman cannot have him, and you, of 
all women, have leaſt reaſon to repine in 
miſſing him, for ſcarcely is there another 
man you may not chooſe or reje& at your 
pleaſure.” | 


Little as was the conſolation Cecilia could 
draw from this ſpeech, ſhe was ſenſible it 
became not her ſituation to make com- 
plaints, and therefore, to end the converſa. 
tion, ſhe propoſed calling in the Miſs Charl- 
tons, | 

„No, no,” . faid he, „I muſt ſtep up 
again to Mrs. Delvile, and then be gone. 
To- morrow morning I ſhall but call to ſee 
how ſhe is, and leave ſome directions, and 
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ſet off. Mr. Mortimer Delvile accompanies 
me back: but he means to return hither in 
a week, in order to travel with his mother 
to Briſtol, Mean time, I purpoſe to bring 
about a reconciliation between him and his 
father, whoſe prejudices are more intraQta. 
ble than any man's I ever met with,” 


oylt will be ſtrange indeed,” ſaid Ceci. 
lia, ,,{ hould a reconciliation now be diffi. 
cult!” | | ES 
„True; but it is long ſince he was young 
himſelf, and the ſofter affections he never 
was acquainted with, and only regards them 
in his ſon as derogatory to his whole race. 
However, if there were not ſome few ſuch 
men, there would hardly be a family in the 
kingdom that could count a great grand- 
father. I am not, I muſt own, of his hu. 
mour myſelf, but I thiok it rather ang. 
ſtranger, than peculiarly worſe than mo 
other people's; and how, for example, was 
that of your uncle a whit the better? He 
was juſt as fond of his name, as if, like Mr. 
Delvile, he could trace it from the time of 
the Saxons,” __ 
Cecilia ſtrongly felt the truth of this ob. 
ſervation, but not chooſing to diſcuſs it, ma- 
de not any aaſwer, and Dr. Lyſter, after 
a few good - natured - apologies, both for 
his friends, the Delviles, and himſelf, went 


up ſtairs, N What 
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„What continual diſturbance, ”cried ſhe; 
when left alone, „keeps me thus for ever 
from reſt! no ſooner is one wound cloſed, 
but another is opened; mortification con- 
ſtantly ſucceeds diſtreſs, and when my heart 
is ſpared my pride is attacked, thar, not a 
moment of tranquillity may ever be allow. 
ed me! Had the loweſt of women won the 
affections of Mr. Delvile, could his father 
with leſs delicacy or leſs decency have ac. 
quainted her with his inflexible diſapproba- 
tion? To ſend with ſo little ceremony a 
meſſage ſo contemptuous and ſo perempto- 
ry! — but perhaps it is better, 'for had he, 
too, like Mrs, Delvile, joined kindneſs with 
rejection, I might ſtill more keenly have 
felt the perverſeneſs of my deſtiny. 
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CHAP. IV. 0 


A PAR TIN G. 


a The next morning Dr. Lyſter called 
early, and having viſited Mrs. Delvile, and 
again met the two gentlemen of the facul- 
ty in whoſe care ſhe was to remain, he 
took his leave, But not without contriving 


firſt 
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firſt to ſpeak a few words to Cecilia in pri. 
vate, in which he charged her to be careful 
of her health, and re- animate her ſpirits: 
„Don't ſuppoſe,” ſaid he, „that hecauſe I 
am a friend of the Delvile family, I am either 
blind to your merits, or to their foibles, 
far from it; but then why ſhould they in. 
terfere with one another? Let them keep 
their prejudices, which, though different, 
are. not worſe than their neighbours, and 
do you retain your excellencies, and draw 
from them the happineſs which they ought 
to give you. People reaſon and refine them. 
ſelves into a thouſand miſeries, by chooſing 
to ſettle that they can only be contented 
one way ; whereas, there are fifty ways, if 
they would but look about them, that 
would commonly do as well.” 
„believe, indeed, you are right,” an- 
ſwered Cecilia, „and I thank you for the 
admonition; I will do what I can towards 
ſtudying your ſcheme of philoſophy, and it 
is always one ſtep to amendment, to be con- 
vinced that we want it.” 


„Vou are a ſenſible and charming girl,” 
faid Dr. Lyſter, „and Mr. Delvile, ſhould 
he find a daughter-in - law deſcended in a 
right line from Egbert, firſt king of all Eng- 
land, won't be ſo well off as if he had fa- 
. tisfied himſelf with you, However, the 
old gentleman has a fair right, after all, w 


-. 
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de pleaſed bis own way, and let us blame 


him how we will, we ſhall find, upon ſift. 


ing, it is for no other reaſon but becauſe 
his humour happens to claſh with our 
own.” | | | * 0 

„That, indeed,” ſaid Cecilia, ſmiling, 
„is a truth incontrovertable! and a truth to 
which, for the future, I will endeavour to 
give more weight, But will you permit 
me now to aſk one queſtion? — Can you 
tell me from whom, how, or when the in- 
telligence which has cauſed all this diſtur- 
bance N 


She heſitated; but, comprehending her 
readily, he anſwered: „How they got at it, 
I never heard, for I never thought it worth 
while to enquire, as it is ſo generally 
known, that nobody I meet with ſeems 


This was another, and a cruel ſhock to 
Cecilia, and Dr. Lyſter, perceiving it, again 
attempted to comfort her: „That the affair 
is ſomewhat ſpread,” ſaid he, is now not to 
be helped, and therefore little worth think- 
ing of; every body will agree that the 
choice of both does honour to both, and 


nobody need be aſhamed to be ſucceſſor to 


either, whenever the courſe of things leads 
Mr. Mortimer and yourſelf to make another 
election. He wiſely intends to go abroad, 


and will not return till he is his own man 


again 
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again, And as to you, my good young 


lady, what, aſter a fhort time given to vexa. 
tion, need interrupt your happineſs? You 
have the whole world before you, with 
youth, fortune, talents, beauty, and inde. 
pendence; drive, therefore, from your head 
this uolucky affair, and remember there can 
hardly be a family in the kingdom, this one 
excepted, that will not rejoiceina connection 
with you.“ | 3 : 

He then good- humouredly ſhook hands 
with her, and went into his chaiſe. | 


Cecilia, though not ſlow in remarking 
the eaſe and philoſophy with which every 


one can argue upon the calamities, and mo- 


ralize upon the miſconduct of others, had 
ſtill the candour and good ſenſe to fee that 
there was reaſon in what he urged, and to 
reſolve upon making the beſt uſe in her 
power of the hints for conſolation ſhe might 


draw from his diſcourſe, Boy 


During the following week, ſhe devoted 
herſelf almoſt wholly to Mrs. Delvile, ſhar- 
ing with the maid, whom ſhe had brought 

with her from the Caſtle, the fatigue of 
nurſing her, and leaving to the Miſs Charl- 
tons the chief care of their grand- mother, 
For Mrs. Delvile appeared every hour more 
ſenſible of her attention, and more defirous 
of her preſence, and though neither of them 


ſpoke, each was endeared to the other * 
| 9 
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the tender offices of friendſhip Which were 
paid and received. 1 e te 
When this week was expired, Dr. Lyſter 
was prevailed upon to return again to By. 
ry, in order to travel himſelf with Mrs. Del. 
vile to Briſtol: „Well,“ cried he, taking 
Cecilia by the firſt opportunity aſide, ,how 
are you ? Have you-ſtudied my ſcheme of 
philoſophy, as you promiſed me?“ 
„O yes,” ſaid ſhe, „and made, I flatter 
myſelf, no little proficiency.” _ 


„Vou are a good girl,“ cried he, „a very 
extraordinary girl! 1 am fure you are; and 
upon my honour I pity poor Mortimer with 
all my ſoul! But he is a noble young fellow, 

| and behaves with a courage and ſpirit that 
| does me good to behold, To have obtain- 
| ed you, he would have moved heaven and 
earth, but finding you out of his reach, he 
. ſubmits to his fate like a man.“ . 


„Oecilia's eyes gliſtened at this ſpeech: 
| „Ves,“ ſaid ſhe, „he long fince ſaid, 'tis 
. ſuſpenſe, 'tis hope, that make the miſery of 
t life, — for there the paſſions have all power, 
f and reaſon has none. But when evils are 
s irremediable, and we have neither reſources 
. to plan, nor caſtle. building to delude us, 
e = find 7 — for _ Ravi nt of philoſo- 
g phy, and flatter ourſelves, perhaps, that we 
n have found inclination!“ 12 Nw a 
, | N 
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„Why vou have conſidered this matter 
very deeply,” ſaid he; „but I muſt not have 
you give way to theſe ſerious reflections. 

hought, after all, has a cruel ſpite againſt 
happineis; I would have you, therefore, 
keep as much as you conveniently can, out 
of its company. Run about and divert your. 
ſelf, *tis all you have for it. The true art 
of happineſs in this moſt whimſical world, 
ſeems nothing more nor leſs than this, = 
Let thoſe who have leiſure, find employ. 
ment, and thoſe who have buſineſs find 


leiſure.” | ; 
He then told her that Mr. Delvile ſenior 
was much better, and no longer confined 
to his room: and that he had had the ples. 
ſure of ſeeing an entire reconciliation take 
place between him and his fon, of whom he 
was more fond and more proud than any 
other father in the univerſe, | 


' Think of him, however, my dear 
young lady,” he continued. „no more, for 
the matter I ſee is deſperate: you muſt par. 
don my being a little officious, when I cone 
feſs to you | could not help propoſing to 
the old gentieman an expedient of my own; 
for as I could not drive you out of my head, 
J employed myſelf in thinking what might 
be done by way of accommodation, Now 
my ſcheme was really a very good one, 
only when people are prejudiced, all reaſon- 
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ing is thrown away upon them. I pro- 
poled ſinking both your names, fince the 
are ſo at variance with one another, and ſo 
adopting a third, by means of a title. But 
Mr. Delvile angrily declared, that though 
ſuch a ſcheme might do very well for the 
needy Lord Ernolf, a Peer of twenty years, 
his own noble anceſtors ſhould never, by 
his conſent, forfeit a name which ſo many 
centuries had rendered honourable, His 
ſon Mortimer, he added, muſt inevitably in- 
herit the title of his grandfather, his uncle 
being old and unmarried; but yet he would 
rather ſee him a beggar, than loſe his deareſt 
hope that Delvile, Lord Delvile, would de. 
ſcend, both name and title, from genera. 
tion to generation unſullied and uninter- 
rupted.“ 


„IL am ſorry, indeed,” ſaid Cecilia, ,,that 
ſuch a propoſal was made, and I earneſtly 
entreat that none of any ſort may be re- 


peated.” | 

„Well, well,” faid he, „I would not for 
the world do any miſchief, but who would 
not have ſuppoſed ſuch a propoſal would 
have done good?” 


„Mr. Mortimer,” he then added, „is to 
meet us at — for he would not, he ſaid, 
come again to this place, upon ſuch terms 
as he was here laſt week, for the whole 
worth of the kipg's dominions,” 

Voz. 1. 2 The 
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The carriage was now ready, and Mrs. 
Delvile was prepared to depart, Cecilia ap. 
proached to take leave of her, but Dr. Ly. 
ſter following, ſaid: „No talking! no thank. 
ing! no compliments of any ſort! J ſhall 
carry off my patient without permitting 
one civil ſpeech, and for all the rudeneſs 
I make her guilty of, I am willing to be re. 
ſponſible.“ „ 

Cecilia would then have retreated, but 
Mrs. Delvile, holding out both her hands, 
ſaid: „To every thing elſe, Dr. Lyſter, I 
am content to ſubmit; but were 1 to die 
while uttering the words, I cannot leave 
this ineſtimable creature without firſt ſaying 
how much I loye her, how I honour, and 
how I thank her! without entreating her to 
be careful of her health, and conjuring her 
to complete the greatneſs of her conduct, 
by not ſuffering her ſpirits to ſink from the 
_ exertion of her virtue. And now, my love, 
God bleſs you!” 


She then embraced her, and went on; 
Cecilia, at a motion of Dr. Lyſter's, forbear - 
ing to follow her, Es | 


„And thus,” cried ſhe, when they were 
gone, „thus ends all my connection with 
this family! which it ſeems as if I was only 
to have known for the purpoſe of affording 
a new proof of the inſufficiency of ſituation 
to conſtitate happineſs, Who looks not 
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upon mine as the perfection of human feli. 
city? — And fo, perhaps, it is, for it may 
be that felicity and humanity are never per- 
mitted to come nearer,” 3 

And thus, in philoſophic ſadneſs, by rea- 
ſoning upon the univerſality of miſery, ſhe 
reſtrained, at leaſt, all violence of ſorrow, 
though her ſpirits were dejected, and hee 
heart was heavy. | FT 

But the next day brought with it ſome 
comfort that a little lightened her ſadneſs; 
Mrs. Charlton, almoſt wholly recovered,. 
was able to go down ſtairs, and Cecilia had 
at leaſt the ſatisfation of ſeeing an happy 
concluſion to an illneſs of which, with the 
utmoſt concern and regret, ſhe conſidered 
herſelf as the cauſe. She attended her with 
the moſt unremitting aſſiduity, and being 
really very thankful, endeavoured to appear 
happy, and flattered herſelf that, by conti- 
nual effort, the appearance in a ſhort time 
would become reality, 


Mrs. Charlton retired early, and Cecilia 
accompanied her up ftairs: and while ſhe 
was with her, was informed that Mr. Monck. 
ton was in the parlour. | 


The various, afflicting, and uncommon. 
ſcenes in which ſhe had been engaged, ſin- 
ce ſhe laſt ſaw him, had almoſt wholly 
driven him from her a ia or when 
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at any time he recurred to it, it was only 
to attribute the diſcontinuance of his viſits 
to the offence ſhe had given him, in refu. 
ſing to follow his advice by relinquiſhing 
her London expedition. | 


Fall, therefore, of the mortifying trang. 
actions which had paſſed ſince their parting, 
and fearful of his enquiries into diſgraces he 
had nearly foretold, ſhe heard him an. 
nounced with chagrin, and waited upon 
him in the moſt painful confuſion, 

Far different were the feelings of Mr, 
Monckton; he read in her countenance the 
dejection of diſappointment, which impres. 
fed upon his heart the vivacity of hope: her 
evident ſhame was to him ſecret triumph, 
her ill - concealed ſorrow revived all his ex. 


pectations. 


She haſtily began a converſation by men-. 


tioning her debt to him, and apologiting for 
not paying it the moment ſhe was of age, 
He knew but too well how her time had 
been occupied, and aſſured her the delay 


was wholly immaterial. 


He then led to an enquiry into the pre- 
ſent ſituation of her affairs; but unable to 
endure a diſquiſition, which could only be 
productive of cenſure and mortification, ſhe: 

aſtily ſtopt it, exclaiming : ,,Aſk me not, 
I entreat you, Sir, any detail of what hag. 
paſſed, 
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paſſed, — the event has brought me ſuffer. 

ings that may well make blame diſpenſed 

with, — I acknowledge all your wiſdom, I- 
am ſenſible of my own error, but the affair 

is wholly dropt, and the unhappy con- 

nection I was forming is broken off for 

ever!” | 

Little now was Mr. Monckton's effort in 

repreſling* his farther curiofiry, and he ſtart- 

ed other ſubjects with readineſs, gaiety and 

addreſs. He mentioned Mrs. Charlton, for 

whom he had not the ſmalleſt regard; he 

talked to her of Mrs. Harrel, whoſe very 
xiſtence was indifferent to him; and he 

poke of their common acquaintance in the 

country, for not one of whom he would 
have grieved, if aſſured of meeting no more. 

His powers of converſation were enlivened 

by his hopes; and his exhilarated ſpirits 

made all ſubjects ſeem happy to him. A 

weight was removed from his mind which 
had nearly borne down even his remoteſt 

hopes; the object of his eager purſuit ſeem- 

ed ſtill within his reach, and the rival into 

whoſe power he had ſo lately almoſt beheld 

her delivered, was totally renounced, and 

no longer to be dreaded, A revolution ſuch 
as this, raiſed expectations more ſangaine 

than ever; and in quitting the houſe, he 

exultingly. conſidered himſelf releaſed from 
every obſtacle to his views— till, juſt as he 

arrived home, he recolle&ed his wife! 


Q3 CHAP, 
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CHAP. V. 
A TaLs, 


A week paſſed, during which Cecilia, 
however ſad, ſpent her time as uſual with 
the family, denying to herſelf all voluntary 
indulgence of grief, and forbearing to ſeek 
conſolation from ſolitude, or relief from tears. 
She never named Delvile, ' ſhe begged Mrs, 
Charlton never to mention him; ſhe called 
to her aid the account ſhe had received from 
Dr. Lyſter of his firmneſs, and endeavour. 
ed; by an emulous ambition, to fortify her 
mind from the weakneſs of depreſſion and 
regret. 

This week, a week of ſtruggle with all 
her feelings, was juſt elapſed, when ſhe re- 
ceived by the poſt the following letter from 
Mrs, Delvile. N OW, 


To Miſs BEVERLEx. 
| Briſtol, Oct. 21. 


My ſweet young friend will not, J hope, 
be ſorry to hear of my ſafe arrival at this 
place: to me every account oſ her health 


aud welfare, will ever be the ier 
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chall moſt covet to receive. 2 I mean not 
to aſk for it in return; to chancel will truſt. 


for information, and I only write. now to 
ſay I ſhall write no more. ; 


Too much for thanks is what I owe you, 
and what I think of you is beyond all power 
of expreſſion. Do not, then, wiſh me ill, 
ill as I have ſeemed to merit of you, for my 
own heart is almoſt broken by the tyran- 
ny I have been compelled to practiſe upon 

And now led me bid a long adieu to you, 
my admirable Cecilia; you ſhall not be tor- 
mented with a uſeleſs correſpondence, which 
can only awaken painful recolle&ions, or 
give riſe to yet more painful new anxieties. 
Fervently will I pray for the reſtoration of 
your happineſs, to which nothing can ſo 
greatly contribute as that wiſe, that uniform 


- 


command, ſo feminine, yet ſo dignified, you 


maintain over your paſſions; which often 
I have admired, though never ſo feelingly 
as at this conſcious moment! when my own 
health is the ſacrifice of emotions moſt fa- 
tally unreſtrained. | 


Send to me no anſwer, even if you have 
the ſweetneſs to wiſh it; every new proof 
of the generoſity of your nature is to me 
but a new wound, Forget us, therefore, 
wholly, — alas! you have only known us 
for ſorrow ! — forget us, dear and inva- 

5 Q 4 luable 


— 
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luable Cecilia! though ever, as you have 
nobly deſerved, muſt you be fondly and gra. 


tefully remembered by 
| __ AvavsTa DELviIrx. 


The attempted philoſophy, and labour. 
ed reſignation of Cecilia, this letter de. 
ſtroyed: the ſtruggle was over, the apathy 
was at an end, and ſhe burſt into an agony 
of tears, which finding the vent they had 
long ſought, now flowed unchecked, down 
her cheeks, ſad monitors of the weakneſs 
of reaſon oppoſed to the anguiſh of ſorrow! 


A letter at once ſo careſſing, yet fo abſo. 
Jute, forced its way to her heart, in ſpite of 
the fortitude ſhe had flattered herſelf was 
its guard. In giving up Delvile ſhe was fa- 
tisfied of the propriety of ſeeing him no mo. 
re, and convinced that even to talk of him 
would be folly and imprudence; but to be 
told that for the fature they muſt remain 
ſtrangers to the exiſtence of each other — 
there ſeemed in this a hardſhip, a rigour, 
that was inſupportable. 

„Oh, what,“ cried ſhe, „is human na- 
ture! in its beſt ſtate how imperfe&! that 
a woman ſuch as this, ſo noble in character, 
ſo elevated in ſentiment, with heroiſm to 
facrifice to her ſenſe of duty the happineſs 
of a ſon, whom with joy ſhe would 5 to 

ö | erve, 
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ſerve, can herſelf be thus governed by pre- | 


judice, thus enſlaved, thus ſubdued by opi- 


nion!“ Yet never, even when miſerable, un- 
juſt or irrational, her grief was unmixed 
with anger, and her tears ſtreamed not from 
reſentment, but affliction. The ſituation of 
Mrs. Delvile, however different, ſhe confi- 
dered to be as wretched as her own. She 
read, therefore, with ſadneſs, but not bitter. 
neſs, her farewel, and received not with 
diſdain, but with gratitude, her ſympathy. 
Yet, though her indignation was not irri- 
tated, her ſufferings were doubled, by a fa- 
rewel ſo kind, yet ſo deſpotic; a ſympathy 
ſo affectionate, yet ſo hopeleſs. 


In this firſt indulgence of grief which ſhe 


ſoon interrupted by a ſummons down ſtairs 
to a genileman. 


Unfit and unwilling to be ſeen, ſhe beg. 
ged that he might leave his name, and ap- 
point a time for calling again. 


Her maid . brought for anſwer, that he 
believed his name was unknown to her, and 
defired to ſee her now, unleſs ſhe was em- 
ployed in ſome matter of moment. 


She then put. up her letter, and went in. 
to the parlour; and there, to her infinite 


amazement, beheld Mr. Albany. 
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„How little, Sir,” ſhe cried, „did I ex. 
pect this pleaſure.” | Boe 
„This pleaſure,” repeated he, „do you 
call it? — what ſtrange abuſe of words! 
what cauſeleſs trifling with honeſty ! is lan. 


guage of no purpoſe. but to wound the ear 


with untruths? Is the gift of ſpeech only 
granted us to pervert the uſe of underſtand. 
ing? I can give you no pleaſure, I have no 
power to give it any one; you can give 
none to me — the whole world could not 
inveſt you with the means!” x 


„Well, Sir,” ſaid Cecilia, who had little 
ſpirit to defend herſelf, „IJ will not vindicate 
the expreſſion, but of this I will unfeigned- 
ly affure you, I am at leaſt as glad to 
ſee you juſt now, as I ſhould be to ſee 


any body.” f 


„Vour eyes,“ cried he, „are red, your 
voice is inarticulate; — young, rich, and 
attractive, the world at your feet; that 
world yet untried, and its falſehood un- 
known, how have you thus found means to 
anticipate miſery? which way have you un- 
covered the cauldron of human woes? Fa- 
tal and early anticipation! that cover once 
removed, can never be replaced; thoſe woes, 
thoſe boiling woes, will pour out upon you 
continually, and only when your heart cea- 
ſes to beat, will their ebullition ceaſe to tor- 


ture you!“ | 5 
„Alas!“ 
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„Alas!“ cried Cecilia, ſhuddering, ,how 
cruel, yet how true“? . 

„Why went you,“ cried he, „to the 
cauldron? it came not to you. Miſery 
ſeeks not- man, but man miſery, He walks 
out in the ſun, but ſtops not for a cloud; 
confident, he purſues his way, till the ſtorm 
which, gathering, he might have avoided, 
burſt over his devoted head. Scared and 
amazed, he repents his temerity ; he calls, 
but it is then too late! he runs, bur it is 
thunder which follows him! Such is the pre- 
ſumption of man, ſuch at once is the arro- 
gance and ſhallowneſs of his nature! And 
thou, ſimple and blind! haſt thou, too, fol- 
lowed whither fancy has led thee, unheed- 
ing-that thy carreer was too vehement for 
tranquillity, nor miſſing that lovely compa- 
ni-n of youth's early innocence, till, adven- 
turous and unthinking, thou haſt loſt, her 
for ever!” 


In the preſent weak ſtate of Cecilia's ſpi- 
rits, this attack was too much for her; and 
the tears ſhe had juſt, and with difficulty 
reſtrained, again forced their way down her 
cheeks, as ſhe anſwered: „It is but too true, 
— ] have loſt her for ever!” 


„Poor thing.“ ſaid he, while the rigonr 
of his countenance was ſoftened into the 
gentleſt commiſeration, „ſo young! = Jook- 
ing, too, ſo innocent! — tis hard — And 

| | * 
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is nothing left thee? no ſmall remaining ho. 
pe, to cheat, humanely cheat thy yet not 
wholly extinguiſhed credulity ?” 


Cecilia wept without anſwering. 


„Let me not,” faid he, ,,waſte my com. 
paſſion upon nothing; compaſſion is with 
me no effuſion of affeQation ; tell me, then, 
if thou deſerveſt it, or if thy misfortunes 
are imaginary, and thy grief js factitious?“ 


» Fattitious,” repeated ſhe, »Good hea- | 


ven: If 


Anſwer me, then, theſe queſtions, in 
which I ſhall compriſe the only calamities 
for which ſorrow has no controal, or none 
from human motives. Tell me, then, have 
you loſt by death ty friend of your bo- 
ſom 2”. 

V. * fortune diſſipated be extrava- 


gance; and your power of relieving; the di- 
ſtreſſed at an end?” 

„No; the power and the will are, 1 ho- 
pe, equally undiminiſhed.“ 


„O, then, unhappy girl! have you been 
guilty of ſome vice, and hangs remorſe-thus 
heavy on your conſcience ?” 


„No, no; thank heaven, to that miſery 


at leaſt, 5 am a Pe 2 


His 
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His countenance now again reſumed its 
ſeverity, and, in the ſterneſt manner: ,, When- 
ce then,” he ſaid, ,,theſe tears? and what is 
this caprice you dignify with the name of 
ſorrow ?— (ſtrange wantonneſs of indolence 
and luxury! perverſe repining of ungrate- 
fal plenitude! — oh hadſt thou known 
what J have ſuffered! —”. 


; ,,Could J leſſen what you have ſuffered,” 
ſaid Cecilia, I ſhould ſincerely rejoice; but 
heavy indeed muſt be your affliction, if mi- 
ne in its compariſon deſerves to be ſtyled 


caprice?” 


„Caprice!“ repeated he, ,,tis joy! „tig 
extacy compared with mine! — Thou 


haſt not in licentiouſneſs waſted thy inheri- 


tance! thou haſt not by remorſe barred each 


avenue to enjoyment! nor yet has the cold 
grave ſeized the beloved of thy foul!" “ 


„Neither,“ ſaid Cecilia, „I hope, are the 


evils you have yourſelf ſuſtained ſo irreme- 
diable?“ 2; 


„Ves, I have borne them all! 3 have 
borne? I bear them ſtill; I ſhall bear them 
while I breathe! I may rue them, perhaps, - 


yet longer.” 


„Good God!” cried Cecilia, ſhrinking, 
„What a world is this! how fall of woe 
and wickedneſs!” 3 


/ 


„Let 
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V„Vet thou, too, canſt complain,” cried 
he, „though happy in life's only bleſſing, 
Innocence! thou, too, canſt murmur, though 
ſtranger to death's only terror, Sin! O yet, 
if thy ſorrow is unpolluted with guilt, be 
regardleſs of- all elſe; and rejoice in thy 


” 


deſtiny!” 
,But who,” cried ſhe, deeply fighing, 
„hall teach me ſuch a leſſon of joy, when 
all within riſes to oppoſe it?? 
„l.“ cried he, „will teach it thee, for I 
will tell thee my own fad ſtory, een 
thou find how much happier is thy lot, then 
wilt thou raiſe thy head in thankful 
triumph.” | $5: : 
„O, no! triumph comes not ſo lightly! 
L yet if you will venture to truſt me with 
ſome account of yourſelf, I ſhall be glad to 
hear it, and much obliged by the commu- 
nication,” 4 TEIN 
„J will,” he anſwered, „whatever I may 
ſufſer: to awaken thee from this dream of 
fancied ſorrow, I will open all my wounds 
and thou ſhalt probe them with freſh ſhame,” 


„No, indeed,” cried Cecilia with quick- 
neſs, „I will not hear you, if the relation 
will be ſo painful.“ | f 

„Upon me this humanity is loſt,” ſaid 
he, ,, fince puniſhment and penitence alone 


give me comfort, I will tell thee, there- 
' fore, 


3 
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fore, my crimes, that thou mayeſt know 
thy own felicity, leſt, ignorant it means 
nothing but innocence, thou ſhouldſt loſe 
it, unconſcious, of its value. Liſten then to 
me, and learn what miſery is! Guiltis alone 
the baſis of laſting unhappineſs; guilt is the 


baſis of mine, and therefore I am wretch 
for - ever!” | 


Cecilia would have again declined hear- 
ing him, but he refuſed to be ſpared ; and 
as her curioſity had long been excited to 
know ſomething of his hiſtory, and the mo- 
tives of his extraordinary conduct, ſhe was 
glad to have it ſatisfied, and gave him the 
utmoſt attention. | | 

„ will not ſpeak to you of my family,” 
ſaid he; hiſtorical accuracy would little an- 
ſwer to either of us. I am a native of the 
Weſt Indies, and 1 was early ſent hither to 
be educated, While I was yet at the Uni- 
verſity, I ſaw, I adored, and I purſued the 
faireſt flower that ever put forth its ſweet. 
buds, the ſofteſt heart that ever was broken 
by ill uſage! She was poor and unproteCted, 
the daughter of a villager; ſhe was untaught 
and unpretendivg, the child of ſimplicity ! 
But fifteen ſummers had ſhe bloomed, and 
her heart was an eaſy conqueſt; yet, once 
made mine, it reſiſted all allurement to in- 
fidelity. My fellow ſtudents attacked her; 
ſhe was aſſaulted by all the arts of ſeduction; 

flattery, 


-—_ 
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flattery, bribery, ſupplication, all were em. 


ployed, yet all failed; ſhe was wholly my 
own; and with fincerity ſo attractive, I de. 


termined to marry her in defiance of all 


worldly objeCtions. 5 

' The ſudden death of my father called 
me haſtily to Jamaica; I feared leaving this 
treaſure unguarded, yet in decency could 
neither marry vor take her directly; I pledg. 
ed my faith, therefore, to return to her, as 
ſoon as I had ſettled my affairs, and I left 
to a boſom friend the inſpection of her con- 


A 


duct in my abſence, | 


„To leave her was madneſs, = to truſt 


in man was madneſs, — O, hateful race! 
how has the world been abhorrent to me 
ſince that time! I have loathed the light of 


the ſun, I have ſhrunk from the commerce 
of my fellow - creatures; the voice of man 
L have deteſted, his ſight I have abominated! 
— but oh, more than all ſhould I be abomi- 


_ nated myſelf! 


„When I came to my fortune, intoxicat- 


ed with ſudden power, I forgot this fair 


bloſſom, I revelled in licentiouſneſs and vice, 
and left it expoſed and forlorn. Riot ſac. 


ceeded riot, till a fever, incurred by my 
own intemperance, firſt gave me time to 
think. Then was ſhe revenged, for then 


firſt remorſe was my portion: her image 
was brougbt back to my mind with frantic 


fondneſs, 
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ſondneſa, and bittereſt contrition. The mo- 
ment I recovered, I returned to England; 
] flew. to claim her, — but ſhe was loſt! 
no one knew whither: ſhe was gone; the 
wretch I had truſted pretended to know leaſt 
of all; yet, after a furious ſearch, I traced 
her to a cottage, where he had concealed 


her himſelf! Nan d EI 18 
„When fhe ſaw me, ſhe ſcreamed and 
would have flown ; I ſtopt her, and told her 
] came faithfully and honourably to make 
her my wife: — her own' faith and honour; - 
though ſullied, were not extinguiſhed, for 
ſhe inſtantly acknowledged the fatal tale of 
her undoing H.-H (1220 
„Did J recompenſe this ingenuouſneſs? 
this unexampled, this beautiful ſacrifice to 
intuitive integrity! Yes, with my curſes! 
— I loaded her with execrations, I reviled 
her in language the moſt opprobrious, I in» 
ſulted her even for her confeſſion !_ I invok. 
ed all evil upon her from the bottom of my 
heart! — She knelt at my ſeet, ſhe im- 
plored my forgiveneſs and compaſſion, f he 
wept with the bitterneſs of deſpair, — and 
et I ſpurned her from me! — Spurned? —- 
et me not hide my ſhame ! I barbarouſly 
ſtruck her! — nor ſingle, was the blow 


| 


it was doubled, it was reiterated! —. Oh 
wretch, unyielding and unpitying !— where 
ſhall hereafter be clemency for thee! — $9 
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fair a form |, fo; young a culprit! ſo infal 
mouſly ſeduced Hi ſoſhumbly penitent! 


„In this miſerable condition, ;* helpleſs and 
deplorable; mitgted by theſe favage bands 
and reviled by this inhuman tongue,! 1 left 
her, in ſearch oP the villa who had de. 
ſtroyed her: but, cowardly as treacherous, 
he had abſconded. Repenting my fury 
haſtened to her againg the fierceneſs of. my 
erueltyſhamed me When I grew calmer, the 
ſoftneſs..of her ſorrow melted me upon re. 
collection: I returned, therefore, to ſoothe 
her, — but again ſhe was gone! terriſied 
with, expectation of inſult, he bid {herſelf 
from all my enquiries. I wandered in ſearch 
of her two long years .to., no, purpoſe, re- 
gardleſs of my affairs, and of all things but 
that purſuit — At length, I thought I ſaw 
er — in London, alone, and walking in 
he ſtreets at midnight, — I fearfully; fol. 
lowed her, — and followed ber ioto an 
houſe of infamy! , 


„The wretches by * c he was dur 
rounded were noiſy and drinking, they heed- 
ed me little, — but ſhe faw and knew me 
at once! — She did not ſpeak, nor did 1 
but in two moments ſhe ſainted, and fell. 


„ved did J not help her; the peopſe 
took their own meaſures to recover her, and 
when ſhe was again able to ſtand, would 
have removed ber to another ee 
22 22 then 


5 
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„ then went forward, and forcing them 
away from her with all the-ſtrength- of de- 
dene L turned to the unhappy ſinner, 
who to chance only ſeemed to leave what 
became of her, and cried: From this ſcene 
of vice and. horror let-me- yet reſcue you! 
you look ſtil} unfit for ſuch ſociety, truſt 

ourſelß therefore, to me, I ſeized her hand, 
1drew, I almoſt dragged her away. She 
trembled, ſhe could ſcarce totter, but neither 
conſented nor reſuſed, neither ſhed. a tear, 
nor ſpoke a word, and her countenance pre- 
ſented, a picture of dt, een 
and horror. . 


„I took her 6 a houſed in the EA 
each of -us filent the whole way. I gave 
her an apartment, and a female attendant; 
and ordered for her every convenience 1 
could ſuggeſt. I ſtaid myſelf in the ſame 
houſe, hut diſtracted with. remorſe. for the 
guilt and ruin into which I had terrified her, 
1 could not bear her fight. t. 
. yinafew days her maid- aſſured me the 
life che led muſt : deſtroy her; that ſhe 


would--taſte:.nothing but bread! and water, 
never ſpoke, and never ſlept... 19835 


.. yAlarmed'by this account, 1 flew kate 
her apartment; pride and reſentment gave 
way to 5 and fondneſs, ; and. I beſought 


her to take comfort. I ſpoke, however, to 
a ſtatue, ſhe replied not, nor ſeemed to hear 


R 2 me, 
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me. I then humbled myſelf to her as in the 
days of her innocence and firſt power, ſup. 
plicating her notice, entreating even her 
commiſeration! all was to no purpoſe; ſhe 
neither received nor repulſed me, and was 


alike inattentive to enen and to 
* » Whole hours did I ſp 7 at her feet, 
vowing never to ariſe till ſhe ſpoke to me, 
— all, all, in vain! ſhe ſeemed deaf, mute, 
inſenfible; her face unmoyed, a ſettled de. 
ſpair fixed in her eyes, — thoſe eyes that 
had never looked at me but with dove like 
ſoftneſs and compliance! — She far con. 
ſtantly in one chair, ſhe never changed her 
dreſs, no perſuaſions could prevail with her 

to lie down, and at meals ſhe juſt ſwallow. 
— ſo much dry bread as W t fave her 
from dying for want of food. "\ 


„Wbat was the diſtraction of my ſoul, 
to find her bent upon this courſe to her laſt 
hour! — quick came that hour, but never 
will it be forgotten! rapidly it was gone, 


but eternally it will be remembered! 


„When ſhe ſelt herſelf expiring, ſhe ack- 
nowledged ſhe: had made a vow, upon en- 
tering the houſe, to hve ſpeechleſs and mo- 
tionleſs, as a penance for her offences! 1 


„J kept her loved corpſe till my ow 


ſenſes failed me, — it was then only torn 
* from 
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from me, — and I have loft. all nen 
of three years of my exiſtence!” 


Cecilia ſhaddered at this hiut, yet we 
not ſurpriſed by it; Mr. Goſport had + uain- 
ded her he had been formerly co : 
and his flightineſs, wildneſs, florid langua- 
ge, and extraordinary way of liſe, hag 
long led her to ſuſſ bes his reaſon had been 
impaired. 7 


„The ſcene to Which my memory firſt 
leads me back,” he continued, „is viſiting: 
her grave; ſolemnly upon it I returned her 
vow, though not by one of equal ſeverity. 
To her poor remains did I pledge myſelf,” 
that the day ſhould never paſs in which I 
would receive nouriſhment, nor the night 
come in which I would take reft, till I had. 
done, or zealouſly attempted to do, ſome 
ſervice to a fellow - creature. 


„For this purpoſe have I wandered from 
city to. city, from the town to the country, 
and from the rich to the poor. I go into 
every houſe where I cay gain admittance, 
I admoniſh all who will hear me, I ſhame 
even thoſe who will not. I ſeek the Diſtres- 
ſed wliere · ever they are hid, E follow the 
Proſperous to beg a mite to ſerve them. 
look for the Diſſipated in public, Wberez 
amidſt their licentiouſneſs, I check them; I 
purſue the Unhappy in. private, where 1 
| counſel and endeavour to aſſiſt them, My 
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own power is ſmall; my relations, during 
my ſufferings, limiting me to an annuity; 
but there is no one ſcruple to ſolicit, god 
by zeal I ſupply ability. * 


»O, life of hardſhip and penance! labo. 
rious, tailſome, and reſtleſs! but I have me. 
rited no better, and I will not repine at it; 


I have vowed that 1 will endure hy and. 


A not be forſworn. 


„One indulgence alone from tims to. ti. 
me 1 allow myſelf, — *tis muſic! which bas 
power to delight me even to rapture! it 
quiets all anxiety; it carries me out of my. 
ſelf, I forget through it every ee even | 
the bittereſt anguiſh. | 


„Now then; that thou haſt Werd me, tel 
me, haſt h cauſe of ſorrow ?” | 


„Alas,“ cried Cecilia, „this indeed is 
picture of miſery to make my lot EN all 
bappineſs! pap 


„Art thou thus open to conviction ?- 
cried he, mildly; „and doſt thou not fly 
the voice of truth! for truth and ee 
are one.“ 


„No, 1 would * ſeek its 1 feel my- 
ſelf wretched, however inadequate may be 
the cauſe; I wiſh to be more reſigned, and 
if you can inſtruct me how, I ſhall e 
fully attend to 4 55 e 


4 


„Oh 


„Oh yet uncorrupted. ereature 0, cried 
1 „with joy will I be thy monitor, — joy 
long untaſted! Many have Iwiſhed to ſervey 
all, hitherto, have rejected my offices; too 
honeſt to flatter them, they had not the for- 
titude to liſten to me! too low to advance 
them, they had not the virtue to beat with 
me. Vo alone have I yet found pure 
enough not to fear inſpection, and good 
enough to wiſli to be better. Vet Words 
alone will not content me; I muſt alſo have 
deeds. Nor will your purſe, however rea. 
dily opened, ſuffice; you muſt give tome 
alſo your: time and your thoughts; for mo- 
ney ſent by others, to others only will af. 
ford relief; to lighten your on Cares, yam 
mutt diſtribute it yourſelf,” 

- You ſhall find me, Gal 1 „ 1 dsehe 
pupil, and moſt glad to be inſtructed how: 
my exiſtence may be uſeſul DT 

„Happy then,“ eried he, was the hour 
that brought me to this county; yet not iu 
fearch of you, did I come, but of the muta- 
ble and ill. fated Belſleld. Erving; yet inge 
nious young man) what a leſſon to the va- 
nity of talents, to the 2 the brillancy 
of wit, is the ſight of thüt green fallen plant ti 
not ſapleſs by age, nor withered by difealey 
but deſttoyed by want of pruning, and 
bending, breaking by its 0ww uxuriance “ 


„Aud chere, Sir; is ine how N ©, 1128 
R 4 _ 
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M„Labouring wilfully in the field, with 
thoſe who labour r ſach are 
we all by nature, diſcontented, perverſe, 
and changeable; though all have not coura- 
ge to appear ſo, and few, like Belfield, are 
worth watching when they do. He told 
me he was happy; I knew it could not be: 
but his employment was inoffenſive, and 
T left him without reproach. In this neigh. 
bourhood I heard of you, and found your 
name was coupled with praiſe. I came 
to-ſee if you deſeryed it; I have ſeen, and 
am ſatisfied.” “ eee 

„Vou are not, then, very difficult, for I 
have yet done nothing. How are we to be- 
gin theſe operations you propoſe? You have 
awakened me by them to an expectation of 
pleaſure, which nothing elſe, I believe, could 
Juſt now have given me. 40 

„We will work,“ cried he, „together, 
till not a woe ſhall remain upon your mind. 
The bleſſings of the fatherleſs, the prayers 
of little children, hall heal all your wounds 
with balm of ſweeteſt fragrance. When ſad, 
they ſhall cheer, when complaining, they 
ſhall ſoothe you. We will go to their 
rpofleſs houſes, and ſee them repaired; we. 
will exclude from their dwellings the incle- 
mency of the weather; we will clothe them 
from cold, we will reſcue them from hun- 
ger. The-cries of diftreſs ſhall be * 
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to notes of joy: your heart ſhall be enraptur- 

ed; mine, too, ſhall revive — Oh, whither 
am I wandering? I am painting an Elyſinm ! 
and while I idly ſpeak, ſome fainting object 
dies for want of ſuccour! Farewel; I will 

fly to the abodes of wretchedneſs, and o- 
me to you to-morrow to render them the 

abedes of happineſs,” 


He then went away. 


3 AE. 567 an £ 

This ſingular viſit was for Cecilia moſt 
fortunately timed: it almoſt ſurpriſed her 
out of her peculiar grief, by the view which 
it opened to her of general calamity ; wild, 
flighty, and imaginative as were his langna- 
£0 and his counſels, their morality was” 

iking, and their benevolence was affe&. 
ing. Taught by him to compare her ftate. 
with that of at leaſt half her ſpecies, ſhe: 
began more candidly. to weigh what was. 
left with what was withdrawn, and found, 
the balance in her favour. The plan he had 
preſented to her of good works was conſo- 
nant to her character and inclinations: and 
the aQtive charity in which he propoſed to 
engage her, re- animated her fallen hopes, 
though to far different ſubjects from thoſe 
which had depreſſed them. Avy ſcheme of 
worldly happineſs would have fickened and 
diſguſted her; but her mind was juſt in the 


p 


ſituation: to be impreſſed with elevated piety; 
and to adopt any — in * virtue 1 
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Gam paſſed hs reſt of the day in 
anch projects oſ beneficence; ſhe der. 
mined to wander with her romantic new al · 
eve for he would lead her, and to 
e 
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re neither fortune, time, nor trouble, in 

eking and relieving the diſtreſſed. Not all 
Her ' attempted Philofe phy had calmed 4 
dig like this plan; in merely refuſing in- 
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Igence to grief, . he had only locked 
her heart, where eternally ſtruggling a, 
vent," fhe was almoſt byerpowered' by re- 
ſträiping it; but now her affliction had no 
lönger Her Whole faculties to ſelf; "the ho- 
pe. of Going good,; the pleafure of eaſing” 
in, the intention of devoting her time to 
ſetvice of the unhappy, once more Ye” 
F r. her imagination, — that ſource of 
| —.— . enjoyme -which thongh-often- 


is nevet, 10 youth, exhauſted. 
She 
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She would not give Mrs. Charlton the 
unneceſſary pain of hearing the letter with 
which ſhe had been ſo much affected, but 
ſhe told her af the viſit of Albany, and 
pleaſed her With the account 0 their 
ſcheme. 


At night, with leſs' kadveſs than aſual;! 
ſhe retired to reſt. In her ſſeep ſhe beſtow- 
ed riches, and poured plenty upon the land; 
ſhe humbled the oppreſſor, ſhe exalted che 
oppreſſed; ſlaves were' raiſed to dignities, 
captives reſtored to überty; beggars ſaw 
ſmiling abundabce, and wretchedneſs ' was 
baniſhed the world. From a cloud in which 
ſhe was ſupported by angels, Cecilia beheld” 
theſe'wonders, and while enjoying the glo- 
rious illuſion, ſhe was awakened by her 
maid, with news that Mrs. enen Was 
dying! : 1 

She ſtarted up, and, undreſſed,” was 
running to her apartment, — when the” 
maid, calling to ſtop her, confeſſed-ſhe wi; 
already dead! 


She had made her exit in the night, but, 
the time, was not exactly known; her owa; 
maid, . Who ſlept in the room with her, 
going early to her bedſide to enquire how, 
ſhe did, found her cold and motionleſs, and 
could only conclude that a, paralytic ſtroke, 
had taken her off. 
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_ Happily and in good time had Cecilia 
been ſomewhat recruited by one night of 
refreſhing ſlambers and flattering dreams, 
for the ſhock ſhe now received promiſed 
her not ſoon another. 1055 b 
She loſt in Mrs. Charlton a friend, whom 
nearly from her infancy ſhe had confidered 
as a mother, and by whom ſhe had been 
cheriſhed with tenderneſs almoſt unequalled.. 
She was not a woman of bright parts, or 
much cultivation, but her heart. was excel. 
lent, and her diſpoſition was amiable. Ce. 
cilia had known her longer than her memo. 
ry could look back, though the earlieſt cir- 
cumftances ſhe could trace were kindnes- 
ſes received from her. Since ſhe had enter - 
ed. into life, and ſound the difficulty of the 
part ſhe had to a&, to this worthy old lady 
alone had ſhe unboſomed her ſecret cares. 
Though little aſſiſted by her counſel, ſhe 
was always certain of her ſympathy; and 
while her own ſuperior judgment directed 
her conduct, ſhe had the relief of commu - 
nicating her ſchemes, and weighing her per. 
plexities, with a friend to whom nothin 
that concerned her was indifferent, and 


whoſe greateſt wiſh and chief pleaſure was 


the enjoyment of her converſation, 

If leſt to herſelf, in the preſent period of 
her life, Mrs. Charlton had certainly not 
been the friend of her choice, The de _ 
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of her mind, and the refinement of her ideas, 


had now rendered her faſtidious, and ſhe 


would have looked out for elegancies and ta- 


lents to which Mrs. Charlton had fo pre- 
tenſions: but thoſe who live in the country 


have little power of ſele&ion; confined to 


a ſmall circle, they muſt be content with 
what it offers; and however they may ido- 
lize extraordinary merit when they meet 
with it, they muſt not regard it as eſſential 
to friendſhip, for in their circumſcribed ra» 
tion, whatever may be their diſcontent, they 
can make but little change. | 


Such had been the ſituation to which 
Mrs. Charlton and Mrs. Harrel owed the 
friendſhip of Cecilia. Greatly their ſuperior 
in underſtanding and intelligence, had the 
candidates for her favour been more nume- 
rous, the election had not fallen upon either 
of them. But ſhe became known to both 
before diſcrimination made her difficult, and 
when her enlightened mind diſcerned their 
deficiencies, they had already an intereſt 
in their affections, which made her fee them 
with — * and though ſometimes, per- 
haps, conſcious ſhe ſhould not have choſen 
them from many, ſhe adhered to them with 
fincerity, and would have changed them 
for none. 138 

Mrs. Harrel, however, foo weak for ſi- 
milar ſentiments, forgot her when out of 


ſight, 
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ſight, and by the time they met again, was 
inſenſible to every thing but ſhew and diffi. 
pation. Cecilia, ſhocked and ſurpriſed, (firſt 
grieved from diſappointed affection, and then 
loſt that affe&ion in angry contempt. But 
her fondneſs for Mrs. Charlton had never 
known abatement, as the kindneſs which 
had excited it had never known allay. She 
had loved her firſt from childiſh gratitudez 
but that love, ſtrengthened and confirmed 
by confidential intercourſe, was now as ſin- 
cere and affectionate as if it had originated 
from ſympathetic admiration, Her loſs, the. 
efore, Was felt with the utmoſt ſeverity, 


and neither ſeeing nor knowing any means 


of replacing it, ſhe conſidered it as irrepa · 
fable, and mourned it with bitterneſfſs. 
When the firſt ſurpriſe of this cruel ſtroke 
was ſome what leſſened, ſhe ſent an expreſy 
to Mr. Monckton with the news, and en- 
treated to ſee him immediately, He came 
without delay, and ſhe begged his counſel 


what ſtep ſhe ought herſelf to take in con- 


ſequence of this event. Her own houſe 
was ſtill unprepared for her; ſhe had of 


late negle&ed to haſten the workmen, and 


almoſt forgotten her intention of entering it, 
It was neceſſary, however, to change her 
abode immediately; ſhe was no longer in 
the houſe of Mrs. Charlton, but of her grand- 


daughters and co-heireſſes, each of whom 


ſhe 
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ſhe diſliked, and upon neither df hom che 
had any: claim. [MM 


Mr. Monckton then, with the quickosl 
of a man who utters a'thought/at'the ve 


moment of its projection, mentioned a ſes. 


me, upon which during his whole ride 
had been ruminating; Which was that fh 
would instantly remove to bis hoſe, ang 
remain there till ſettled to her ſatisfactꝰon:! 


Cecilia objected her little right of ſur- 
priling Eady Margatet q but, - witheut- wait. 
ing to diſcuſs it, leſt new objections ſhould 
ariſe, he = vers to fetch himſelf from 


her ladyſhi iovitdtion Re meant to in- 
ſiſt — = — 5 


Cecilia, thongh heartily P ſ oO this 


plan, knew not at preſent what _ to 


adopt, and thought, any, thing preferable to 
going again to Mrs, Harrel, ſince that only 


could be done by Funk. the N of Me 
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Mr. Monckton „ia returued wit Aa 
meſſage of his own fabrication; for his lady 
though obliged to receive: whom te pleaſed 
took care to guard Inviolate the.indepentent 
ce of ſpeech, ; fullenly.penſevering in gaſuling 
to ſay any thing, or perverſely ſaying _ 
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Cecilia then took a * leave of the 
Miſs Charltons, who, little affected by what 
they had loſt, and eager to examine what 
hay had gained, arted from her gladly, 
and, with a heavy heart and weeping eyes, 
borrowed for the laſt time the carriage of 
her late worthy old friend, and for ever 
quitting her hoſpitable houſe, IE 


ſet out for the Grove, 
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9 Margaret Monckton received Ce. 
Cilia with the moſt gloomy coldneſs: ſhe 
apologized for the liberty ſhe had taken in 


making uſe of her ladyſ hip's houſe, but, 


meeting no return of civility, ſhe withdrew 
to the room, which had been prepared for 
her, and reſolved as much as poſlible to keep 
out of her fight. 
It now became neceſſary without farther 
dela to ſettle her plan of life, and fix het 
lace of refidence. The forbidding looks of 


Lady Margaret made her haſten her reſolves, 
which 
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which otherwiſe would for à while have 
given Way to grief for her recent misfor- 
tune, | ' 4 


She ſent for the ſarveyor who had the 
ſuperintendance of her eſtates, to enquire' 
_ how ſoon her own houſe would be fit for 
her reception, and heard there was yet 
work for near two months, 


This anſwer made her wy: uncomforta- 
ble. To continue two months under the 
roof with Lady Margaret, was a penance ſhe 
could not enjoin herſelf, nor was ſhe at all 
ſure, . Margaret would ſubmit to it any 
better: ſhe determined, therefore, to releaſe 
herſelf from the conſcious burthen of being 
an unwelcotne viſitor, by boarding with ſo- 
me creditable family at Bury, and devoting 
the two months, in which ſhe was to be 
kept from her houſe, to a general arrange- 
ment of her affairs, and a final ſettling with 


her guardians, 


For theſe purpoſes it would be neceſſa 
ſhe ſhould — Lk : but Wach — 
or in what manner, ſhe could not decide. 
She defired, therefore, another conference 
with Me. Monckton, who met her in the 
parlour, > 


She then communicated to him her ſche- 
mes and begged his counſel in her per- 
plexities. . _ | 


21 WEE 
He was delighted at the application, and 
extremely well pleaſed with her deſign of 
boarding at Bury, well knowing he. could 
then watch and viſit her at his pleaſure, and 
haye far more comfort in her ſociety than 
even in his own houſe, where all the vigi. 
lapce with which he obſerved her was ſhort 
of that with which he was himſelf obſerved 
by Lady Margaret. He endeavoured, how. 
ever, to diſſuade her from going to town, 
but her eagerneſs to pay the large ſum ſhe 
owed him, was now too great to be conquer. 
ed. Of age, her fortune wholly in her 
power, and all attendance upon Mrs. Charl. 
ton at an end, ſhe had not longer any ex. 
caſe for having a debt in the world, and 
would ſuffer no perſuafion to make her begin 
her carcer in life, with a negligence in ſett- 
ling her accounts which ſhe had fo often 
cenſured in others. To go to London, the- 
reſore, ſhe was fixed, and all that ſhe de- 
fired was his advice concerning the jour. 
nev. h | 


He then told her, that in order to ſettle 
with her guardians, ſhe muſt write to them 
in form, to demand an account. of the ſums 
that had been expended during her minori- 

„and announce her intention for the fu- 
ture to take the management of her fortu- 


ne into her own hands. ; 


by . 
She 
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She immediately followed his directions, 
and conſented to remain at the Grove till 
their anſwers arrived. t ONS 


Being now, therefore, unavoidably fixed 
for ſome time, at the houſe, The thought it 
proper and decent to attempt ſaftening La- 
dy Margaret in her favour. She exerted all 
her powers to pleaſe and to oblige her; but 
the exertion. was neceſlarily ;vain, not only 
from the diſpoſition, but the ſituation of her 
ladyſhip, ſince every effort made for this 
conciliatory purpoſe, rendered her doubly 
amiable in the eyes of her: huſband, and 
conſequently to herſelf more odious than 
ever. Her jealouſy, already but too well 
founded, received every hour the poiſonous 
nouriſhment of freſh conviction, which ſo 
much ſoured and exaſperated -a' temper na- 
turally harſh, that her malignity and ill- 
humour grew daily more acrimonious. Nor 
would ſhe have contented herſelf with 
diſplaying this iraſcibility by general moro- 
ſeneſs, had not the ſame ſuſpicious watch. 
fulneſs which diſcovered to her the paſſion 
of her huſband, ſerved equally to make ma- 
nifeſt the indifference and innocence of Ce. 
eilia; to reproach her, therefore, ſhe had 
not any pretence, though her knowledge 
how mach ſhe had to dread her, paſſed cur. 
rent in her mind for ſufficient reaſon to hate 
her. The Angry and the Violent uſe little 
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276 R 


diſcrimination; — whom they like, they 
enquire not if they approve; but whoever, 
no matter how unwittingly, ſtands in their 
way, they ſcruple not to ill uſe, and con. 
clude they may laudably deteſt, | 


Cecilia, though much diſguſted, gave 
not over her attempt, which ſhe conſidered 
but as her due while ſhe continued in her 
houſe. Her general character, alſo, for 
peeviſ hneſs and haughty ill - breeding, ſkil. 
fully, from time to time, diſplayed, and att- 


fully repined at by Mr. Monckton, ſtill kept 
her from ſuſpecting any peculiar anitnofity 
to herſelf, and made her impute all that pas. 
he 


ſed to the mere rancour of ill - humour, 
.confined herſelf, however, as much as pos- 
ſible, to her own apartment, where het ſor. 
row for Mrs, Charlton almoſt hourly in- 
creaſed, by the compariſon ſhe was forced 
upon making of her houſe with the Grove. 


That worthy old lady left her grand. 
daughters her co - heirefſes and ſole execu- 
trixes. She bequeathed from them nothing 
conſiderable, though ſhe left ſome dons 
tions for the poor, and ſeveral of her friends 
were remembered by ſmall legacies. Among 
them Cecilia had her picture, and favourite 
trinkets, with a paragraph in her will, that 
as there was no one ſhe ſo much loved, had 
her fortune been leſs ſplendid, ſhe C 2 
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have ſ hared with her grand · daughters what. 
ever ſhe had to beſtow. | 1 

Cecilia was much affected by this laſt 
and folemn remembrance. She more than 
ever coveted to be alone, that ſhe might 
grieve undiſturbed, and ſhe lamented with- 
out ceaſing the fatigue and the illneſs which, 
in ſo late a period, as it proved, of her life, 
ſhe had herſelf been the means of occaſion- 
ing to her, | 

Mr. Monckton had too much prudence 
to interrupt this defire of ſolitude, which in- 
deed coſt him little pain, as he conſidered 
her leaſt in danger when alone. She re- 
ceived in about a week anſwers from both 
her guardians. Mr. Delvile's letter was clo- 
ſely to the purpoſe, without a word but of 
buſineſs, and couched in the haughtieſt 
terms. As he had never, he ſaid, acted, he 
had no accounts to ſend in; but as he was 
going to town in a few days, he would ſee 
her for a moment in the preſence of Mr. 
Briggs, that a joint releaſe might be figned, 
to prevent any fature application to him, 


Cecilia much lamented there was any 
neceſſity for her ſeeing him at all, and look- 
ed forward to the interview as rhe greateſt 
mortification ſhe could ſuffer, 


Mr. Briggs, though ſtill more conciſe, 


Was far kinder in his language: but he ad- 
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viſed her to deſer her ſcheme of taking the 
money into her own_ hands, aſſuring ber 
ſhe would be cheated, and had better leave 
it to him. 


When ſhe communicated; theſe. epiſiles 
* Mr. Monckton, he failed not to read, with 
an emphaſis, by which his arrogant mean- 
ing was ſtill more arrogantly enforced, the 
letter of Mr. Delvile aloud. Nor was he 
ſparing in comments that might reoder- it 
yet more offenſive. , Cecilia neither, concur. 
red in what. he ſaid, nor oppoſed: it, but 
contented herſelf, when he was filept, with 
producing the other letter. 


Mr. Monckton read not this with more 
favour. He openly attacked the character 
of Briggs, as covetous, rapacious, and over- 
reaching, and warned her by no means to 
abide by his counſel. without firſt taking the 
opinion of ſome diſintereſted perſon. He 
then ſtated the various arts which might be 
practiſed upon her inexperience, enumerat- 
ed the dangers to which her ignorance of 
buſineſs expoſed her, and annotated upon 
the cheats, double dealings, and tricks of 
ſtock jobbing, to which he aſlured her Mr. 
Briggs owed all he was worth, till, per- 
plexed and confounded, ſhe declared herſelf 
at a loſs how to proceed, and earneſtly re- 
gretted, that ſhe could not have tis counſel 


upon the ſpot. 
This 
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This was his aim: to draw the wiſh 
how her, drew all ſuſpicion of ſelfiſh. views 
from himſelf: and he told her that he conſi. 
dered her preſent ſituation as fo critical, the 
future confuſion or regularity of her money 
tranſactions ſeeming to depend upon it, that 
he would endeavour to arrange his affairs 
for meeting her in London, 


Cecilia gave him many. thanks for the 
kind intention, and determined to be totally 


guided by him in the diſpoſal ne direction 
of her fortune. 


Mean time he had now W part to 
at; he ſaw that with Cecilia nothing mo- 
re remained to be'done, and that, harbour- 
ing not a doubt of his motives, ſhe thonght 
his defign in her favour did her nothing but 
honour; but he had too, much knowledge 
of the world to believe it would judge him 
in the ſume manner, and too much conſcious- 
neſs of duplicity to ſet its judgment at de- 
fiance. To parry, therefore, the conjectu- 
res which might follow his attending her, 
he had already prepared Lady Margaret to 
wiſh herſelf of the party: for however dis- 
agreeable to him was her preſence and her 
company, he had no other means to be un- 
der the ſame roof with Cecilia. 


Miſs Bennet, the wretched tool of his 
various ſchemes,” and the'mean ſycophant of 
ls * had been employed by him to 
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work upon her jealouſy, by ſecretly inform. 
ing her of his intention to go to town, at 
the ſame time that Cecilia went thither to 
meet her guardians, She pretended to have 
learned this intelligence by accident, and to 
communicate it from reſpectful regard; and 
adviſed her to go to London herſelf at the 
ſame time, that ſhe might ſee into his de. 
ſigus, and be ſome check upon his pleaſure. 


The encreaſing infirmities of Lady Mar. 
garet made this counſel by no means palat- 
able: but Miſs Bennet, following the artful 
inſtructions which ſhe received, put in her 
way ſo ſtrong a motive, by aſſuring her how 
little her company was wiſhed, that in the 
madneſs of her ſpite ſhe determined upon 
the journey. And little heeding how ſhe 
tormented herſelf while ſhe had any view of 
tormenting Mr. Monckton, ſhe was led on 
by her falſe confidant to invite Cecilia to her 
townr - houſe, 2. 


Mr. Monckton, in whom, by long practi. 
ce, artifice was almoſt nature, well know. 
ing his wife's perverſeneſs, affected to look 
much diſconcerted at the propoſal ; while 
Cecilia, by no means thinking it neceſſary 
to extend her compliance to ſuch a puniſh- 
ment, inſtantly made an apology, and de- 
clined the invitation, 


Lady Margaret, little verſed in civility, 


and unuſed to the arts of perſuaſion, could 
| not, 
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not, even for a favourite project. prevail upon 
herſelf to aſe entreaty, and therefore, think. 
ing her ſcheme defeated, looked gloomily 
diſappointed, and ſaid nothing more, 


Mr, Monckton ſaw with delight how 
much this difficulty inflamed her, though 
the moment he could ſpeak alone with Ceci- 
lia, he made it his care to remove it, 


He repreſented to her that, however pri- 
vately ſhe might live, ſhe was too young 
to be in London lodgings by herſelf, and ga- 
ve an hint which ſhe could not but under- 
ſtand, that in going or in ſtaying with only 
ſervants, ſuſpicions might ſoon be raiſed, that 
the plan and motive of her journey were 
different to thoſe given out, 


She knew that he meant to  infinuate 
that it would be conjectured ſhe defigned to 
meet Delvile, and though colouring, vext, 
and proyoked at the ſuggeſtion, the idea was 
ſufficient to frighten her into his plan. 


In a few days, therefore, the matter 
was wholly arranged, Mr, Monckton, by his 
ſkill and addreſs, leading every one whither 
he pleaſed, while by the artful coolneſs of 
his manner, he appeared but to follow him- 
ſelf, He ſet out the day before, though 
earneſtly wiſhing to accompany them, but 
having as yet in no fingle inſtance gone to 
town in the ſame carriage with Lady Mar- 
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garet, he dared truſt neither the neigbour- 
hood nor the ſervants with ſo dangerous a 
ſubject for their comments. i; wel. aan 
Cecilia, compelled thus to travel with 
only her Ladyſhip and Miſs Bennet, had a 
journey the moſt diſagreeable: and deter- 
mined, if poſſible, to ſtay in London hut 
two days. She had already fixed upon a 
houſe in which ſhe could board at Bury 
when ſhe returned, and there ſhe meant 
quietly to reſide till ſhe could enter her 
own. TTT 
Lady Margaret herſelf, exhilarated by a 
notion of having outwitted her huſband, 
was in uſual good ſpirirs, and almoſt in good 
humour. The idea of thwarting bis deſigns, 
and being in the way of his entertainment, 
ave to her a delight ſhe had ſeldom receiv- 
ed from any thing; and the belief that this 
was eſſected by the ſuperiority of her cun- 
ning, doubled her contentment, and raiſed 
it to exultation. She owed him, indeed, 
much provocation and uneafinefſs, and was 
happy in this opportunity of paying her ar- 
rears. n | 
Mean while that conſummate maſter in 
every ſpecies of hypocriſy indulged her in 
this notion, by the air of diſſatisfaction with 
which he left the houſe. It was not that 
ſhe meant. by her preſence to obviate any 
impropriety: early and long acquainted 3 
Ts» tne 
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the character of Cecilia, ſhe well knew, that 
during her life the paſſion of her huſ band 
muſt be confined. to his own breaſt: but 
conſcious of his averſion to herſelf, which 
ſhe reſented with the bittereſt il] - will, and 
knowing how little, at any time, he defir- 
ed her company, ſhe confoled herſelf for her 
inability to give pleaſure by the power ſhe 
poſſeſſed of giving pain, and bore with the 
fatigue of a journey diſagreeable and incon- 
venient to her, with no other view- than the 
hope of breaking into his' plan of avoiding 
her. Little imagining that the whole time 
ſhe was forwarding his ſavourite purſuit, 
and only acting the part which he had ap- 
pointed her to perform. 


| 
| 
| 


| 
| 
| 
| 


CHAP. : VIII. 


A SURPRISE. 


L. Margaret's town - houſe was in 
Soho - Square; and ſcarcely had Cecilia en- 
tered it, before her deſire to ſpeed her de- 
Parture, . made her fend a note to each of 
her guardiaus, acquainting them of her ary: 
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val, and begging, if poſſible, to ſee them the 
next day. 


She had ſoon the two following au- 
ſwers: 


To Miſs CxciLIA BEVERLEx. 


Theſe. | 
| November, g, 1779. 
Miſs, | | 
Received your's of the ſame date; can't 
22 to- morrow, Will, Wedneſday the 
XOtN, 


Am, &c, 


Ido. BRIddS. 
Miſs Cecilia Beverley. 


To Miſs BEVERLEY. + 


Mr. Delvile has too many affairs of im- 
portance upon his hands, to make any ap- 
pointment, till he has deliberated how to ar- 
range them. Mr. Delvile will acquaint Miſs 
Beverley when it ſhall be in his power to 
ſee her, 258 


St. James's - Square, Nov. S. 


Theſe characteriſtic letters, which at ano- 
ther time might have diverted Cecilia, now 
| merely 
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merely ſerved to torment her. She was 
eager to quit town, ſhe was more eager ta 
have her meeting with Mr. Delvile over; 
who, oppreſſive to her even when he meant 
to ben kind, ſhe foreſaw, now he was in 
wrath, would be imperious even to rudeneſs. 
Defirous, however, to make one interview | 
ſuffice for both, and to ſettle whatever bu- 
fineſs might remain unfiniſhed by letters, 
ſhe again wrote to Mr. Briggs, whom ſhe 
had not ſpirits to encounter without abſo- 
Jute neceſſity, and informing him of Mr. 
Delvile's delay, begged he would not trou- 
ble himſelf to call till he heard from her 


again, 


Two days paſſed without any meſſage 
from them; they were ſpent chiefly alone, 
and very uncomfortably ; Mr. Monckton 
being content to ſee little of her, while he 
knew ſhe ſaw nothing of any body elſe. On 
the third morning, weary of her own 
thoughts, weary of Lady Margaret's ill. hu 
toured looks, and ſtill more weary of Miſs 
Bennet's paraſitical converſation, ſhe deter- 
mined, for a little relief to the heavineſs of 
her mind, to go to her bookſeller, and look 
over and order into the country ſuch new 
publications as ſeemed to promiſe her any 
pleaſure, 


She. 
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She ſent, therefore, for a chair, and glad 


to have deviſed for herſelf an 
ſet out in it immediately, 2 
don entering the ſhop, ſhe ſaw the 
bookſeller engaged in cloſe conference 'with 
a man meanly dreſſed, and much muffled up, 
Who ſeemed talking to him with uncommon 
earneſtneſs, and juſt as ſhe was approach- 
ing, ſaid; „To terms I am indifferent, for 
writing is n» labour to me; on the contra. 
ry, it is the firſt delight of my life, and the. 
refore, and not for dirty pelf, I wiſh to 
make it my profeſſion,” f = 

The ſpeech ſtruck Cecilia, but the voice 
ſtruck her more, it was Belfield's! and her 
amazement was ſo great, that ſhe ſtopt 
ſhort to look at him, without heeding a man 
Who attended her, and defired to know her 


y amuſement, 


commands. 5 

The Bookſeller now perceiving her, ca- 
me forward, and Belfield, turning to ſee 
who interrupted them, ftarted as if a ſpectre 
had croſſed his eyes, flapped his hat over 
his face, and haſtily went out of the ſhop. 

Cecilia checking her inclination to ſpeak 
to him, from obſerving his eagerneſs to 
eſcape her, ſoon recolle&ed her own er- 
rand, and employed herſelf in looking over 


new books, , 
Her 
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Her ſurpriſe, however, at a change ſo 

ſudden in the condition of this young mam 
and at a declaration of a paſſion for writing, 
\.. oppoſite. to all the ſentiments which he 
had profeſſed at their late meeting in the cot- 
tage, awakened in her a ſtrong curioſity to 
be informed. of his ſituation; and after put- 
ting aſide ſome books which ſhe deſired to 
have packed up for her, ſhe aſked if the 
gentleman who had wn oe the ſhop, and 
who ſhe found by what he had faid, was an 
Author, had written any. thing that was 

publiſhed with his name? | 


„No, ma'am,“ anſwered the BookſeVer, 
„nothing ofany conſequence; he is known, 
however, to have. written ſeveral things that 
have appeared as anonymous; and I fancy, 
now, ſoon, we ſhall ſee ſomething conſider- 7 
able from him. IO 

He is about ſome great work, then ? 
„Why no, not exactly that, perhaps, at 
preſeat; we muſt feel our way with ſome 
little ſmart jeu d'eſprit, before we undertake 

a great work. But he is a very great ge- 
nius, and I doubt not will produce ſome- 
thing extraordinary.“ 6 


„Whatever he produces,” ſaid Cecilia, | 
„as I have now chanced to ſee him, I ſhall 
be glad you will, at any time, ſend to me.” 


„Cer © 
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„Certainly, ma' am; but it muſt be 
among other things, for he does not chooſe, 
juſt now, to be known: and it is a rule in 
our buſineſs never to tell people's names 
when they deſire to be ſecret. He is a little 
out of caſh juſt now, as you may ſuppoſe 
by his appearance; ſo inſtead of buying 
books, he comes to ſell them. However, 
he has taken a very good road to bring him» 
| ſelf home again, for we pay very handſo. 
- mely for things of any merit, eſpecially if 
they deal ſmartly in a few touches of the 
times.” i Kod | 
Cecilia choſe not to riſk any farther 
ueſtions, leſt her knowledge of him ſhould 
be ſuſpe&ed, but got into her chair, and' 
returned to Lady Margaret's, Ka 
be fight of Belfield reminded” her not 
only of himſelf; the gentle Henrietta again 
took her place in her memory, whence her 
various diſtreſſes and: ſuſpences had of late 
driven from it every body but Delvile, and 
thoſe whom Delvile brought into it. Bat, 
her regard for that amiable girl though ſunk 
in the buſy ſcenes of her calamitous uncer. 
tainties, was only ſunk in her own boſom, 
and ready, upon their removal, to revive. 
with freſh vigour. She was now indeed 
more unhappy than even in the period of 
her forgetfulneſs, yet her mind was no lon.. 
ger filled with thereſtleſs turbulence of hope, 


o 
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which ſtill more than deſpondency unfitted 
it for thinking of others. 


This remembrance thus awakened, 
awakened alſo a defire of renewing the con- 
nection ſo long negle&ed, All ſcruples con. 
cerning Delvile had now loſt their founda- 
tion, fince the doubts from which they aro- 
ſe were both explained and removed; ſhe 
was certain alike of his indifference to Hen- 
rietta, -and his ſeparation from herſelf; ſhe 
knew that nothing was to be feared from 
painful or offenſive rivalry, and ſhe reſol- 
ved, therefore, to loſe no time in ſeeking 
the firſt pleaſure to which fince her diſap- 
pointment ſhe had voluntarily looked for- 
ward, L | 5 
Early in the evening, ſhe told Lady Mar- 
garet ſhe was going out for an hour or two, 
and ſending again for a chair, was carried to 
Portland - Street, | 

She enquired for Mifs Belfield, and was 
ſhewn into a parlour, where ſhe found her 
drinking tea with her mother, and Mr. Hohe 
ſon; their .landlord, 


Henrietta almoſt ſcreamed at her fight, 
from a ſudden impulſe of joy and ſurpriſe, 
and, running up to her, flung her arms 


round her neck, and embraced her with the 
moſt rapturous emotion: but then, drawing 


back with a look of timidity and ſhame, ſhe 
Vor. V. 1 baſhfully 
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baſhfully apologized for her freedom, 
ſaying; „Indeed, deareſt Miſs Beverley, it 
is no want of reſpe&, but I am ſo very glad 
to ſee you, it makes me quite forget my. 
ſelf!” . 


Cecilia, charmed at a reception fo inge. 
nuouſly affectionate, ſoon ſatisfied her 
doubting diftidence by the warmeſt thanks 
that ſhe had preſerved ſo much regard for 
her, and by doubling the kindneſs with 
which ſhe returned her careſſes. 


,,Mercy on me, madam,” cried Mrs. Bel. 
field, who during this time had been buſi. 
ly employed in ſweeping the hearth, wip. 
ing ſome ſlops upon the table, and ſmooth- 
ing her handkerchief and apron, ,,why the 
girl's enough to ſmother you. Henny, 
how can you be ſo troubieſome? I never 
ſaw you behave in this way before.” - 


„Miſs Beverley, madam,” faid Henrietta, 
again retreating, „is ſo kind as to pardon 
me, and I was ſo much ſurpriſed at ſeeing 
her, that I hardly knew what I was about.” 

„The young ladies, ma'am,” (aid Mr. 
Hobſon, „have a mighty way of ſaluting 
another till ſuch. time as they get huſbands: 
and then I'll warrant you, they can meet 
without any ſalutation at all. That's my 
remark, at leaſt, and what l've ſeen of the 
World has let me upon making it“ 
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This ſpeech led Cecilia to check, how- 
ever artleſs, the tenderneſs of her fervent 
oung friend, whom ſhe was much teazed 
y meeting in ſuch company, but who ſeem- 
ed not to dare underſtand the frequent looks 


which ſhe gave her expreſſive of a wiſh to 
be alone with her. 


 ,Come, ladies,” continued the facetions 
Mr. Hobſon, „what if we were all to fit 
down and have a good diſh of tea? and ſup- 
poſe, Mrs. Belfield, you was to order us a 
freſh round of toaſt and butter? do you 
think the young ladies here would have any 
objection? and what if we were to have 
a little more water in the tea- kettle? not 
forgetting a little more tea in the tea- pot. 
What I ſay is this, let us all be comforts. 
ble; that's my notion of things.” 


„And a very good notion too,” - ſaid des. 
Belfield, ,,for you have nothing to vex you, 
Ah, ma' am, you have heard, I ſuppoſe, 
about my ſon? gone off! nobody knows 
where! left that lord's houſe where he 
might have lived like a king, and gone out 
into the wide world nobody Knows - y 
what! TP 


„Indeed?“ ſaid Cecilia, who, from foe. 
ing him in London, concluded he was 
again with his family, „and has he not ac- 
N vou where _ is?” 
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„No, ma'am, no,” cried Mrs. Belfield, 
„he's never once told me where he is gone, 
nor let me know the leaſt about the matter, 
for if I did I would not taſte a diſh of tea 
again for a twelvemonth till | ſaw him get 
back again to that lord's! and 1 believe in 
my heart there's never ſuch another in the 
three kingdoms, for he has ſent here after 
him I dare ſay a ſcore of times. Aud no 
wonder, for | will take upon me to ſay 
be won't find his fellow in a hurry, Lord 
as he is.” 3 f | | 

„As to his being a Lord,” ſaid Mr. Hob. 
ſon, „Jam one of them that lay no great 
ftreſs upon that, nnlefs 'he has got a good 
long purſe of his own, and then, to be ſure, 
a Lord's no bad thing, But as to the mat- 
ter of ſaying Lord ſuch à one, how d' ye 
do? and Lord ſuch a one, what do you 
want? and ſuch ſort of compliments, why in 
my mind, it's a mere nothing, in compari- 
ſon of a good income. As to your ſon, 
ma'am, he did not go the right way to 
work. He ſhould have begun with buſi» 
neſs, and gone into pleaſure afterwards: 
and if he had but done that, I'll be bold to 
ſay we might have had him at this very 
minute drinking tea With us over this fire. ſide. 


„My ſon, Sir,“ ſaid-Mr. Belfield, rather 
angrily, „was another ſort of a perſon than 
a perſon of buſineſs; he always — it 
gf : 1 m 
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from a child, and come of it what may, I 
am ſure he was born to be a gentleman.“ 

„As to his deſpifing buſineſs,” ſaid Mr. 
Hobſon, very contemptuouſly, „Why fo 
much the worſe, for bufineſs is no ſuch de- 
ſpiſeable thing, And if he had been brought 
up behind a counter, inſtead of dangling af- 
ter theſe ſame Lords, why he might have 
had a houſe of his own over his head, and 
been as good a man as myſelf.” 


„A houſe over his head?“ ſaid Mrs. Bel- 
field, ,,why he might have had what he 
would, and have done what he would, if 
he had but followed my advice, and put 
himſelf a little forward. I have told him. a 
hundred fimes to aſk ſome of thoſe great 
8 he lived amongſt for a place at court, 
or I know they've ſo many they hardh, 
know what to do with them, and it was al- 
ways my deiign from the beginning that he 
ſhould be ſomething of a great man; but I 
never could perſuade him, though, or 
thing I know, as I have often told himy if 
he had but had a little courage, he might 
have been an Ambaſſador by this time. And 
now, all of a ſudden, to be gone nobody 
knows where!!! ? . 

„Lam ſorry, indeed,” faid Cecilia, who 
knew not whether moſt to pity or wonder 
at her blind folly; „but I doubt not you 
will hear of him ſoon.” 1 
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„No, ma'am, no,” cried Mrs. Belfield, 
„he's never once told me where he is gone; 
nor let me know the leaſt about the matter, 
for if I did I would not taſte a diſh of tea 
again for a twelvemonth till I faw him get 
back again to that lord's! and 1 believe in 
my heart there's never ſuch another in the 
three kingdoms, for he has ſent here after 

him I dare ſay a ſcore of times. Aud no 
wonder, for | will take upon me to ſay 
be won't find his fellow in a hurry, Lord 
as he is.” 1 1 

„As to his being a Lord,” ſaid Mr. Hob. 
ſon, ,,[ am one of them that lay no great 
ftreſs upon that, nnlefs he has got a good 
long purſe of his own, and then, to be ſure, 
a Lord's no bad thing, But as to the mat- 
ter of ſaying Lord ſuch à one, how d' ye 
do? and Lord ſuch a one, what do you 
want? and ſuch ſort of compliments, why in 
my mind, it's a mere nothing, in compari- 
ſon of a good income. As to your ſon, 
ma'am, he did not go the right way to 
work. He ſhould have begun with buſi» 
neſs, apd gone into pleaſure afterwards: 
and if he had but done that, I'll be bold to 
fay we might have had him at this very 
minute drinking tea with us over this fire. ſide. 


„My fon, Sir,” ſaid-Mr. Belfield, rather 
angrily, ,,was another ſort of a perſon than 


a perſon of buſineſs; he always deſpiſed it 
8 1 from 
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from a child, and come of it what may, I 
am ſure he was born to be a gentleman.” 

„As to his deſpifing buſineſs,” faid Mr. 
Hobſon, very contemptnouſly, ,,why fo 
much the worſe, for bufineſs is no ſach de- 
ſpiſeable thing, -And ifhe had been brought 
up behind a counter, inſtead of dangling af- 
ter theſe ſame Lords, why he might have 
bad a houſe of his own over his head, and 

been as good a man as myſelf.” 


„A houſe over his head?“ ſaid Mrs. Bel- 
field, „Why he might have had what he 
would, and have done what he would, if 
he had but fallowed my advice,. and pat 
himſelf a little forward. I have told him. a 
hundred fimes to aſk ſome of thoſe great 
8 he lived amongſt for a place at court, 
or I know they've ſo many they hardly 
know what to do with them, and it was al- 
ways my deſign from the beginning that he 
ſhould be ſomething of a great man; but I 
never could perſuade him, though, for any 
thing I know, as I have often told himy if 
he had but had a little courage, he might 
have been an Ambaſſador by this time. And 
now, all of a ſudden, to be gone nobody 
knows where! ? * 

„Lam ſorry, indeed,” faid Cecilia, who 
knew not whether moſt to pity or wonder 
at her blind folly; „but I doubt not you 
will hear of him ſoon.” 
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„As to being an Ambaſſador, ma'am,” 
ſaid Mr. Hobſon, „, it's talking quite out of 
character. Thoſe fort of great people keep 
things of that kind for their own poor rela» 
tions and couſins. What I ſay is this; a 
man's beſt way is to take care of himſelf, 
The more thoſe great. people ſee you want 
them, the leſs they like your company. Let 
every man be brought up to bulinefs, and 
then when he's made his fortune, he may 
walk with his hat. Why now there was 

our friend, ma'am,” turning to Cecilia, 
»that ſhot out his brains without paying 
any body a ſouſe; pray how was that being 
more genteel than ſtanding behind a coun- 
ter, and not owing a ſhilling?” , 1 
»Do you think a young lady, cried Mrs. 
Belfield warmly, „can bear to hear of ſuch 
a thing as ſtanding behind a counter? I am 
ſure if my fon had ever done it, | ſhould not 
expect any lady would ſo much as look at 
him. And yet, though I ſay it, ſhe might 
look a good while, and not ſee many ſuch 
_ perſons, let her look where ſhe pleaſed. And 
then he has ſuch a winning manner intothe 
bargain, that I believe in my heart there's 
never a lady in the land could ſay no to him. 
And yet he has ſuch a prodigious ſhyneſs, 
] never could make him own he had fo much 
as aſked the queſtion, And what lady can 
begin firſt?! T? RN 
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„Why no,“ ſaid Mr. Hobſon, „that 
would be out of character another way. 
Now my notion is this; let every man be 
agreeable! and then he may aſk what lady 
he-pleaſes — And when he's a mind of a 
lady, he ſhould look upon a frown or two 
as nothing; - for the ladies frown in court. 
ſhip as a thing of courſe; it's juſt like a 
man's ſwearing at a coachman; why he's 
not a bit more in a paſſion, only he thinks 
he ſha'n't be minded without it.” 


8 „Well, tor my part,“ ſaid. Mrs, Belfield, 
„I am ſure if I was a young lady, and moſt 
eſpecially if I was a young lady of fortune, 
and all chat, 1 ſhould like a modeſt young 
| gentleman, , ſuch as my ſon, for example, 
detter by half than a bold ſwearing young 
fellow, Shit would — = point to haveme 
whether I would or no.” 
„Hal. ha! ha!” cried Mr. Hobſon ; „but 
the young ladies are not of that way of think- 
ing; they are all for a little life and ſpirit. 
Don't | fay right, young ladies?” 


Cecilia, who could not but perceive tha 
theſe ſpeeches were levelled at herſelf, fel 
offended and tired; and finding ſhe had no 
chance of any private converſation with 
Henrietta, aroſe to. take leave: but while 
ſhe ſtopped her in the paſſage to enquirs 
when fhe cbuld ſee her alone, a footman 
knocked at the door, who, having aſked if 
* .4407 T 4 K 
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Mr. Belfield lodged there, and been iififwer. 


ed in the affirmative, begged to know 
houſe? Miſs Beverley was then in the 
ouſe 


Cecilia, much ſurpriſed, went forward, 


| and told him who ſhe was. 


| have been, madam,” faid he, „wich 
a meſſage to you at Mr, Monckton's, in 
Soho - Square: 5 nobody knew where you 
was; and Mr. Monckton came out and ſpoke 
to me himſelf, and ſaid that all he could 
ſuppoſe was that you might be at this houſe. 
So he directed me to come here.“ 


„And from whom, Sir, is your mes 
ſage? 
| „From the honourable Mr. Delvile, ma- 
dam, in St. James's - Square. He deſires to 
know if you ſhall be at home on Saturday 
morning, the day. after to- morrow, and 
whether you can appoint Mr. Briggs to meet 
him by twelve o'clock exactly, as he ſha'n't 


be able to ſtay above three minutes.” 


Cecilia gave an anſwer as cold as the mes- 
fage; e; that ſhe would be in Scho Square at 
the time he mentioned, and acquaint Mr. 
Briggs of his intention. 


The footman then went away, and Hen- 
rietta told her, that if ſhe could call ſome 
morning ſhe might perhaps contrive to be 
alone with my od yindeed I wal 

my 
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much to ſee you, if you could poflibly do 


ſerable, and have nobody to tell fo 
Miſs Beverley! you that have ſo many 
friends, and that deſerve as many again, you 
little know what a hard thing it is to have 
none! — but my brother's ſtrange diſap- 
pearing has half broke our hearts!“ 


Cecilia was beginning a conſolato 

ſpeech, in which ſhe meant to give her pri- 
vate aſſurances of his health and ſafety, when 
ſhe was interrupted by Mr. Albany, who 
came ſuddenly into the paſſage, ' ! - 


Henrietta received him with a look of 
pleaſure, and enquired why he had ſo long 
Deen abſent; but, ſurpriſed by the fight of 
Cecilia, he.exclaimed,, without anſwering 
her: „why didſt thou fail me? why appoint 
me to a place thou wert quitting thyſelf ?— 
thon thing of fair profeſſions ! thou inveigler 
of eſteem! thou vain, deluſive promiſer of 
pleaſure!” | * WY 


» You condemn me too haſtily,” ſaid Ce. 
cilia; „if I failed in my promiſe, it was not 


me ſo great an honour; for I am — mi · 
Ah, 


owing to caprice or infincerity, but to 4 


real and bitter misfortune which incapacitat- 
ed me from keeping it. I ſhall ſoon, hows 


ever, — nay, I am already at your diſpoſal, 


if you have any commands for me,” 


9 1 have 


- 


65 of have always,” anſwered he, „cοm. | 
ents for the rich, for I have r com- 


paſſion for the poor.“ 

„Come to me, then, at Mr. Möncktön'n 
in Soho - Square,” cried ſhe, and haſtened 
into her chair, impatient to end a conſeren- 
ce which ſhe faw excited the wonder of 
the ſervants, and which alſo now drew ont 
from the parlour Mr, Hobſon and Mrs. Bel. 
field. She then kiſſed her hand to Henriet. 
ta, and ordered the mee to carry nee 


home. 

It had not been withdut difficulty that 
ſhe had reſtrained herſelf from mentioning 
what ſhe knew of Belfield, when ſhe found 
his mother and ſiſter in a ſtate of ſuch pain. 
ful uncertainty concerning him. But he 
utter ignorance of his plans, joined' to het 
undoubted knowledge of his wiſh of con- 

cealment, made her fear doing miſchief by 

officiouſneſs, and think it wiſer not to be- 
tray what ſhe had ſeen of him, till better 
informed of his own views and intentions. 
Vet, witling to ſhorten a ſuſpence ſo un- 
eaſy to them, ſhe determined to entreat 
Mr. Monckton would endeavour to find 
him out, and n him with their an- 
xiety. 

That gentleman, when ſhe returned to 
his houſe, was in a ſtate of mind by no 


means „ — Milling her at tea, he had 
aſked 


* 
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aſked Miſs Bennet, where ſhe. was, and 
hearing ſhe had not left word, he could 
ſcarce conceal his chagrin. Knowing, how- 
ever, how few were her acquaintances in 
town, he ſoon concluded ſhe was with 
Miſs Belfield; but, not ſatisfied with ſend- 
ing Mr. Delvite's meſſenger after her, he 
privately employed one in whom he truſted 
for himſelf, to make enquiries at the houſe, 
without faying whence he came, "er 
But though this man was returned, and 
he knew her ſavety, he till felt alarmed; he 
had flattered himſelf, from the length of 
time in which ſhe had now done nothing 
without conſulting him, ſhe would ſcarce 
even think of any action, without his pre- 
vious concurrence. And he had hoped, by 
a little longer uſe, to make- his counſel 
become neceſſary, which he knew to be 
; very ſhort ſtep from rendering it abſo» 
ate, N. | 81 
Nor was he well pleaſed to perceive, by 
this voluntary excurfion, a ſtruggle to 'ca 
off her ſadneſs, and a wiſh to procure hers 
ſelf entertainment: it was not that he de, 
fired her mifery, but he was earneſt that all 
relief from it ſhould ſpring. from himſelf: 
and though far from diſpleaſed that Delvile 
ſhould loſe his ſoyereignty over her thoughts, 
he was yet of opinion that, till his own li 
berty was reſtored, he had leſsto ——_— 


from 
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from grief indulged, than grief allayed; one 
could but lead her to repining retirement, 
the other might guide her to a conſolatory 


rival. 


He well knew, however, it was as es. 
ſential to his cauſe to diſguiſe his diſappoint- 
ments as his expectations, and, certain that 
by pleaſing alone he' had any chance of ac. 
quiring power, he cleared ap when Cecilia 
returned, who as unconſcious of feeling, as 
of owing any ſubie&ion to him, preſerved 
uncontrolled the right of acting for himſelf, 
however defirous and glad of occaſional in- 


ſtruction. 


- She told him where ſhe had been, and 
related her meeting Belfield, and the unhap- 
pineſs of his friends, and hinted her wiſh 
that he could be informed what they ſuffer. 
ed. Mr. Monckton, eager to oblige her, 
went inſtantly in ſearch of him, and return- 
ing to ſupper, told her he had traced him 
through the bookſeller, who had not the 
dexterity to parry his artful enquiries, and 
had actually appointed him to breakfaſt in 
Soho - Square the next morning. 


' He had found him, he ſaid, writing, but 
In high ſpirits and good hamour. He had 
reſiſted, for a while, his invitation on ac- 
count of his dreſs, all his clothes but the 
very coat which he had on being packed 
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up and at his mother's: but, when laughed 
at by Mr. Monckton for ſtill retaining ſome 
foppery, he gaily prateſted. what remained 
of it ſhould be extinguiſhed; and acknow- 
ledging that his ſhame was no part of his 
philoſophy, declared he would throw it 
wholly afide, and in ſpight of his degtada- 
tion, renew his vifits at his houſe. — \ 


vl would not tell him,” Mr. Monckton 
continued, „of the anxiety of his family; I 
thought it would come more powerfully 


from yourſelf, who, having ſeen, can better 
enforce it.” 110 


Cecilia was very thankful for this com. 
pliance with her requeſt, and anticipated 
the pleaſure ſhe hoped ſoon to give Henriet- 


ta, by the reſtoration of a brother ſo much 
ted and fo regretted. | 


She ſent, mean time, to Mr. Briggs the 
meſſage ſhe had received from Mr, Delvile, 
and had the ſatisfaction of an anſwer that he 
would obſerye the appointment, | 


Caar. 


j 
| 
| 
| 
' 
| 


CHAP. IX, 


"A ConFABULATION. 


Toe next morning, while the family 
were at breakfaſt, Belfield, according to his 
promiſe, made his viſit, RN 
A high colour overſpread his face as he 
entered the room, reſulting from a ſenſation 

f grief at bis fallen fortune, and ſhame at 


his altered appearance, which though he en- 


deayoured to cover under an air of gaiety 
and unconcern, gave an awkwardneſs to 
bie manners, and a viſible diſtreſs to his 
countenance: Mr. Monckton received him 
With pleaſure, and Cecilia, who ſaw the 
conflict of his philoſophy with his pride, 
dreffed her features once more in ſmiles, 
which, however faint and heartleſs, ſ hewel 
her deſire to re- aſſure him. Miſs Bennet, 
as uſual when not called upon by the maſter 
or Lady of the houſe, fat as a cypher; and 
Lady Margaret, always diſagreeable and re- 
Face to the friends of her huſ band, though 
he was not now more than commonly un- 
gracious, ſtruck the quick - feeling and irri- 


table Belfield, to wear an air of rude 
ſupe- 
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ſuperiority meant to reproach him with his 
diſgrace. | | | | i 

This notion, which ſtrongly affected him, 
made him, for one inſtant, heſitate whether 
he ſhould remain another in the ſame room 
with her: but the ſriendlineſs of Mr, Moncks 
tony and the gentleneſs and good - breeding 
of Cecilia, ſeemed ſo ſtudious to make 
amends for her moroſeneſs, that he checked 
his too ready indignation, and took his feat 
at the table. Yet was it ſome time before 
he could recover even the aſſumed vivacity 
which. this ſuſpected inſult had robbed him 
of, ſufficiently to enter into converſation 
with any appearance of eaſe or pleaſure; 
But, after a while, ſoothed by the attentions 
of Cecilia and Mr. Monckton, his uneafineſs 
ware off, and the native ſpirit and livelineſs 
of his: character broke forth with their ac- 
cuſtomed energy, - | a 
„This good company, T hope,” ſaid he, 
addreſſing himſelf, however, only to Ceci. 
na, „will not fo much miftake the thing as to 
criticiſe my dreſs of this morning; ſince it 
is perfectly according to rule, and to rule 
eſtabliſhed from time immemorial: but leſt 
any of you ſhould ſo much err as to fancy 
ſhabby what is only characteriſtic, I muſt 
endeavour. to be beforehand with the malice 
of conje&ure, and have the honour. to ins 
form you, that I am enliſted in the 88 
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Street regiment, of the third Rory, and un. 
der the tattered banner of ſeribbling volun- 
teers! a race which, if it boaſts not the cou. 
rage of heroes, at leaſt equals them in en, 
mity. This coat, therefore, is merely the 
uniform of my corps, and you will all, 
hope, reſpect it as emblematical of wit 10d 
erudition.“ Hs F, 
„We muſt at leaft reſpe& you,” ſaid Ce. 
cilia, „who thus gaily can ſport with it.“ 
„Ah, madam!” ſaid he, more ſeriouſly; 
„it is not from you I ought to look for fe- 
ſpect! 1 muſt appear to you the moſt un- 
ſteady and coward - hearted of being. But 
. lately I bluſhed to ſee you from. poverty, 
though more worthily employed than when 
Thad been ſeen by you in affluence; that 
fhame vanquiſhed, another equally narrow 
took its place, and yeſterday I bluſhed again 
that you detected me in a new purſuit; 
though I had only quitted my former one 
from a conviction it was ill choſen, There 
ſeems in human nature a worthleſsneſs not 
to be conquered! yet I will ſtruggle with 
it to the laſt, and either die in the attempt, 
or dare ſeem that which I am, without ad. 
ding to the miſeries of life the ſting, the en» 
venomed ſting, of daſtardly falſe ſhame!” 


 » Your language is wonderfully altered 
within this twelvemonth,” ſaid Mr. Monck: 
ton; „the worthlefinefs of human nature! the 
36 | miſeries 
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ele of: life ! this from you! ſo lately the 
17 ion of human nature, 150 ** Paß 
of human life! 5 9 1 * 


5 by perſonal Aifappolntmenit; 
anſwered he, „I may pethaps ſpeak with 
too much acrimony ; yet, r be 
opinions bave not much changed. 
neſs'is given to us with more Tera) thap 
we are willing to . ; it is judgme 
only that is dealt us f ringly and o that 
we have ſo little, that when Eheity is befd. 
re us, we turn to the right or Ii. or when 
at the right or left, we proceed ftrait for- 
Ward. It has been ſo With me; T have 
ſought it at a diſtance, amidſt difficulty and 
danger, When all that I could wish deen 
immediately within my graſp.” 2:7xt00 


„It muſt be owned,“ faid Mr. Monckton, 
„ after what you haye ſuffered from this 
World you were wont to defend, there" 
little on to W at ſome chavge *% 
your opinion,” 


| „vet whatever bose been my ſufferings? 
be anſwered, „I have generally been invoiy- 
ed in them by my own raſhneſs or caprice. 
My laſt enterpriſe eſpecially, from Whie 
my expectations were higheſt, was the mo 
ill judged of — gn I conſidered not how 
little my wa of liſe had fitted me for the 
experiment I was making, how itreparabl y 
* e OZ, IV, U : I w 
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I was enervated by long ſedentary habits; 
and how ;nfafficient for bodily: — _ 
mental reſolution, We may fight- againſt 
partial prejudices, and by ſpirit and ſortitu- 
de we may overcome them; but it will not 
do to war with the general tenor of educa. - 
tion. We may blame, deſpiſe, | regret as 
we pleaſe, but cuſtoms long eſtabliſhed, and 
babits long. indulged, aſſume. an, empire de- 
ſpotic, though their power is but preſcripti- 
ve. Oppofing them is, vain; Nature herſel 
when forced aſide, is not more elaſtic in her 
rebound.“ {af bt ne als Av 
„Will you not then,” ſaid Cecilia, „ ſin- 
ce your experiment has failed, . return again 
to your family, and to the plan of life you 
formerly ſettled? T“ 1% ice 
„ou ſpeak. of them together,” ſaid he, 
with a ſmile, „as if you thought them inſe- 
parable; and indeed my own apprehenſioh 
they would be deemed ſo, has made me 
thus fear to ſee my friends, ſince I love not 
reſiſtance, yet cannot again attempt the plan 
of life they would have me purſue. I. have 
given up my cottage, but my independance 
is as dear to me as ever; and all that I have 
gathered from experience, is to maintain it 
by thoſe employments for which my educa- 
tion has fitted me, inſtead of ſeeking it in- 
Judiciouſly by the very road for which it 
/ 1 Inv mirage? 
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unqualified we-. 
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_ And what is this independence,“ cri 
Mr. Monckton, „Which has thus bewitehe 
your imagination? a mere idle dream of ro: 
mance end enthuſiaſm ;. without exiſtence in 
nature, without poſlibility in life. In unci. 
viliſed countries, or in lawleſs times, ind 
pendence, for à While, may perhaps ſtal 
abroad 2 but in a tegular government, tis 
only the viſion of a heated brain; one part 

of a community muſt inevitably hang upon 
another, and 'tis a farce to call either inde- 
pendent; .when to'break the chain by which 
they are linked would prove deſtruction to 
both. The ſoldier wants not the officer mo- 
re than the officer the ſoldier; nor the te. 
nant the landlord, more than the landlord 
the tenant. The rich owe their diſtinction 
their luxuries, to the poor, as much as the 
poor owe their rewards, their neceſſaries, 
to the rich.“ Sr t HN wy 499712 
Man treated as an automaton,“ anſwer. 
ed Belfleld, „and conſidered merely with re. 
ſpect to his bodily operations, may indeed 
be called dependent, fince the food by whi 
he lives, or, rather, without which he di 
cannot wholly be cultivated and prepared b 
his own hands: but-cotifidered in a nobl: 


honour to ſa- 
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Isfy, and with a ſoul to be immortal! —» 

s ſuch, may be not claim the freedom 
of his own thoughts? may not that claim 
be extended to the liberty of ſpeaking, and 
the power of being governed by them? and 
when thoughts, words, and actions are 
exempt from control, will you brand him 
with dependency merely becauſe, the graziet 
feeds his meat, and the baker kneads his 
Kr. Ot rn cot 
: - ,,But who is there in the whole world, | 
Maid Mr. Monckton, „extenſive at it is, and 
diſſimilar as are its inhabitants, that can pre- 
tend to affert, his thoughts,, words, and ac- 
tions are exempt from control? even where 
intereſt, which you ſo much diſdain, inter. 
ſeres not, — though where that is I con- 
feſs I cannot tell! ,- are we not kept filent 
where we wiſh to reprove by the fear of 
offending ? and made ſpeak where - wiſh 
to be ſilent by the deſire of obliging? do we 
mot bow to the ſcoundrel as low as to the 
man of honour ? are we not by mere forms 
kept ſtanding, when tired? made give place 
to thoſe we deſpiſe? and ſmiles to thoſe 
We hate? or if we refuſe theſe attentions, 
are we not ee as ſavages, and ſhut 
out of ſociety E e a 13. e 
5 All thefe,” anſwered Belfield, „are fo 
e 


erely matters of ceremony, that the con. 
— — 
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eeſſion- can neither coſt, pain to the proud, 
oor give pleaſure to the, rain. The, how. is 
fo the coat, the attention is to the ran 05 
the fear of offending ought to extend to : 
mankind; | Homage | fuch! av this inffipges 
not our ſincerity, fince it is as mucii a mat 
ter of courſe as the dreſs that we wear, and 
has as little reaſon to' flatter a man as the 
ſhadow: which follows him, I no more; 
therefore, hold him deceitful for not oppo} 
ſing this pantomimical parade, than I hold 
him to be dependent for eating corn he has 
not ſown.” RE be kf 1 | MY 
„Where, then, do you draw the live 2 
and what is the boundary beyond which 
your independence muſt not ſtep?” 


„J hold that man,“ cried he, with ener. 
gy, „to be independent, Who treats the 
Great as the Little, and the Little as the 
Great, who neither exults in riches nor 
bluſhes in poverty, Who owes no man 2 
groat, and who ſpends not a ſhilling he has 
not earned.“ n an gf78 "2497 
„Von will not, indeed, then, have a ye- 
ry numerous acquaintance, if this is the de- 
ſcription. of thoſe with whom you parpoſe 
to affociate! but is it poſſible you imagine 

ou can live by ſuch notions? why the 
arthaſian in his monaſtery, who is at leaſt 
remoyed from * is not 
17 * I 0 


one. 


\ fo ſeberely as a' man of ſplrit Hing 
ihe world, who would preſcribe Wat 
| ſuch rules.” = af 


„Not merely 1980 1 e 9 3 
ad: Belfield, „I have already put them in 
ractice; and far from finding an penance, 


never before found happineſs. I havenow', 


adopted, though poor, the very hs of life 
I ſhould have belecded. if rich; my pleaſure, 
therefbre, is become * buſineſs, be- wy 
buſineſs:my pleaſure ?““ 


„Aud is this plan,” cried TIER 
„nothing more than warring reicht“ n 
to the bookſellers? | 1 5 


„Tis a knight. ertaritry, * ee Bel 
field, laughing, „Which, however ludicrous 
it may ſeem ta you, requires more ſoul and 
more brains than any other, - Our giants 
may, indeed, be only wind - mills, but they 
muſt be attacked with as much ſpirit, and 
conquered with as much bravery, as any 
fort or any town, in time of war ſhould: be 
demoliſhed; and though the fiege, I. muſt 
confeſs, may be of leſs national utility, the 
aſfailants of the quill have their honour 
as much at heart as the aſſailants bo the 
iw ord.” 


„J ſuppoſe, then,” (aid We ud. 
v. wit a man wants A biting lampoon, or 
6 | an 


* 
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anegy tic; ſome: ICON 
n or a ſonuet for a lady of 8 
„ No, no,” interrupted Belfield agery 
„it you imagine me a hireling ſcribbler for 
the purpoſes of defamation or of flattery, 
you- as little know my ſituation as my cha- 
racer. My fubje&s ſhall be my own, an 
my ſatire ſ hail be general. I would as much 
diſdain to be petſonal with an anonymous 
pen, as to attack an unarmed man in the 
dark with a dagger I had kept coneealed.“ 


A reply of rallying. incredulity was 
zifivg: to the lips of Mr. Moncktan, when 
reading in the looks of Cecilia an entire ap- 
probation of this ſentiment, he checked his 
deſire af ridicule, and exclaimed, „ſpoken 
like a man of honour, nad ang Whoſe works 
may ptaſit the World! T 
„From my earlieſt * — to the preſent 
Hour,” õntinued Belfield; ;litterature' has 
been the favourite obje& Vr my purfail, 4 
recreation in leiſure, and my hope in 
ployment. My propenſit) to it, indeed, 
has been ſo- — that I may pro- 
perly call it the fource of my ſevetal miſcar- 
riages throughout life. It Was the bar to 
mv preferment, far it gave me a diſtaſte to 
other ſtudies; it was the cauſe of my un- 
2 in all my undertakings, becauſe to 
all preferred it. It, has Fl unk me to diſtreſy, 
N. his involved me in difficulties; it has 
v4 brought 


an handſome- 


drought me to the briuk of ruin by making 


me neglect the means of living, yet never, 
ilt now, did I diſcern it might ſelf be my 


pport.” Ed dr v4 ES ACTA. nite 
„l am heartily. glad, Sir,“ ſaid Cecilia, 
3s your various enterprizes and ſtruggles has 
ve at length ended in a projet which pro- 
miſes you ſo much ſatis faction. But you 
will ſurely ſuffer your ſiſter and your 
mother to partake of it? for- who is there 
that your proſperity will make ſo happy ?” 
' ,,You do them infinite honour, madam, 
by taking any intereſt in their affairs; but 
to own'to you the truth, what to me ap- 
pears proſperity, will to them wear another 
aſpect. They have looked forward: to my 
elevation with expectations the moſt impro- 
bable, and thought every: thing within my 
graſp, with a- ſimplicity, incredible, But 
though their hopes were abſurd, I am pain- 
ed by their diſappointment, and I have not 
courage to meet their tears, which I am 
fure will not be {pared when they ſee me.“, 
„ Tis from tenderneſs, then, faid Ce- 
eilia, half ſmiling, „that you are cruel; and 
from affectiou / to your friends that yon 
make them believe you have forgotten 
wem )/ 0 + Fo; 29517}. e 
There was, a delicacy in this. reprogch 
whaQly ſuited tb work upon Belfield, who 


+ 2 


feeling it with TOE "ſtarted up? and 


cried: |,, I believe I am wrong! —1 will 
| oe them this moment! T? 8. 


Cecilia felt eager to ſecond the neden 
fg alfe; but Mr. Monckton, laughing at his 


{mpetvotty,  infiſted he ſhould 1 flviſh 
his breakfaſt NGA | 920 


„Vöur friends,” faid. Cecilia, Lean hape 


0 mortification ſo hard to hour” A. your vo- 
untary . and if they Te 


„Happy!“ pn "ſt with n ek. 
0, yr” paradife ! am come from a 
gion in the firſt rude Rate of nature, to 

civilization and refinement! the life J led at 
the cdttage' was the life: of a ſuvage; ho in- 


tercourſe with ſociety, - no conſolation from 
booksz*tmy mind locked up, ſource 
Atied of intellectual delight, and no enj oy- 
ment in my power but from ſleep and fro 

food,” Weary of an exiſtence which thun 
levelled me with a brute, I grew aſhamed 
of the approximation, and liſtening to the 
remonſtrance of my underftanding, I gave 
up the precipitate plan, to purſue one more 
'confonant to reaſon. I came to town, hir- 
ed a room, and ſent for pen, ink, and pa- 
per: What I have written are trifles but 

the bookſeller has not rejected them. I was 


0 in a moment, and com- 
v5 paring 


. 
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paring my new occupation with that I had 
Juſt quitted,. I ſeemed exalted on the ſudden 
from a mere creature of inſtinct, to a _ 
nal and da book, after e But Why L firſt 
opened a book, long an abſtinence 
from. all mental nouriſh ment, — Ty it wa f 


rapture! no half - famiſhed beggar regal, 
ſuddenly with foad ever ſeized on Is repa 
With more hungry avidi TO: 

Let fortune which, way it "will 

eried Moncktan, Ten defy oy its RY 
ice, while pofelfel of a ſpirit of enjoyment 
which nothing can ſubdue!” “ 

— „But were you not, Sir,” aid. Cecilia, 
4438, great an enthuſiaſt, the other [far io 
your cottage, and for labour?“ 

„I Was, madam; but there my - philoſs, 
phy was erroneous: in my dou. to fly 
from meanneſs and from dependence, I 
thought in labour and retirement 1 ſhould 
Find freedom and happineſs; but 1 forgot 
that my body was not ſeaſoned for ſuch 
Work, and conſidered not that a mind which 
had once been opened by knowledge, could 
ill endure the contraction of dark and per- 
Petual ignorance. The approach, however, 
of winter, brought me acquainted- with my 
-miſtake. - It grew cold, it gre- bleak; 
little guarded againſt the inclemency of the 
Weather, I felt its & wile in every limb, and 


miſſed a e 1 which in 
2 | poſſeſſion 


l 


/ . 


m rr 
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- 
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poſſeſſion I had never valued. To" rife at 
break of day, chill, freezing, and 41 
leſs! no ſun abroad,” no 'fire at home! t 
go out in all weather to work, that work 
rough, coarſe, and laborious! — unuſed to 
ſach hardſhips, I found I could not bear 
them, and however unwillingly. was coms 
pelled to relinquiſ h the attempt.“ 


Breakfaſt pow being oyer, he again aroſe 
werden F f 


e 


You, are going then, Si rw! faid Cecilia, 
» immediately. to your friends??? 


„No, madam,” anſwered he, heſitatingy 
- not juſt this moment; to morrow morns 
ing, perhaps, — but it is now late, and I 
_ buſineſs for the reſt of the day.“ 


„ Ab, Mr. Monckton!“ cried Cecilia 


5 * miſchief have you done by ocraſion- 
ing this delay! . 


„This goodneſs, magam.” bald Belfiel 
„my ſiſter can never ſufficiently acknowlec 
ge. But | will own, that though, juſtnow, 
in a warm moment, I. felt. eag er to. preſent 
myſelf to her and my mother, P rather wif! 
now | am cooler, to be faved the pain 
telling them in 3 my ſituation. I 
mean, therefore, firſt to write to thetn,” 


„Vou will not fail, Kot to ſes thew. 
GET: | 


a 
4 @% —#F 


»Cere 


= cerdiny — I think not.” 


»Nay, but certainly you muſt not, for 1 
Fn: call upon them to- day, and aſſure 
them the cy may expe& you. Can [ ſoften 
your taſk of writing by giying them any 
meſſage from you?“ 


„Ab, madam, have a cafe!” Sl 


„this condeſcenfion to a poor author ma 
be more dangerous than you have any ſuſp pl. 
cion! and before you have power to help 
yourſelf, you may ſee your name prefixed 
to ery "dedication of ſome wunde, 1 
P t 77 


55 will run,“ cried ſhe, ll cif ks; 
mber, therefore, you will be reſponſible 


or the performance of my promiſe,” 


RY 4 will be fare,” anſwered he, „not to 
forget what reflects ſo much honour upon 
i 


3 


\ 


** Cecilia was ſatisfied by this aſſent, and 
* then went away. 4 


„A ſtrange flighty character !” cried Mr. 
Monckton, yet of uncommon capacity, and 
['of genias. Were he leſs ſmaginative, 


bg and eccentric, he has abilities for any 
þ ſtation; 


bk . ” 4 
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ſtation, and might fix and diftinguiſh him. 


1 


ſelf almoſt bernd he pleaſed.” " 


| 1 knew not,” fajd Cecilia, * n 
worth of ſteadineſs and prudence till I knew 
this young man; for he has every thing 
elſe; talents the moſt ſtriking, a love of vir. 
tue the moſt elevated, and manners the moſt 
pleaſing; yet wanting ſteadineſs and pru- 


dence, he can neither act with —— 


nor proſper with contitivance.” E 

„He is well enough,” 61d Lady Marga- 
ret, who had heard the whole argument in 
ſullen taciturnity, „he is well enough, I 
fay; and there comes no good from young 
women's being ſo difficult,” 70 1 


Cecilia, offended by a ſpeech which im- 
Plied a rude defire to diſpoſe of her, went 
up ſtaits to her own room; and Mr. Monck. 
ton, always enraged when young men and 
Cecilia were alluded to in the ſame n 
retired to his library. 


She chen ordered a chad; and 8 "a 


Portland-Street, to fulfil what ſhe had offer. 
ed to Belfield, and to revive his mother 


and ſiſter by the pleaſure of the promiſed 
Interview. 


ss 


She found them together; and her intel. 
igence being of equal conſequence to both, 
ſhe did not now fepine at the preſence of 
Mrs. Belfield.” She made her communica. 
tion with the moſt cautious attention to 
their characters, ſoftening the ill ſhe had to 
relate with reſpect to Belfieid's preſent wa 

-of living, by endeavouring to awaken a 

ſection aud joy from the proſpe& of the 
approaching meeting. She counſelled them 
as much as poſſible to reſtrain their chagrin 
at his misfortunes, which be would but 
conſttue into reproach of his ill manage. 
ment; and ſhe repreſented that when once 
he was reſtored to his family, he might al. 
- moſt- imperceptibly be led into ſome leſs 
wild and more profitable way of buſineſs, 


When ſhe had told all ſhe thought pro- 
per to relate, kindly interſperſing her ac- 
count with the beſt advice and beſt comfort 
[ſhe could ſuggeſt, ſhe made an end of her 
. viſit; for the affliction of Mrs. Belfield, upon 
hearing the actual ſituation of her ſon, was 
ſo clamorous and unappeaſable, that, little 
wondering at Belfield's want of courage to 
encounter it, and having no opportunity in 
ſuch a ſtorm to conſole the ſoft Henrietta, 
: whoſe tears flowed abundantly that her 
brother ſhould thus be fallen, ſhe only pro- 
miſed before the left rown to ſee her again, 


and beſeeching Mrs, Belfield to moderate her 
| concern, 


1 


: - 4 * 
. [ 
. = 
A, . = 
( + | 
= 
* 


4 


concern, was glad to leave the houſe where 
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her preſence had no power to quiet their 


diſtreſs. 


She paſſed the reſt of the day in ſad re-. 
flections upon the meeting ſhe was to have 
the next morning with Mr. Delvile. She 
wiſhed ardently to know whether his ſon 


was gone abroad; and whether Mrs. Del. 


vile, whoſe health in her own letter was 
mentioned in terms the moſt melancholy, 
was yet recovered; yet neither of theſe en- 
quiries could ſhe even think of making, fin- 


ce reaſonably, without them, apprehenſive 


of ſome reproach. 
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